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Platoon 7, San Diego, instructed by Sgt. G. A. Shaffer, Cpl. A. W. Everts, and Cpl. P. S. Krisch. 


Sgt. Swearingen and Cpl. Groves. 


Platoon 2, Parris Island, instructed by 


Platoon 3, Parris Island, instructed by Pl-Sgt. Lee, Cpl. Patrick, and Cpl. Hall. 
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The Ever-Changing American Flag 
Flag Day, June 14 





20M Jamestown to Lexington and Concord; from 
Bunker Hill to Tripoli and Bladensburg; from New 
Orleans to Chapultepec and Vera Cruz; from Mexico 
City to Fort Sumter; from Mobile to Santiago and 
Manila Bays and on through the World War, our nation 
has never once fought under the same flag. The booming 
of cannon and the bursting of bombs found the flapping 
of sails and the ‘‘hiss’’ of steam of our vessels-of-war 
facing the foe under various banners and standards. In 
some cases the flash of the scabbard and blade flourished 
against the enemy on different fronts under different em- 
blems at the same time. 

Early colonists fought the Indians under flags of their 
own choosing. None of the thirteen waved the same em- 





blem. As early as 1737 a recognized flag of the New 
England colonists had a blue field with a white union 
quartered by a red cross. Such a flag with the addition 
of a green pine tree in the upper inner quarter of the 
union was carried at the battle of Bunker Hill. Another 
flag of the same design but having a red field, also ap- 
pears to have been used by the colonist troops in this 
epical battle. Some authorities say that each of these 
flags had on one side the words: ‘‘An Appeal to Heaven,”’ 
and on the other side Qut Transtulit Sustinet, meaning 
‘‘He Who transplanted us will care for us.’’ 

In the southern colonies during the early part of our 
colonial history and revolution, a blue flag having in its 
upper inner corner a white crescent was quite popular. 
The first of this design is credited to Colonel William 
Moultrie, who hoisted this flag over Fort Johnson on 
James Island, 8S. C., on September 13, 1775. These cres- 
cent flags sometimes bore the word ‘‘Liberty’’ in white 
letters. This is said to have been the design of the flag 
which Sergeant Jasper gallantly replaced while under 
fire during the British bombardment of Fort Sullivan on 
June 28, 1776. 

Still in possession of the famous Philadelphia City 
Calvary, (Now Headquarters Troop, 52nd Calvary Brig- 
ade, Pennsylvania National Guard) is the flag of the 
Philadelphia Light Horse Troop which escorted General 
Washington from Philadelphia to New York in June, 
1775, when he was on his way to take command of the 
Continental Army at Cambridge, Mass. 

Many and varied were the emblems marched into battle 
by the colonists. Our sea forces fought the British under 
such flags known as the Grand Union, Rattlesnake, Pine 
Tree, Beaver, Don’t Tread on Me, and other state or 
colony ensigns. No definite action was taken by Congress 
to adopt a national colors until 1777. Prior to that time 
the colonies themselves, and sometimes privateers sailing 
their own vessels at the expense of the colonies, selected 
their own colors. 

When Washington assumed command of the first Con- 
tinental Army at Cambridge, he raised the Grand Union 
flag on January 1, 1776, and John Paul Jones hoisted it 
over the first American Navy in Philadelphia early in the 
same month. The Marines planted this flag upon the 
mastheads of the British forts at New Providence in 
March, 1776, the first time in history that an American 
emblem flew over a foreign fortress. While this emblem 
was floated conspicuously by Washington and Jones, it 
was not the official flag of the United Colonies, as none 
had as yet been adopted. 

The flags raised by these two immortal fighting men 
of history consisted of thirteen stripes, red and white 
alternately, representing the thirteen colonies. In the 
upper left-hand corner was the British Union displaying 
the crosses of Saints Andrew and George. The irony of 
this is that the colonists, although at war with England, 
still proclaimed themselves part of the British Empire. 
They broke away about six months later. 

Before the end of the revolution, Congress on June 14, 
1777, passed a resolution adopting a national flag of thir- 
teen stars and stripes. This flag received its first hostile 
fire from an enemy at besieged Fort Stanwix on August 
3, 1777. The emblem fired upon was made from an en- 
listed man’s white shirt, an officer’s blue coat and a wom- 
an’s red petticoat. It had been raised to the top of the 
mast with a salute from cannon and to the loud rolling 
of drums and playing of fifes. 

When the War of 1812 with (Continued on page 64) 





Entered as second class matter at the postoffice at Washington, D. C. Acceptance for mailing at the special rate of postage provided 
for in section 1103, Act of Oct. 3, 1917, authorized Jan. 27, 1915. Price $2.50 per year. Advertising rates upon application to 
the Business Manager. 


June, 1937 































[YOUR TRAILER IS AT *\/ 1M SURE |] [OH ITS A BEAUTY- - WHAT A OUCKY LITTLE b AND LOOK -A REAL & 
~ ~~ H-M-M-QUITE| THATS JOHN LEB” a 
ITHE CURB AND READY!) WE SHALL | COULD WE rn ae legend DER- REFRIGERATOR- AND R ST "NE AND A DARLING 
| TO GO = 1 HOPE YOU 7 — (EIT AND HIS | | 'T HAS A REAL CHINA CABINET 
Saal Ufc TWO ELECTRIC LIGHT we 
/'(, 2A DAUGHTERS 










































YOU MUST FEEL | YeEs-! FEEL THE ~AND ILL BE Ty, KNOW WHAT YOU VE BEEN SMOKING YES - THAT "NO- git 
VERY HAPPY iy WAY! DIO =f WELL SATISFIED IF MEAN. PA.CERTAINLY| |prince ALBERT -O2] PROCESS CERTAIN y| 
TO HAVE THIS | WHEN | FIRST THIS TRAILER GIVES| IS ONE OF LIFES] | 95 yeags AND MAKES PRINCE gTANLY 


— xo f 





T eR fee Oiscov = - dln 
FINE TRAILER | COVERED HALF THE ENJOy- \ GREATEST J |iT's NeveR J | A COOL-BURNING, | 
MENT THAT PA.HAS-} | PLEASURES | GOTTEN MY | MELLOW TOBACCO | 









[TONGUE SORE’ | 






THIS PRINCE 
vase a Se ALBERT 
, . nmap 


























FOR MILD, 
COOL- 
SMOKING 
MAKIN’‘S 
CIGARETTES, 
TRY 
PRINCE 
ALBERT! 





P. A. MUST MAKE 
on GOOD WITH YOU 
OR ELSE- 


Smoke 20 fragrant pipefuls of Prince 
Albert. If you don’t find it the mellowest, 
tastiest pipe tobacco you ever smoked, 


















return the pocket tin with the rest of 
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DEVIL DOG DAN DALY, HERO OF MARINES, DIES 
By FRANK H. RENTFROW 


EVIL DOG DAN DALY is with us no more, for on 
April 28, at his home in Glendale, N. Y., that fight- 
ging heart failed him. But though his bones are 
“buried in Cypress Hills, his daring deeds will re- 
main as a perpetual monument to his memory. 

We are publishing his story. It is not, in a strict sense, 
an obituary panegyric, for it has been previously pub- 
lished in the Washington (D. C.) Post. Dan snorted when 
he read it, for he was ever a modest man: 

There aren’t so many Marines in the world—they 
number fewer than the police force of New York City. 
But like a taut, khaki belt they girdle the earth from 
Guantanamo Bay to Shanghai; from Cavite to the one- 
man detachment in Samoa. For 160 years they have been 
making history. Their bayonets flashed before either the 
army or the navy existed—even before this nation was 
born. 

During the century and a half of service, the Marine 
Corps has fostered many heroes. Each generation has 
known them. To select the one who stood out from all 
the others would be impossible, as impossible as pointing 
out one drop of ocean brine as saltier than the next. But 
[ believe few will dispute me when I say that Dan Daly. 
retired sergeant major, could come nearer being selected 
as the ‘‘Outstanding Marine,’’ with full deference to the 
achievements of those who have gone before him, than any 
other person. Ile remains the only enlisted Marine ever 
to receive two Congressional Medals of Honor for separate 
acts of gallantry. He won them fifteen vears apart. Ile 
wears the Navy Cross, the Distinguished Service Goss, 
the Medaille Militaire (France), and a host of other 
decorations. His record book is filled with commenda- 
tions from secretaries of the navy, and Marine Corps 
Commandants. General Omar Bundy, commanding the 
2nd Division, took time out in the bloody tangle of Belleau 
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Wood to cite him in official orders. And it was General 
Smedley Butler who said Dan Daly was ‘‘The fightingest 
man I know.’’ 

‘*Devil Dog Dan,’’ as he was later known to his con- 
temporaries, was born at Glen Cove, L. I., on November 
11, 1873. Forty-five years later, on that day, the weary 
guns stopped thundering; but Dan celebrated in the hos- 
pital, recovering from wounds. 

Dan Daly shipped into the Marines just as the Spanish- 
American War collapsed. He hid his disappointment and 
set to work to learn his new trade—fighting. There were 
still skirmishes to be had in the Philippines, Dan thought ; 
and there would be for some time. Perhaps he would be 
stationed there. But destiny had selected a different and 
no less dramatie theater of war. 

The spring of 1900° found China in the grip of a re- 
lentless famine. A drought burned the crops away and 
millions of people perished. China, then as now, was 
sliced into segments by hungry, concession-hunting pow- 
ers. The embers of resentment were fanned into flame by 
the I-ho Chuan Society, or Boxers, as they came to be 
known. For many years had they been recognized as a 
fanatical, religious-political organization. Members were 
considered outlaws. but no one took the trouble to pros- 
ecute them. The band increased in size and power. Al- 
ways hostile to foreign incursion, the Boxers seized upon 
the famine as an expedient to inflame their countrymen 
against the invaders. The gods of these foreigners, thun- 
dered the orators, were responsible for the tragedy of 
China. The proselytizing Christians had introduced tele- 
graph lines, railroads, missionaries, and other influences 
opposed to Chinese existence. They must be exterminated! 

Violence swept the country. The Boxers plundered and 
burned. The shibboleth ‘‘Death to the foreigners!’’ was 
screamed at Chinese converts; (Continued on page 66) 
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FOR THE GOOD OF THE SERVICE 


BY J. ALLAN DUNN 


(Illustrated by D. L. Dickson) 


ICK WATSON looked somewhat wistfully at the 
busy airdrome of the Provincial Air Service. He 
had come to Canada on what was practically the 
certain promise of a job—a job that still hung fire. 

‘You stick around,’’ said MeKenzie, head of the or- 
ganization, ‘‘and I can use you. Hate to lose a good 
man,’’ he added encouragingly, after he had read Wat- 
son’s references and flying record. 

Motor macs were busy in the hangars, going over ma- 
chines, trundling others into the open. They were a like- 
ly looking lot of ships. The province lacked funds though 
it maintanied ships for its forest fire service. The P. A. 
S. supplied its other wants. It sold air mileage, to lum- 
ber and power companies, to miners and prospectors; it 
furnished surveyors, timber cruisers, photographers. It 
was a prosperous concern. 

It was a mixed fleet. Some of the fliers owned their 
own ships. Watson’s own boat had crashed in stunt fly- 
ing. He was through with that. not because of loss of 
nerve though he realized what the inevitable end would 
be, but because the girl with whom he was in love for- 
bade it. 

‘“‘I’m not against flying,’’ she said. ‘‘I love to go up. 
It’s a great game. But we belong to each other. I don’t 
want to lie awake with my heart in my mouth expecting 
to hear that you have crashed in some silly stunt to 
amuse a movie crowd that thinks it’s all a fake. Go ahead 
and make a business of it.”’ 

There had not been many openings. But he fancied 
there would be one soon though he did not want to oust 
anyone out of a job. A Vickers was going up for a test, 
after overhauling. The flier, Farrell, was finding fault 
with his mechanics who took the abuse with their tongues 
in their cheeks. 

Farrell, as usual, was primed with liquor; a thing for- 
bidden by McKenzie. He was working on aerial photog- 
raphy and his camera man was going up with him. Both 
smelled of liquor, boon companions. 

‘‘Tighten up those turnbuckles.’’ 
‘*Hear what I said—you?’’ 

He turned and saw Watson, sneered at him. 

“You still hangin’ round? Think you'll get my job, 
do you. Why don’t you go and tell the Old Man I’ve 
had a snifter?’’ 

Watson flushed but said nothing. He had been think- 
ing about the turnbuckles. If a man had to make a power 
dive with that undue tension he might tear his wings off. 

‘*Come on, Bailey,’’ said Farrell. ‘‘Let’s find out what 
sort of a bum job these tinkers have turned out.’’ 

Most of the planes were on pontoons, moored in an 
arm of the lake, a marine railway to haul out on, but the 
Vickers had interchangeable landing gear and stood at 
the runway. Chocks were slipped, contact made. A mac 
spun the propellor and jumped back as Farrell touched 
the booster and grinned. A little more and he would have 
killed the man who shook his fist after him as the plane 
went lurching on, steadied, gathering speed, lifting sharp- 
ly within three hundred feet, zooming, climbing rapidly. 

‘*IT hope he breaks his damned neck!’’ said the mac. 
Watson sympathized with him but he was not talking. 





Farrell ordered. 
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McKenzie was in his office. 

Farrell could fly, no doubt of that. But Watson felt 
he was showing off. It was not a new ship, his stunts were 
unnecessary. He put the Vickers into a vertical dive and 
rocketed up from two thousand feet to three and a half. 
He side-slipped, did a barrel roll and a slow one. He 
looped three times. This was not commercial flying. It 
strained the ship. 

Then the plane went scurrying off, making altitude, and 
Watson once more surveyed the fleet, wondering which 
ship it might be his good fortune to take over. It would 
have to be soon. His funds were running low. 

He looked over the planes that were in the port, and 
it warmed his heart. Then a shadow drifted over the 
airdrome, the Vickers was coming down. It overshot, 
making all of seventy. Farrell banked sharply. too sharp- 
ly. He seemed to strike a bad spot and the plane wobbled. 
Farrell was working his stabilizer wheel, playing with his 
throttle to get his wheels down. His face was chalky 
white. Waston guessed what had happened. Booze, 
probably on an empty stomach, had rebelled during the 
stunts, 

It was a poor landing. The plane rolled along, bump- 
ing; it careened and a wing tip ploughed, crumpling as 
McKenzie came running up. He had watched the un- 
certain flight. His eyes were blazing. They saw what 
was wrong. 

‘‘Get out of here,’’ he shouted. ‘‘Get out of your suit 
and out of the place. Both of you. You’re fired! I want 
no drunken crash-pilots ruining my ships. Or camera- 
drunks, either. Go get your time.”’ 

He swung about. Maes were grinning. 

‘‘There’s your job,”’ he said to Watson. ‘‘I’ll get you 
a camera man, a sober one, as soon as she’s fixed up. 
There’s work waiting to be done. 
That souse was to have started it 
tomorrow. Get off this airdrome.’’ 

‘“‘You can’t call me names,”’ 
said Farrell doggedly. ‘‘ Not and 
get away with it. I'll get even 
with you for this. You, too, you 
damned sneak!’’ he added to 
Watson. 

McKenzie started to- 
wards Farrell. his big 


It was a nerve- 

racking sight 

and Watson 
turned sick. 
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fists clenched, his Scotch temper seething. Then he 
cheeked himself. 

‘If he’s on the ‘drome in three minutes, throw him 
out,’’ he said to the maces; they were delighted at the 
prospect. ‘‘ Watson, come with me to my office. Ill tell 
vou what’s wanted.”’ 


T WAS new work to Watson. He had never heard 

of it. But he saw no difficulty in it. He was air 
minded, could fly anything. He had over a thou- 
sand air hours back of him. 

‘You’re going cruising for spruce,”’ said MeKenzie. 
‘*The Bryce lumber people have got wind of a good tract. 
It’s government forest, of course. They'll have to bid 
on it. They want to find out first if there is enough 
spruce there to make it worth while to send in ground 
cruisers. Then they’ll bid if they want it. 

‘‘All you have to do is to keep your plane level and 
steady. I’ll give you Wells. He’s a good man, experi- 
enced. He’ll give you your ceiling. Probably start to 
shoot at three thousand feet. Show you what he wants to 
take. You get the Vickers as soon as that wing is over- 
hauled. If you come down in the forest you’ll have to 
use your pontoons. Half a dozen lakes and the Wolf 
River. I’ll show you the maps. Wells is coming over. 
[’ve telephoned for him.’’ 

Watson liked his camera man. They appraised each 
other and shook hands. Wells was sturdy, about thirty, 
sober of face, with steady gray eyes. They walked over 
to the hangar to see how soon the ship would be ready. 
Watson reminded himself to look at the turnbuckles, 
watch for strains. 

Afterwards they went to supper together. Wells ex- 
plained the process of sky cruising for timber. 

‘‘The spruce shows up light in the negative,’’ he said. 
**Easily picked out. We'll shoot a clearing or so for 
shadow lengths to guage the height of the timber. Mount 
two negatives or prints, duplicates, put them under stereo 
lenses and you'll see them stand out. You ean come 
close to knowing how they’ll run. Then you pinprick an 
area, average them up. After that it’s up to the Bryce 
outfit. 

‘‘They owned three planes once. Crashed them all. 
One on a poor runway. Another made a forced landing 
in a marsh with a choked gas line. Four men smashed 
up. The other two went west. The prop came off. Poor 
overhauling and inspection. Cheaper, and safer, to hire 
us. Got a good room? Want to come up to mine for a 
little while?’’ 

They parted sound friends. They had told each other 
their experiences, estimated each other’s worth. Watson 
learned many things about commercial flying. Once, in 
the winter, a plane had located a break in a power line 
that shut off foree and light in a town. It would have 
taken men on foot days of arduous travel with a pack 
train but, with the break located, they were able to follow 
the traveled stage road most of the distance. 

Engineers looking for water power, locations for dams, 
extent of watershed, lake sources, could do in a day 
what onee took weeks. An ice jam flooding a river town, 
causing great damage to buildings, threatening a bridge, 
had been broken by torpedoes filled with chemicals 
dropped from a plane. 

It gave him much to think of, forevisioned almost il- 
limitable opportunities. It filled him with ambition. This 
was worth while. It beat stunts. 

Wells brought in news of Farrell and Bailey two days 
later while McKenzie was chafing about the delay, stall- 
ing off the Bryce people. They (Continued on page 64) 
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BATTLE OF THE CRATER 


NCE again history repeated itself 
as the quiet, tree-lined streets of 
Petersburg echoed to the marching 
feet of passing Federal Troops. Not 
as the scenes witnessed some seventy years ago during 
the aftermath of the Civil War when time and time again 
during the period of reconstruction armed bodies of blue- 
elad troops marched through a hostile country, but the 
Fighting Fifth on the march to their camp on the out- 
skirts of the city, cheered by descendants of the once hos- 
tile inhabitants of a great stronghold of Confederacy. 
Though while in reality Federal forces were on the mareh 
to do battle with the South for possession of Petersburg, 
as did other Federal troops back in ’64, conditions great- 
lv varied from that day when Lee and Grant gathered 
their forees to throw them at each other for possession of 
a city. Time had healed the deep scar and the feeling of 
hatred which once had existed for the men of the North 
had vanished. A fact proved over and over again by the 
hospitality shown the Fifth Marines by the entire popu- 
lace of the city. 

Before the eves of sixty-odd thousand spectators the 
Battle of the Crater was once again fought. What a dif- 
ference between this 1937 version and that which took 
place on July 30, 1864! The huge crowd which thronged 
the battle ground thrilled to the advances of Federal 
forees, cheered with the ‘‘Rebel’’ battle ery ringing in 
their ears as Billv Mahone’s men drove the ‘‘damn- 





vankees’’ back. 

And what of those too few men in grey who again re 
fought that day sitting in comfortable grandstand seats? 
What emotions caused great tears to roll down their time 
worn faces? Was it the memory of a buddy shot down on 
that very spot—or a brother who later was found to be 
missing? What a day for the revival of memories! 

History tells us that the war had reached a standstill 
on the outskirts of Petersburg. Both sides were strongly 
entrenched and it seemed as if Grant would spend his 
declining years trying to foree ‘‘Johnny Reb’’ out. A 
young officer under the command of General Burnside 
had been a civil engineer in the coal fields of Pennsyl- 
vania and after talking over a plan with his men, all 
former coal miners, came forward with a proposition that 
Burnside allow him to undermine the Confederate fortifi- 
eations and blow them up. Burnside, having gained the 
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permission of the high command ordered 
the tunnel to be started. When at last 
finished, a shaft 511 feet long had been 
constructed with galleries branching in 
several directions. A charge of 8,000 pounds of powder 
was placed in this great mine and the zero hour drew near. 

Grant, determined to follow the explosion of the mine 
with a strong attack, assembled nearly 40,000 men behind 
his lines with Burnside’s Ninth Corps formed to lead the 
assault. General Burnside, portrayed by Colonel C. J. 
Miller, commanded the army of the Potomae with Lt. Col. 
G. D. Jackson playing the part of Brig. Gen. J. H. Ledlie, 
commanding the Ist Division; Major D. Curtis as Brig. 
Gen. Potter commanding the Second Division; Major R. 
L. Montague as Brig. Gen. Wilcox, commanding the Third 
Division, and Captain M. S. Swanson as Brig. Gen. Fer- 
rero, commanding the Fourth Division. The Second Bat- 
talion, Fifth Marines took the part of the First and See- 
ond Divisions, with the First Battalion, Fifth Marines as 
the Third and Fourth Divisions stood ready for the as- 
sault to follow the explosion of the mine. 

The 1937 version of the Battle of the Crater was di- 
vided into two phases, that of the exploding of the mine 
and the resulting confusion in the first, the morning 
phase, and the retaking of the Confederate lines by 
Mahone’s men as the second or afternoon phase. 

The spectators, well informed as to the distribution of 
troops, pictured themselves on the hillside at 3:30 on the 
morning of July 30, 1864. The zero hour had arrived, 
the Second Brigade deployed to the rear of the Federal 
picket line waiting for the blast which would send them 
forward. The time comes and no blast—an hour passes 
during which time the fuse had been again relit. Sud- 
denly the heavens opened to receive the bodies of hun- 
dreds of men, animals, and equipment flung to the sky 
Unexpectedly the blast caused confusion in the leading 
ranks of men, the Second Brigade dropped back in utter 
confusion. Panie reigned supreme. Officers reformed 
their troops with difficulty but complete reorganization 
was impossible. The leading Brigade started forward, 
the men having trouble scrambling out of their own deep 
trenches, and advance with the First Brigade at their 
heels. As though drawn by some great magnate, the ad- 
vancing men rushed to the very lips of the crater, peer 
into the hellish hole and become (Continued on page 70) 
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Photo by Dalton 


Brigade Officers who participated in the Battle of the Crater. 
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NEVER SAY DIE 


A small boy was trudging along deject 
edly in the grip of a policeman. In his 
arms he carried a football. There had been 
a broken window and trampled flower-beds 

A group of his pals stood on the street 
corner. He tried to keep a stiff upper lip 
as he passed them. 

‘*What did you do, Fred?’’ asked his 
pals. 

**Oh, nuttin’,’’ he replied, casually, 
‘*they’ve just asked me to play for the 
cops.’’—Boston Transcript. 

Two men had escaped from an asylum 
and wandered iato an airport. Some me 
chanics were warming up a motor, and the 
men jumped in the plane and managed to 
take off. When they had reached an alti 
tude of some two thousand feet, one be 
came quite fidgety. 

**I believe I’ll jump out of here,’’ he 
said. ‘‘I can’t stand it any longer.’’ 

**O. K.."" said his buddy. ‘‘But you'd 
better take a parachute.’’ 

‘*Why?f’’ 

‘*Don’t be silly,’’ was the reply. 
you see it’s raining?’’ 

Washington (D. C.) Herald. 


‘*Can’t 


One of the men spoke: ‘‘I dug this hole 
where I was told to and began to put the 
dirt back like I was supposed to. But all 
the dirt won’t go back in. What’ll I do? 

For a long while the Police Sergeant pon 
dered the problem. Then: ‘‘I have it. 
There’s only one thing to do. You’ll have 
to dig the hole deeper.’’—Punch Bowl. 


A millionaire’s beautiful daughter was 
drowning at the seashore, when a young 
man plunged in and rescued her. The 
father was so grateful that he signed a 
check and said: ‘‘My dear sir, will you 
fill in your name and write any reasonable 
sum you care to indicate.’’ 

The young man smiled modestly and re 
plied: ‘‘I wish no reward. I did what any 
other self-respecting gentleman would have 
done when a lady is in distress.’’ 

The father was so insistent that the hero, 
to save an embarrassing situation, said 
easually: ‘‘Well, if you insist, just give 
me a golf elub.’’ 

A week later he received a telegram from 
the father: ‘‘Have bought for you the 
West-end Golfers’ Club, and am now nego 
tiating for the Sunnyside Links.’’ 

~Kableqram 
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GOOD DUTY 


A Marine private was detailed as orderly 
at a general’s reception. ‘‘ There ain’t mucb 
to do,’’ the sergeant explained to him. 
‘*All you got to do is to stand by the 
door and call the guests’ names as they 
come in.’’ 

*‘*This is a swell detail, Sergeant,’’ the 
private beamed. ‘‘I’ve been wanting to 
eall some of those people names for a long 
time.’”’ 





“I thought your sister and her husband 
were inseparable.” 

“Yeah, it takes about six people to drag 
them apart.” 


Dr. F. L. Alloway, Legionnaire of Kings 
port, Tennessee, writes about the time two 
officers who had been in the line for several 
days were ordered to report to division 
headquarters. 

Their uniforms were dirty and torn, they 
needed a bath. On their way into head 
quarters a sentry reluctantly gave them a 
salute. Entering, they encountered an im 
maculately dressed young adjutant. 

*‘*Come in!’’ he said. ‘‘But just a min 
ute—are you by any chance lousy?’ 

‘*No,’’ indignantly replied one of the 
officers. ‘‘Not yet, but thanks for the 
tip.’’~-American Legion. 
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MEDICAL DISCHARGE 


A Marine who was a kind of student of 
psychopathology suddenly decided he want 
ed to get out of the service. He was a 
perfect specimen physically, so a disability 
discharge was out of the question. He 
tried a new one. 

** Doetor,’’ he said, ‘‘something is wrong 
with me. When I try to write down words 
I invariably spell them backwards.’’ 

‘*That’s too bad,’’ sympathized the doe 
tor. ‘*You are apparently afflicted with a 
rare disease known as mirror speech. I'l! 
have to give you an examination. Try 
spelling the following words: boob; mad- 
am; pup; Hannah; toot, and tenet.’ 





The new gueendl lieutenant decided that 
the commanding officer was missing a few 
bets in the running of the station. In he 
went to the colonel and expounding long 
and seriously. When he at last exhausted 
himself, he said: 

‘*Colonel, what do you think of my ar 
gument?’’ 

‘*Sound,’’ replied the C.O. ‘‘It was 
very sound. In fact there wasn't anything 
to it but sound.’’ 


It was in the Royal Nivy on H.M.S. Un 
bendable. Taff Williams, P.O. One, kept 
dangling a running bowline, made of a bit 
of spun yarn, before the eyes of Digger 
Jones, Signal Yeoman. The Digger would 
get sore and walk away. Taff explained it 
all with, ‘‘ "E ’as ne sense of humor. 
Cawn’t tike a joke. ‘Is blooming brother 
was ‘ung this morning. 

—U. S. Coast Guard. 

The boot in the mounted detachment in 
China had just been tossed off his horse. 
The sergeant pulled up his mount and said 
in that kindly way that sergeants have, 
‘* Jones, your system may be excellent and 
all that, but in this outfit we still prefer 
that you dismount according to regula 
tions.’’ 





Sergeant Major Blank, as hardboiled a 
disciplinarian as ever read off a_ boot, 
finally retired. Two non-coms who had 
known the sergeant major for a long time, 
were commenting. 

‘*What’s he going to do now?’’ one of 
them asked. 

‘*He has a place up in Maine somewhere 
and is going to grow roses.’’ 

‘*But will roses grow up there?’’ 

‘‘The darn things had better grow!’’ 
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NO GOT 


A tourist going through the Northwest. 
suffered a slight accident. Unable to find 
his monkey-wrench he went to a farm 
house and inquired of the Swede owner: 

‘‘Have you a monkey-wrench here?’’ 

‘“Naw,’’ replied the Swede. ‘‘ My brother 
bane got a cattle rench over there; my 
eousin got a sheep rench down there; but 
too cold for a monkey rench here.”’ 

The Sentinel. 





First Gyrene: “Let’s go down town and 
have a few snorts.” 

Second Gyrene: “No; we'd better not. 
Don’t you know the colonel decided to 
stop drinking?” 

First Gyrene: “Heck! First thing I sup- 
pose he’ll want us to stop too.” 

It was in Guam. The Marines were play 
ing the Navy team. A Navy civilian em- 
ployee was umpire. The eleventh inning 
and the game still a scoreless tie. Foggy 
Horn, Marine shortstop, picked one out of 
the groove and slammed it over the right 
fielder’s head straight through the window 
of the postoffice. It was a home run in any 
man’s league ercept this one. The umpire 
ruled the game over in favor of the Navy 
because Horn, in batting the ball through 
the postoffice window had violated U. S. 
Postal Regulations, first, by breaking into 
the window and, second, by mailing ad 
dressed matter without postage affixed and 
without return address. The ball was, of 
course, addressed to A. G. Spaulding, Chi- 
eago, Ill., U. S. A.—Heinie Miller. 

‘*Boy,’’ yelled the new China-side Ma- 
rine to his number one, ‘‘you go catchee 
new trousers from tailor-man, all same like 
this piece,’’ holding up a dilapidated and 
patched pair of grey flannels. 

Two days later the new trousers were 
delivered, complete with patches on seat. 

—Globe and Laurel. 


Boxer: ‘‘Have I done him any dam 
age?’’ 
Disgusted Second: ‘‘No, but keep swing 
ing. The draft might give him a cold.’’ 
—Montreal Star. 


Along a country road came a $7,000 
limousine. As it caught up with the small 
ear, the owner of the big car could not 
resist the temptation to slow down and 
jolly the other driver a bit. 

‘Heavens, man,’’ he said, ‘‘what is it 
about your car that makes such a dreadful 
rattling sound?’’ 

‘‘That? Oh that’s the $6,500 jingling 
around in my pocket,’’ said the small car 
driver.—Wall Street Journal. 
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TRAINING 


Bill Boot, you remember, had just 
shipped in and was down at Parris Island. 
On his third day in training Bill received 
a wire from his father asking if he liked 
the Marine Corps. Bill, a thrifty soul, 
wired a one word reply, “Yes.” 

The father, taken up with business, had 
forgotten his question, and the answer 
bewildered him. So he sent another tele- 
gram, asking, “Yes what?” 

By now Bill had come under the influ- 
ence of a formidable drill sergeant, so he 
immediately snapped back another wire, 
“Yes, Sir.” 


‘*T ’aven’t ’ad a bite for days,’’ said a 
tramp to the landlady of the George and 
the Dragon. ‘‘D’yer think you could spare 
me one?’’ 

‘*Certainly not!’’ bellowed the landlady. 

‘‘Thank yer,’’ said the tramp and 
slouched off; but a few minutes later he 
was back. 

‘*‘What d’yer want now?’’ asked the 
landlady. 

**Could I have a_ few 
George?’’ queried the tramp. 

The Pas Northern Mail. 


words with 


“My father was a great railroad engi- 
neer.” 

“Yeah—and I'll bet you were his first 
wreck!” 


Rastus was sent to the general store: 

‘*My boss,’’ he said to the clerk, ‘‘ wants 
a pane o’ glass nine by ’leven.’’ 

‘*Haven’t got none that size, Rastus,’’ 
said the joking clerk, ‘‘but will a ‘leven 
by nine pane do?f’’ 

‘*T’ll try ’er,’’ replied Rastus. ‘‘ Maybe 
if we slip ’er in sideways nobody’l!l notice 
it.’’—Log. 


MaeGregor and MacPherson decided to 
become teetotalers, but MacGregor thought 
it would be best if they had one bottle of 
whisky to put in the cupboard in case of 
illness. 

After three days MacPherson could bear 
it no longer and said: ‘‘ MacGregor, ah’m 
not verra weel.’’ 

‘¢Too late, MacPherson, ah was verra 
sick m’sel’ all day yesterday.’’ 

—The Earth Mover (Aurora, IMll.). 


WE'LL BITE 


A Marine coxswain of a ration cart was 
piloting his mules along a road through 
Belleau Wood. His sailing orders weren’t 
very clear and he was off his course. Sud 
denly he sighted a doughboy crouched 
behind a tree. 

“Hey,” yells the leatherneck, “where’s 
that Marine outfit that’s supposed to be 
around here?” 

The soldier held up a warning finger. 
“Be quiet,” he cautioned softly. “You're 
almost into the German lines. Turn 
around and don’t speak above a whisper.” 

The leatherneck scratched his head. 
“How in hell ean I turn four mules 
around and not speak above a whisper?’’ 


The races were over, according to Sam 
W. Reynolds of the National Finance Com- 
mittee. The crowds were disappearing 
from the stands. A forlorn looking man, 
his coat collar turned up, stood alone at 
the rail. An attendant walked over and 
asked: ‘‘In trouble, pal?’’ 

‘*In trouble?’’ the man whispered in a 
strained wheeze. ‘‘I’ll say I am. I beta 
hundred on the first race and won. I bet 
the two hundred on the second and won 
again. Then I socked the four hundred on 
the third race for another win. Again I 
doubled, placing the eight hundred on 
the fourth race—and won. I had sixteen 
hundred then and I bet it on the fifth race. 
[I won. I doubled for sixty-four hundred 
on the sixth race. I then planked the whole 
kaboodle on the last race, and my horse 
ain’t in yet.’’ 

**Golly, if I’d done a fool trick like 
that,’’ said the attendant, ‘‘I would cut 
my throat.’’ 

Dramatically, the man pulled back the 
flaps of his upturned coat collar and 
gurgled: 

** Look! ’’ 

Dan Sowers in the American Legion. 


Lady (handing dog over to railway 
guard)—‘‘Now, before you give him his 
meals, I want you to say, ‘Diddum Dinkie 
want ’oos dindums?’ And if he yawns, 
he’s not quite ready.’’—USNA Log. 





Cook: “I went into the galley yesterday 
and a mouse ran out of my stove.” 

Sgt.: “Did you shoot it?” 

Cook: “Nope, couldn’t. 
my range.” 


It was out of 
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NEW GUINEA 


THE LAND THAT TIME FORGOT. By 
Michael J. Leahy and Maurice Crain 
(Funk & Wagnals). 83.00. 


**Gold!’’ That magie word has caused 
stampedes all over the world. That was 
the word that sent Michael Leahy and his 
companions questing in the unexplored = ré 
gions of New Guinea, 

In the vanguard of the rush the pros 
peetors landed at Salamaua, and in spite 
of warnings began a perilous trek inland 
Two of them managed to stake out claims 
before time limitations expired. 

Kut Edie Creek and hard toil brought 
Leahy down with fever and he returned to 
the coast. 

The official map of New 
practically blank, with the word ‘‘unex 
plored’’ written aeross it. It isn’t that 
way any longer, for upon his reeovery 
Leahy started for the interior to take a 
look at the color in the many streams and 


Guinea was 


rivers, 

Incredible hardships were encountered. 
And as they penetrated the forbidding wil 
derness, the natives were none too friendly 
After recovering fom their astonishment 
at seeing the first white men, the savages 
became avaricious and openly hostile 

The expedition hacked its way across the 
country, and then returned to lay plans 
for extensive condueted — by 
aeroplane. 

Blazing a trail for the ships of the air, 
Leahy and his party started out again. The 
same desperate hardships were encountered 
as they moved from village to village. The 
natives differed strangely. One tribe ex 
isted as in the stone age; but they had 
beautiful farms and gardens, 

This time there were actual clashes be 
tween the hostile savages and the expedi 
tion. Leahy had armed his carriers with 
rifles and had taught them their use. Again 
and again were the boys able to beat off 
attacks. Then Danny came down desper 
ately ill, and Michael decided that the best 
thing to do would be to make for the bas« 
camp. 


operations 


WAR BIRDS 


CONTACT. By Charles Codman (Little 
Brown). $2.00. 
Lieutenant Codman piloted a bomber, 


laying eggs on Clermont, and adjacent vil 
lages. Then the squadron would seurry 
back to the field, and by judicious ealeu 
lating some of them would be off on 
business’’ to relaxation in French towns. 
Sut a life as pleasant can’t endure in 
war. The flight is attacked by two-score 
planes of the Red-Nosed cireus. With the 
odds six to one, the result is obvious. 

With both his observer and himself 
wounded, the lieutenant’s plane starts fall 
ing out of control. They spiral down. 
‘*Below a town. God, it’s Conflans. Think 
of crashing in Conflans. Buck up. How 
high are we? The altimeter has been shot 
away. The left aileron’s gone too. What 
is left of the controls seem to bite the air 
better at low altitude though. A tug, and 
we straighten out somewhat. We ought to 
clear the town. Beyond, a nice big field, 
soldiers drilling in it. German soldiers. 
We make it in a nice wide curving glide. 
Hold tight, Mae. A thump, a bound—an 
other thump and the plane stubs its nose in 
the long grass and flops over on its back.’’ 

The observer is sent to the hospital, and 
Codman goes off in custody of a German 
sergeant. Subterfuge, threats and cajolery 
are used to make the lieutenant disclose his 
squadron. They even get him drunk, hop- 
ing he’ll talk. 

He meets Jim Hall, now known as James 
Norman Hall, co-author of the ‘‘ Mutiny on 
the Bounty’’ trilogy. 

While his suffering is endurable, life in 
German detention camps was not pleasant. 
There were occasions of friendliness and 
instances of brutality on the part of the 
wardens. 

The revolution breaks in Germany; then 
the Armistice. The four Americans thought 
their term of prison would be over. But 
when they learn that some time must elapse 
before they could be released, they decided 
to escape; which is effected with interest 
ing results. 
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THE OTHER HALF. By John Worby 
(Lee Furman). A hard-boiled, racy auto- 
biography of a hobo. England is already 
yelling for its suppression, and our own 
well known W & W will probably want to 


wash its face too. $2.50 
DEATH STOPS THE REHEARSAL. 
By Richard M. Baker (Seribners). Murder 


in the theater; and our old friend Franklin 
Russell, schoolmaster and amateur sleuth, 
solves it. $2.00 

PAINTED POST RANGE. By Tom 
Gunn (Messner). Another gun-fighting 
western, a thriller from start to finish. You 
ean always gamble that Tom Gunn’s yarns 
are well worth reading. $2.00 

1001 OUTDOOR QUESTIONS. By Iro 
quois Dahl (Funk & Wagnalls). Informa 
tion on outdoor subjects, hunting, fishing 
and wild life. A good thing to aid your 
study of ‘‘Sceouting and Patroling.’’ $2.00 


MARSHAL NEY; A DUAL LIFE. By 
Legette Blythe (Stackpole Sons). A biog- 
raphy of Napoleon’s famed marshal, sup 
porting the legend of his escape from the 
firing squad. $3.50 


BUSHMEN AT LARGE. By Harold 
Waters and Aubrey Wisberg (Green Cir 
cle). Adventures among the gold seekers, 
the fighters and savages in the land of 
‘‘Down Under’’; and the ill-fated cam 
paign at Gallipoli. $2.00 

THE U. 8S. ARMY IN WAR AND 
PEACE. By Oliver L. Spaulding, Colonel, 
USA (Putnam). A history of our army 
from its inception to the present day, de 
tailing its activities in war and peace. $6.00 

YOUR WINGS. By Assen Jordanoff 
(Funk & Wagnalls). Read this and you 
should be able to fly, even if you never 
saw a plane before. Recommended by the 
Instructors of the M.C.I. $2.50 

THIRSTY EARTH. By Will H. Rob- 
inson (Messner). Gunplay and irrigation 
construction, with gambling for high stakes, 
both in money and men’s lives. $2.00 

THE LONG DEATH. By George Dyer 
(Seribners). The death of a scientist ap- 
peared to be from natural causes, until a 
slight clue pointed to murder. $2.00 

KHYBER CARAVAN. By Gordon Sin- 
clair (Farrar & Rinehart). Traveler Sin 
clair takes us to the romantic and adven- 
turous lands of India. $3.00 

AND CALL IT ACCIDENT. By Mrs. 
Belloe Lowndes (Longmans, Green). A 
horror story set in an old castle in Eng 
land, with the villain trying to kill the 
unsuspecting victim. $2.00 

COWBOY LINGO. By Ramon F. Adams 

Houghton, Mifflin). An interesting study 
of the cowboy, his work and play. An ex 
planation of brands and other details, writ 
ten in an entertaining fashion. $2.50 

BRONCHO APACHE. By Paul I. Well 
man (Maemillan). Massasi, an Apache, es 
capes from his military captors to weave a 
bloody thread through the tapestry of ou 
western frontier history. $2.00 

JOHN L. LEWIS. By Cecil Carnes 
(Speller). The life story of the labor lead 
er whose activities land him on the front 
page of the daily papers. $2.50 
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THE MARINES AT CAIMANERA 
By James Pym (1898) 


Well done, Marines! 

Yours to brunt the ambush’d foeman; 
yours the vanguard, as of yore; 

Yours to hoist and hold the standard 
*mid the death-hail on the shore; 

Yours to scent the fume of venom borne 
upon the breath of hate, 

While the spectred bush re-echoed, as the 
bullets sought their fate. 

‘*Well done, Marines! Well done!’’ 


With Manila’s hardy  fighters—serried 
monsters’ mighty play 

With the glory-girdled heroes blocking 
Santiago Bay 

Place the gallant soldier-sailors first, th: 
bayonets to breast; 

Blaze the chapparal forever over Caima 
nera’s crest; 


‘*Well done, Marines! Well done!’’ 


‘“Well done, Marines!’’ 
Blazon this upon the ’scutcheon of the 
Soldiers of the Sea; 
On the seroll of fame inscribe it; write 
it bold in history. 
When the coming generations read the 
story of today, 
Let the burning words impel them, in 
their gratitude, to say: 
Well done, Marines! Well done!’’ 


‘*Well done, Marines!’ 
When the pearls of Carib’s waters Fre« 
dom’s diadem adorn; 
When the eagle drives the vulture fort) 
to face his fated scorn; 
When the flag of ‘‘Cuba Libre’’ greets 
its natal-dawning sky, 
Lord above the acclaims’ ringing shall] the 
chorus’d nation cry: 
‘*Well done, Marines! Well done! 
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LEATHERNECKS AT BELLEAU 
WOoD 

By William S. McCollam 
Songs are sung and stories told, 
Of martial deeds in days of old. 
The march of time with ceaseless tread, 
Adds tribute to the soldier dead. 
The price of peace is paid with steel, 
To make secure the commonweal. 
When history records the toll, 
Where heroes died to gain their goal. 
’Twill mark the terrain where they stood, 
The Leathernecks at Belleau Wood. 


The Boche hordes were pressing on, 

As Allied ground they quickly won, 

And the serried ranks of Frenchman brave, 
Made fodder for a soldier’s grave. 

The gallant charge of England’s sons, 
Was thwarted by their hellish guns. 

Then came that break in battle’s fate, 
The tide was turned at Paree’s gate. 
Laud them as a patriot should, 

The Leathernecks at Belleau Wood. 


From obseure village and far flung farm, 
From belehing mill and the city’s swarm. 
Came sturdy lads that joined the Corps, 
And answered their country’s call to war. 
But God decreed that many should fall, 
In shambles beside that pasture wall. 
But the breed of men in years to come, 
Will cherish the victory they have won. 
Bless them as their mothers could, 

The Leathernecks at Belleau Wood. 


The Stars and Stripes still proudly waves, 

O’er the mouldering tuff of their wind 
swept graves. 

But the thunder of guns and bursting of 
shells, 

Is no longer heard where the poor peasant 
dwells. 

They have added a page of heroic fame, 

To the gory annals of ‘‘ National Shame.’’ 

And the sacrifice made at liberty’s shrine, 

Will embellish their names on the tablets 
of time. 

Seund ‘‘Taps’’ softly as an angel would, 

For the Leathernecks at Belleau Wood. 


THE PRIVATE AND THE 
SERGEANT 
By J. D. Ferguson 


A Private was walking the railroad track, 


And the train was coming fast, 
The Private got off the railroad track, 
And let the train go past. 


A Sergeant was walking the railroad track, 
And the train was coming fast, 

The train stopped, got off the track, 
And let the Sergeant past. 


I wouldn’t be an Emperor, 
I wouldn’t be a King, 
I‘d rather be a Sergeant, 
And never do a thing. 


A SAILOR’S YARN 


Author Unknown 
This is the tale that was told to me 
By a battered and shattered son of the 
sea— 
To me and my messmate, Silas Green 
When I was a guileless young marine 


‘Twas the good ship Gyascutus, 
All in the China Seas, 

With the wind a-lee and the capstan free, 
To eatch the summer breeze. 


*Twas Captain Porgie on the deck, 
To his mate in the mizzen hatch, 
While the boaswain bold, in the forward 
hold 


Was winding his larboard watch 


‘*Oh, how does our good ship head tonight? 
How heads our gallant ecraft?’’ 
Oh, she heads to the east, south, west by 
north, 
And the binnacle lies abaft.’’ 


‘*Oh, what does the quadrant indicate 
And how does the sextant stand?’’ 
Oh, the sextant’s down to the freezing 
point, 
And the quadrant’s lost a hand.’’ 


‘*Oh, and if the quadrant has lost a hand 
And the sextant falls so low, 

It’s our body and bones to Davy Jones 
This night is bound to go.’’ 


**Oh, fly aloft to the garboard strake 
And reef the spanker boom; 

Bend a studding sail to the martingale 
To give her weather room.’’ 


‘*Oh, Boatswain, down in the forward 
hold, 
What water do you find!’’ 
‘*Four foot and a half by the royal gaff 
And rather more behind!’’ 


**Oh, Sailors, collar your marline spikes, 
And each belaying pin; 
Come, stir your stumps and spike the 
pumps, 
Or more’l! be coming in!’? 
They stirred their stumps, they spiked the 
pumps, 
They spliced the mizzen brace; 
Aloft and alow they worked, but, Oh! 
The water gained apace. 


They bored a hole above the keel, 
To let the water out; 

But, strange to say, to their dismay, 
The water it did spout! 


Then up spoke the cook of our gallant 
ship, 

And he was a lubber brave; 

| have several wives in various ports, 

And my life I orter save.’’ 


Then up spoke the captain of Marines, 
Who dearly loved his grog; 
‘‘It’s awful to die, but it’s worse to be 
dry, 
So I moves that we pipes to grog.’’ 


Oh, then ’twas the noble second mate, 
What filled them all with awe; 

The second mate, as bad men hate, 
And cruel skippers’ jaw. 


He took the anchor on his back, 
And leaped into the main; 

Through foam and spray he clove his way 
And sunk and rose again! . 


Through foam and spray, a league away 
The anchor stout he bore; 

Till, safe at last, he made it fast 
And warped the ship ashore. 


‘*Tain’t much of a job to talk about, 
But a ticklish thing to see, 

And suthin’ to do, if I say it too, 
For the second mate was me!’’ 


Such was the tale that was told to me 

3y that modest and truthful son of the 
sea ; 

And I envy the life of a second mate, 

Though Captains curse him and _ sailors 
hate 

For he ain’t like some of the swabs I’ve 
seen 

As would go and lie to a poor Marine. 
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Privates Emerson and Frank Ransier, the 
Chicago Guard’s authorized commercial 
’ pilots. 
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Tea Party at Nanikuli Beach, Lualualei, rg Be : 





MARINE CORPS BASE RIFLEMEN TAKE BEAR TROPHY 
The group, Marine Corps Base Rifle Team, winners of the San Diego Bear Trophy, Western Division Rifle and Pistol Matches. Left to 
right: Cpl. L. A. Oderman, Cpl. Harry Arnold, Cpl. Johnny Jennings, Cpl. Victor Brown and Capt. H. E. Leland. The Individuals: Left, 
Cpl. H. W. Reeves, winner of the Individual Pistol competition, W. D. Matches. Right, Pvt. T. Skocdopole, winner of the Van Dyke 
Trophy, W. D. Matches. 
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AN EYE WITNESS’ STORY OF THE 
HINDENBURG DISASTER AT LAKEHURST 


By 
CAPTAIN M. V. O'CONNELL, USMCR 


May 8, 1937.—Special to Tur LEATHERNECK. 
YCE more the Marines played their part in disaster 
—with the traditional courage of the Corps. 

In what was undoubtedly the greatest air disaster 
in history, the burning of the huge dirigible Hinden- 
burg at Lakehurst Naval Air Station on Thursday after- 
noon, the Marines, commanded by Lt. Col. T. H. Galli- 
ford, USMC, won high praise for their attention to duty, 
their courage in rescue efforts, and their general work 
at the station. 

As a representative of the zeppelin operating firms, it 
was my duty on that fatal arrival of the airship, as in 
past, to arrange for the newspaper men and photograph- 
ers, newsreel and radio men, to obtain such news and pic- 
tures, ete., as they desired. Furthermore. it was my duty 
officially to record the arrival time of the airship, the 
exact moment when her bow lines touched the ground. 

Consequently I 
was almost direct- 
ly beneath the 
huge airship, when 
with a dull, muf- 
fled ‘‘boom,’’ and 
a flash of flame, 
she suffered her 
death blow which 
reduced her to a 
mass of molten 
wreckage, the tomb 
of more than thir- 
ty human beings. 

In more than 
twenty years of %% 
active newspaper © 
work I have seen 
the results of dis- 
aster, of fires, 
floods, hurricanes and wrecks, but never have I actually 
witnessed the complete record of disaster before my eyes. 
I never want to again. The memories of the flaming air- 
ship almost above my head—of my frantic race for safety 
from flying parts and possible explosions, of the return to 
the flaming pyre and the rescue work among the un-human 
looking objects which once were gay happy passengers or 
hard working crew members, will live with me as long as 
I can remember anything. But through it all will come 
the memory of the cool, calm, efficient work of the Marine 
detachment and its officers, for I had just left Lt. Col. 
Galliford at the mooring mast a few minutes before dis- 
aster arrived. 

Some vears ago I saw the explosion at Lake Denmark 
arsenal. It was horrible. There too the courage of the 
men and officers of the Corps made history. The Hinden- 
burq disaster is one more plaque on the monument to 
Marine courage and efficiency. 

It is not easy to hold down a sentry post when hun- 
dreds of frantic persons are trying to reach the vicinity 
of the trouble. To handle, with good humor vet firmness. 





June, 1937 





The Hindenburg standing in for Lakehurst 


some of the news reporters, cameramen and others who 
besieged the Air Station by the hundreds, was in itself 
a wonderful job, efficiently carried. And those Marines 
on the landing field who, with their sailor comrades vir- 
tually walked into the flaming hulk to drag out the viec- 
tims, are well deserving of whatever commendation or re- 
ward they can receive. Once more, watching the Marine 
Detachment at Lakehurst work, I was proud to be a mem- 
ber of the Corps! 

And, when the radio mobile units, of the NBC, Mutual 
and other systems demanded eyewitness stories from me 
over the nationwide hookups at weird hours of the night 
and day, I was glad to have been able to pay tribute to 
this gallantry of service of our boys at the Station. If 
this article seems too personal in tone, it is only because 
as one who shook hands with disaster, I still recall the 
wonderful work of these officers and men. 

The bow lines of 
the huge zeppelin 
dropped exactly at 
7:20 P. M. (Day- 
light Saving Time) 
and I had checked 
my watch with 
that of Lt. (sr. 
ed.) George Wat- 
son, USN, press 
liaison officer for 
the Station, and 
started to the 


"= mooring mast tele- 
eS se eee )=phone to flash the 
er = = 1S aera > . 
ae. ie Boe official time to the 
RO as ‘ — press hangar. I 


had hardly taken 
ten steps before 
there was a dull 
‘*boom’’ sound, and a flash of light that I instinctively 
thought was the flashbulb of a nearby news photographer. 
Turning however, I saw the flames crawling up the side 
of the ship’s fabric, aft of the rear port motor gondola. 

Knowing what can happen to a hydrogen-filled ship, I 
ran from the spot, into the wind, as fast as a human’s 
legs could carry me. A seream from a woman spectator 
standing nearby and watching the big ship careen slightly 
and the flames spread, split the air above the roar and 
erackle of the flames. Although full daylight, the huge 
clouds of black smoke made the field like night, with the 
glare of the flames illuminating the center of the stage 
and silhouetting the unfortunate passengers and crew who 
sought to escape. The ship, when the fire broke out, was 
but 70 feet in the air, and about 30 yards from where I 
stood. In less time than it takes to tell I was half a mile 
away. 

Once the ship’s blazing frame settled to the field, and 
I knew there was no danger of exploding cells or tanks, 
I turned with others and ran as fast as possible toward 
the wreck. knowing there was (Continued on page 68) 


15 











PICTORIAL 
F-L-A-S-H-E-S 


FROM HERE 
AND THERE 








NON-COMMISSIONED OFFICERS OF THE FIRST PAY GRADE, FIRST MARINE 
BRIGADE, FMF, ABOARD THE USS WYOMING, RETURNING FROM U. S. 
FLEET LANDING EXERCISES NO. 3 


First row, left to right: Ch-Phar. Mate Evans (2d Bn., Sth); Paymaster Ayres (Bgd. 
H.Q.); Sgt-Maj. Pince (Bgd. Sgt-Major); M-Gunnery Sgt. Gustafson (1st Bn., Sth); 





Sgt-Major Siegenthaler (Bgd. H.Q.). Second row: QM. Sgt. Lyons (2d Bn., 5th); QM. Photo by Tager 
Set. Mervin (Bed. H.Q.); Sgt-Major Shaker (2nd Bn., Sth), and M-Gunnery Sgt. , . 
Buckley (2d Bn.. Sth). Assistant Secretary of the Navy Edison and 


Brig. Gen. Meade at Quantico. 


|: 4 a 
Sth Platoon, San Diego, instructed by Sgt. D. R. McGrew and Cpl. W. W. Alford 
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Tropical Topics 


GUANTANAMO BAY 


Last month the topic was volleyball. 
The tournament has ended and the dope 
was an upset, Team No. 1, Col. Buse, 
sponsor, was a 10 to 1 shot until Team 
No. 6, sponsored by Chief Pay Clerk Dee, 
came through with a bang and tied Team 
No. 1. A play-off resulted in Team No. 
1 earrying off the colors. It is rumored 
that sponsor No. 1 lost the enormous sum 
of two bits to the sponsor of No. 6. 

All games were nicely played and the 
men are to be complimented on _ their 
sportsmanship. 

We again had a crack at a few ratings 
during April and a goodly crop of men 
stepped up to the next grade, namely: 
Cpl. H. L. Wehrly to Sgt., Pfes. J. H. 
Hanner, F. M. Soltys and C. B. Whitting 
hill to Cpls., while Pvt. J. B. ‘Post Ex 
change’’ Gambill now wears one stripe. 

May brings us our local softball tour 
nament, ‘‘May Day,’’ and sand-fleas, etc., 
to make life itchy on this quiet and 
peaceful Isle de Cuba. 

Our softball tournament will consist 
of four Marine teams.of 15 men each. To 
the winner goes the spoils. The Navy is 
also putting their fingers in the pie, but 
it is assumed at this writing that the 
Marines will carry off the laurel. 

We have gone the ‘‘land of Senoritas 
and Guitars’’ one better by having among 
us Pvt. Ettenborough, who has 
quite efficient in playing the guitar and 
harmonica at one setting. 


become 


Ettenborough awoke the bug, and sines 
it is noticed that several guitars, ‘‘sweet 
taters,’’ harmonicas, and Tom Toms (from 
a recent trip to Haiti) have made their ap 
pearance. This ought to afford us much 
amusement on occasions. 

A new game of ‘‘5 card draw bridge’’ 
seems to be the vogue here at periods. 
This ‘‘new game’’ has been kept in the 
dark until one evening recently, a certain 
Staff NCO visited the post library and 
overheard a corporal bid one spade on a 
five card hand. We’ll have to look into 
this ‘‘new game’’—it may have its points 
What? 

April brought 
meet Senorita ‘‘Cuba Libre.’’ They were: 
Ist Sgt. William A. Jordan and family, 
Sgt. John MeGlade, Cpls. Robert B. 
Ernst and Benjamin F. Rippy, Pfe. Clar- 
ence T. Espeland, and Pvts. Homer Calla 
han, James A. Cates, Otis B. Clifton, 
Robert E. L. Closson, William F. Dean, 
John Q. Goffe, Harry Goldberg, Frederick 
A. Jensen, Raymond F. Leary and Harry 
H. Stickles, who has taken over the Post 
Corral. 

First Sergeant Jordan is acting sergeant 
major while ex-acting Sergeant Major John 
T. White now has the barracks detach 
ment. Much luck to you, White. 

Those leaving to make room for the new 
faces were: Ist Sergeant Joseph L. Stoops 
to Quantico, Cpl. Bazyl Byra and Pvt. An 
thony J. Napoli, as well as our Elliot 
Trophy team composed of First Lieutenant 


several new faces to 





MARINE BARRACKS, GUANTANAMO BAY, CUBA 


Showing, left to right, Library and Movies, PQM, Recreation Hall, Galley, PHQ, Boat 
House and Officers’ Quarters. 
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Sgt-Major Raymond Clayton, Pearl Har- 
bor, retires this month. 


John F. Stamm, Platoon Sergeant Claude 
N. Harris, Corporal Joseph Gulino, Pfe. 
David Crews and Privates Peter J. Bor- 
chester and Alvie L. Thomas. Borchester 
is the only new man on the team and 
with him went our congratulations in the 
hopes that he makes the grade. 

Captain L. S. Hamel has relieved Lieu- 
tenant Stamm as Post Recreation Officer 
and no doubt will give the boys many 
things in the line of amusement. Captain 
Hamel has reverted back to his boyhood 
occupation, that of farmer, now having 
the Post farm under his charge. 

That’s all, see vou later. 


PEARL HARBOR MARINES 
By C. E. S. 


At the time of this writing Sgt. Major 
Raymond Clayton is seen around the bar- 
racks showing Sgt. Major ‘‘ Paddy’’ Lynch 
the ropes. Clayton will retire the latter 
part of this month after serving twenty- 
three vears in the Corps. His successor 
will be ‘*Paddy’’ Lynch who arrived in 
Honolulu aboard the 8.S. Makola last week. 
The Sgt. Major and his wife expect to 
make their home in Honolulu. Sgt. Major 
Clayton first enlisted in the Marine Corps 
on the 21 July, 1914. On completion of 
his recruit training was transferred aboard 
the USS Teras. Served aboard that ship 
until November 1918. Served during the 
World War with the 6th Battle Squadron 
of the British Grand Fleet. Went to San 
Domingo in February 1919 with the 14th 
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VO Squadron 9-M, Charlotte Amalie (St. Thomas), V. I. 


Regiment. Served there until October 1920 LUALUALEI, OAHU, T. H. New York. That is, to say the least, 


While there served as a ge Lieutenant By C. B. M. —. _— Le take. a the gem 
in the Guardia National Jominicana einen te cs 2 : ; . of the Caribbean, commercially. 
There is an old and well known proverb The exceptions stated above, the last of 


Served at Marine Barracks from Novem 
ber 1920 until June 1921 then to the USS 
Varyland. Served on the USS Maryland 
until February 1928. Then to Bremerton 
Served at Bremerton until Mareh 1929 
Then to the USS Mississippi. Served aboard 
the USS Mississipp until June 1931 Then 
to Naval Mine Depot, Yorktown, Va. 
Served at Yorktown until April 1934. Ar 
rived at present Station 7 November 1934. 

These past few weet ks have seen many 
new chevrons in our Barracks and outposts. 


the oe »: ie 4 ' . . 
that says this is = small world, which the Mohicans, the home guards, the prae 
brings to mind the fact that the Marine tically native St. Thomians, are Sgt. Jesse 
Corps, too, is rather a small organization B. Melear whose transfer ‘orders were re 
in many respects. | But the writer would vehed by the MGC. Me will remain dewn 
a, 4 gg nirecng Dime na to the effeet here as the NCO in charge of the engine 
that, 1 . - aa e ee ay pay re overhaul section, a job that he has been 
a visit he would be so impressed that his handling deftly for the past two years. 

inclination to leave would be prolonged in Corporal James M **Hoo’’ Wray who 
definitely. The alluring fertile valleys, the was in charge of the erection shop in the 
ever green and luxuriant and changing now returned MT Sergeant Hauschel’s ab 
countryside has that appeal which tends : detached duty in Soe Sea onl 


° . ° sence on 
t uee one z in : re. , Boe 
o induce one to dig in as it were extended his tour to overhaul two 8U’s 


The men being promoted from Private a: f ; oe ete 

First Class to Corporal are: Edward A. or ae eo ae ramp _ He has also at times been in charge of 
ere are anv +r of activities ; ‘ “ere 

Sieber, Edgar L. Miller; Fleet Air Base, : nl kee ee ee the fabrie and parachute departments dur 

pS : . times (aside from MCO No. 41 and post . . : : 
Aaron E. Oliver; Oold Naval Station, Al ; - ing the absence of their respective heads 
: Ame ®t routine), such as keg-tea parties on the , : 

bert L. Davis, Arthur L. Coffee and Ivan bench at Manibell, pie hante fa the meen and has proven himself capable of all the 
yweane ‘ Ni c 4 s e 0 , : : 

’ 2 Theee heing amatea ¢ . tp ’ aforementioned bs. 

N. Matum. Those being promoted from tains, tennis, baseball. volleyball and many ~ oned jobs : el 

: . Corporal Gheen has extended for Frigi 


Private to Private First Class are: Stephen 


; ; others not to mention our regular dances 
K. Pawloski, attached to the main gate & 


} , daires. He came down an electrician and , 
which always go over in a popular way. 


an , »Leor the Co an , - will return a Frigidaire engineer. 
and Alle n M. MeLe« d, h mmanding And inst bet net lenct cur stables which en , g 1 gin 
Officer’s chauffeur. It’s a well earned pro - . ‘ Sergeant C. L. Haney is still carried on 
afford opportunity for a eanter over our : . ° + . 
motion and we extend our hearty congratu ; i . the muster rolls of this organization. | 
Pag 4 picturesque and inviting bridle paths. ~s & ee : : 
lations. We'll being looking for those - . : ; don’t know what he extended for. I am 
Ee 5 We have a Commanding Officer of the . eas 2 
glasses of foam. ak eee in : € Capt. H : not in a position to say, unless he has 
rs ater e erTso ) apt. { , . . ° . 
. ; — Tae porwem ¢ uy ns ideas of going back a construction en- 


We had one very surprised Corporal E 
here last week. Our Jean H. Neil was about 2 
to descend down to the operating room to 
have = oa performed when in Also First Sergeant Parker rates ‘‘ Tops’’ 
walked Colonel Roger W. Peard and hand in ond till : 
rd **Cheezy’’ his Set.’s warrant Congrat with the men and 1s sti _ going strong in 
’ a N 1 - a hi - athletics. He says the NCO’s will some 
ae, 2S oe oe ee day muster a volleyball team that can beat 


Dunkelberger whose thoughts are al gineer. If that is the ease, Aireraft One 
will be run over with technical engineers. 

Private Jonasson extended for the as 
sistant erew chiefship of the RD. Mayhap 
some day he will have one of the big 
planes to eall all his own. 


ways for the welfare and contentment of 
his men. 


» by mar and he’s really ke . . 5 Police Serge: Wise (Private’s warr: 

June last year an h + really ke . him the privates. Corporals Smith W. P. and FO sr en ey — volie pe : a deonah 
, iv Dp » Mi: es 0 e mi . , : , ; : “e shed (: ; 

self busy putting the Marin mn the map Gordon still ride feathered chairs and I gg hee —— tear 


class specialist?). He has been doing a 


in the line of sports. One of our strong 
very good and capable job of handling the 


make foot tracks on their desks and Cor 
est hitters on our baseball team last year. 


poral Basset is seeking their solution. 








He played and eoached our football team Atshe wnttl the mene Suteee. native employes at this post and would 
to a victory over the Navy and also played ; — a — — ee ggg 
and coached the basketball team Neil has ell, perhaps, when Mr. Roeller gets 
a sets in tennis from the Service vo SQUADRON 9M enough of Saint Thomas, Roy will have 
Champions in the Islands and he really ’ Charlotte Amalie had enough too. 
had to step. At the time of this writing Saint Thomas, Virgin Islands Perhaps when this is read, he will be a 
he is at the Naval Hospital and is getting SHORT TIMERS SOUND OFF: The Pfe. who knows? There will be a compet 
along fine. We expect him back with us spring migration north has started in ear itive examination this coming week end 
in less than a month Corporal Raymond nest for VO-9M, headed appropriately for one sergeant’s warrant, two squad 
Sadler is wielding the baton with the band enough by Lieutenant Colonel James T. leaders’ certificates, and a pair of Pfe 
at the present time in Neil’s place and is Moore, who was detached to Headquarters ships. There are two promotions in the 
doing a pretty good job Marine Corps on April 23. The Colonel bag though, and two very deserving ones 
The inner company indoor baseball left Bourne Field and a host of well wish at that. Sergeant Harry L. O’Hey will 
league drew to a close this past week, with ers, surrounded, in formation, by all the be a third pay grade potentate along 
‘Blind Tom’’ MaecCamman Barracks De planes that VO-9M eould put in the air. with Staff Sergeant to be Leslie H. Row. 
tachments team winning out in the final The Colonel proceeded to San Juan, where Harry has been with the power plant at the 
round from Sgt’s Klein’s A Company ag he was a host to the officers at a fare new field since it was a blueprint and 
gregation \ keg of beer was the goal so well luncheon. knows as much about it, practically, as ; 
you can imagine the competition we had Following the Colonel is Lieutenant R. Mr. Diesel himself. Sgt. Row is the 
Tt was a fight to the finish Ask Capt B. Hurst, of the Fleet Marine Corps Re aviation carpenter down here when he 
W. H. Lee. serve, who leaves tonight, bound for the isn’t doing straight hammer and nailing, 
If at any time any of you new men feel Naval Air Station, Pensacola, Florida. and any ex-St. Thomian will tell you that 
like a little bit of true Hawaiian enter On 5 May, all of VO-9M’s St. Thomas the carpenter shop is no snap here. Con 
tainment just stop down by the post office ‘*Pioneers’’ with but six exceptions, will gratulations to you both, and Row, get to 
at the barracks around 6:00 p.m. in the have left us. Twenty-three men are leav work on two new mail boxes. 
evening. John MeRill will be plucking away ing on that, long to be remembered night, The entire command assembled on Wed 
on his Hawaiian steel guitar and he’s get bound for San Juan via the Catherine, nesday, 21 April, for picture taking pur- 
ting pretty good to embark on two eommercial vessels for poses, All but the cook on watch, two 
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sentries, and the sick were included in 
the last assembled picture of the old Virgin 
Islandites and the near old. Included 
some where on these pages will be found 
this historie picture. As before stated, 
the whole command was there, and not 
wanting to take all THe LEATHERNECK’S 
space, I will not left to right the picture. 

Lieutenant Martin A. Severson, FMCR, 
reported at this station on the 19th of 
April as Lieutenant Hurst’s refief, and 
already has worn an inroad on the San 
Juan-St. Thomas airlane. 

Private Glenn Powell and Sergeant 
Henry ‘*‘Cowboy’’ Anglin are in the sick 
bay with malaria. Here it is the 28th of 
April and as both men are on the transfer 
list for the 5th I might have to change 
the number from twenty-three to twenty 
one. The squadron wishes these men quick 
recovery, so that they may travel on the 
sailing date. 

Corporal Musselman is also sick-baying, 
and he is also another short timer. If I 
didn’t know better, I’d pass some remark 
about these people that will do anything 
to stay. 

Lockers have been set up in the new 
barracks and it will not be long till this 
column is thought up on a bunk in a fine 
new airy and light barracks, and written 
up in the palatial executive offices of 
VO-9M’s new location. 

3ut to get back to the short timers, who 
are the most important news of the month, 
we note that the two armorers, Staff Ser 
geant Straba and Sergeant ‘‘* Whitey’’ 
Johnson, are not to be seen in the 


armory. <A_ little investigation, however, 
turned them up, not with a gun or a 


rifle, but with, who would have guessed 
it, a pick and _ shovel, supervising the 
digging of a east-west drainage ditch 
along the same directioned runway. Well, 
men, we must all lend a hand in making 
this a bigger and better air base. 

And among the short timers, that is 
short since arriving, is Sergeant Donahoe, 
who reported on April 19th, with Lieuten 
ant Severson and will be second man at the 
power plant. Sgt. Donahoe was on duty 
at the Atlas Imperial Diesel Engine plant 
before being transferred down here. There 
should be no hiteh on the power seore down 
here with O’Hey, Donahoe and Gheen, 
who is a Diesel man. 

First Sergeant Frank Martz reported 
for duty on the 27th of April, relieving 
First Sergeant Ralph Garrie, who was 
transferred back to the States on the 
14th. 

Corporal Bracei was elected to succeed 
Corporal ‘‘Marty’’ Berg as president of 
the Service Club. Berg served in this ea- 
pacity for four months in a very efficient 
and commendable manner, but Marty is on 
the short timers’ list and we believe that 
we have elected a man that will earry on 
the good work that was done by him. 

Sergeant Alvie D. Godwin will go to 
San Juan on detached duty on the Ist of 
May, relieving Private A. L. Roberts, 
who will return, probably to the crew of 
the club president’s ship. 

And with no comment on Sgt. Musachia’s 
losing one of the bigger fish in the Carib 
bean a few Sundays ago, this column 
will. close, with hopes of being back for 
the next issue, if, and only if, its insti 
gator gets away with this one. 








NAVAL OPERATING BASE 


Norfolk, Virginia 


Goodbye, Mr. Edison: Call again. Dressed 
in faultless blues, at present arms, three 
pounder booming a salute, thus did this 
post do much to contribute to the weleome 
extended the Assistant Secretary of the 
Navy. We are proud to quote: ‘‘I have 
enjoyed the visit tremendously and am 








happy to see that both officers and enlisted 
men fill the rigid qualifications required by 
our service.’’ 

Word reaches us via intellectual sources 
that our recently promoted Major Kaluf 
will shortly be transferred to the Marine 
Corps Schools in Quantico as instructor in 
Topography. This is, no doubt, welcome 
news to men who have served previously 
under the Major. To us, it means the loss 





Field Section, VO-9M 
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Colonel Moore bids farewell to the men of 
the Squadron. 


of one who has done a lion’s share in pro 
moting recreational facilities. Suffice it to 
say, we shall miss him. 

We wonder: 

Why Mickey Nolen, the baker, was pre 
sented with a bunch of flowers on Moth 
er’s Day. Come to think of it, he does 
turn out hot biscuits like Mother used to 
make. 

If MeClellan’s daily moody moods de 
note an undying love for that lovely crea 
ture he spliced with lately. 

Why the Commanding Officer recently 
published an order requesting married men 
to make proper notations in their record 
books. 

Why Collins has forsaken his weekly 
jaunts to Newport News for more lucrative 
fields in Larchmont. Is he mereenary, or 
is it just a case of variety is the spice of 
life? 

Why sergeant Vale prefers to sit at 
home with a western and a corneob or 
briar preferably to ‘‘cherches la femme.’’ 

If T. P. Jones needs a compass to navi 

gate his pedal extremities into his size 
17’s. 
Whether the epidemic of chureh-goers 
such as Frank, Tilley, Jones, Smith, Myler, 
Sutton and Hildrup is prompted by a de 
sire to better themselves spiritually, or be 
cause in the spring a young man’s fancy 
lightly turns to thoughts of love. 

Why Sergeant Muscheck ponders over 
Dale Carnegie’s ‘‘ How to Win Friends and 
Influence People (He is police sergeant 

Whether the bundle Kilpatrick was hold 
ing at the movies recently was his baby, 
or whether he is just practicing with an 
inanimate object wrapped in a_ blanket 
in expectation. 

When Overfield will become reconciled to 
the fact that a beer a day will not keep 
‘‘office hours’’ away. 

If Zorman, Zormy weather, Colonel Wil 
liam’s chauffeur, will ever stop springing 
those ancient puns, and how come he 
thought (until last week) that a Buick’s 
rear fender would get the best of an en 
counter with a cement post. 

If Lynn, our postman, will ever realize 
his fondest dream. He has been hoping 
the quartermaster will issue him an Austin 
for mail delivery. 


19 








“THE JAMOK POT” 
Navy Yard, Charleston, S. C. 
By Frijole De Cafe 


Since last going to press our fair post 
was visited by the Marine Corps Inspection 
Board consisting of General Vogel, Colonel 
Williams, of the Quartermaster Depart 
ment, Lieutenant Colonel Hermle, Lieuten 
ant Colonel Arthur, and Quartermaster 
Clerk Goodwin. The men stood inspection 
in their various uniforms and had cloth 
ing and equipment inspection on the 
bunks. Everything went along nicely and 
the inspection party appeared to be satis 
fied with the conditions in this post. 

The members of the Marine Barracks 
have organized a new post of the Veterans 
of Foreign Wars here at Charleston and 
we believe that it is quite out of the 
ordinary due to the fact that all charter 
members are Marines. We hold our first 
meeting on 6 May and expect to start 
off with a bang. We are naming the Post 
after Major General Harry Lee (de 
ceased 

Quartermaster Louis A. Sullivan was in 
a very unfortunate accident while re 
turning to this post from temporary duty 
in the President’s camp at Warm Springs, 
Georgia. He took a ditch in preference to 
running inte a wagon load of darkies and 
as a consequence he reduced his car to 
wreckage and nearly succeeded in wreck 
ing himself. We are glad to see him 
back to duty with no more injuries than 

couple of cracked ribs and many sor 
muscles, 

Our post mascot, ‘‘Corporal King,’’ of 
the German dog-police, recently celebrated 
his first birthday with a hip-bone of beef 
and everything else that goes to make a 
dog’s life happy. He acted like most 
recruits for his “first year in the Corps 
and has just recently started to get onto 
the life of the Marines. It is believed 
he is the only dog-infielder in the entire 
Marine Crops. He can field grounders to 
either side and very seldom does he boot 
one Only trouble is that his throw is 
kinda slow 

Many of the ex-Charleston Marines will 
remember the ‘‘Swell Doings’’ that we 
have here during the Azalea Festival 
Week. It is ‘‘Mardi Gras’’ except that 
it is on a smaller scale This yvear th 
festival was held , 
April 11-18 and opened up the first day 
with a grand parade of floats and feminin« 


during the week of 


beauty 

An added attraction to the parade this 
year was the addition of numerous ‘‘ Funny 
Floats.’’ Large caricatures filled with air 
and cutting up all kinds of funny didoes., 
The rest of the week was devoted to va 
rious children’s parades, pet parades, dog 
shows, dances, crowning the Azalea Queen, 
and numerous other things of which I can 
not remember at the present. Nevertheless 
it was a festive week for everyone within 
many miles of Charleston. 

We are very glad to see that Private 
First Class James I. Strawbridge came 
through with a bronze medal in the South 
eastern Division Pistol Match. Two of our 
men should have placed in the Rifle Match 
also but the seores were so high this year 
that even though their seores tied the last 
vear’s winner it was not good enough t 
take a medal this year 

After a very indifferent practice season 
our baseball team stepped out and won 
their opening game in the Municipal 
League of Charleston by a score of 3-2. 
The Marines put the game on ice in the 
first of the ninth, when Corporal (Itchy 
S. B. Kissane banged a long triple to 
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HINGHAM SALVOS 
By Jack H. Martin 


After reading the contents of last 
month’s article, I’ll bet that some of you 
old Hinghamers wonder what has happened 
to this part of the country since you left 
it, also, why you didn’t stay to enjoy the 
fruits that always follow the harvest. Yes, 
it sure is a pleasure to be here, it’s sort 
of a paradise now-a-days. About the street 
ear to Boston, why you don’t even have to 
go to that expense as experience in the 
use of the ‘‘Air route’’ method of trans 
portation has surplanted the street car and 
in most cases, one can reach his destina 
tion much quicker. This ‘‘Air lane’’ is 
proving to be a up and coming project 
and holds promise of vast profits as the 
fare saved in this manner would come to a 
sizable amount. 

Nantasket Beach will be officially opened 
for the season by the Marines from the 





Marines and buds burst forth in spring— 
Pfc. Shaw and Pvt. Land enjoying a popu- 
lar springtime relaxation, Charleston. 


appearances of several of the boys who are 
snapping in for the pleasures to be de 
rived from a visit to this beach. As the 
weather gets warmer and the days more 
clear, so, the lawn is dotted with those 
firm believers in sun baths. Jakie Quinn 
has a good start by getting burned and 
several more are around the barracks with 
pink backs claiming that they have a ter 
rible sun burn. 

Well, range practice is just about to 
start. The first detail is snapping in and 
firing the small bore 22 Cal.) at our 
own range here, on the reservation. 

The whole Hingham complement of Ma 
rines wishes to take this opportunity to 
extend its congratulations upon Ch. MGun 
Thomas Whitesel in his recent promotion. 
We all feel that the promotion is a well 
deserved one, especially after a record of 
faithful and competent service. We all 
shall continue to discharge our duties un 
der his supervision as adequately, if not 
more so, than we ever did. 

Our Commanding Officer, Lt.-Col. G. C, 





Hamner, is away on a ten-day leave and 
CH. MGun Whitesel is his successor until 
such time as Col. Hamner returns to duty. 

He have had several changes here this 
past month. The departures are: Cpl. 
Harriman to Boston for Wakefield, Pfe. 
Goullette to Quantico (did you get your 
rifle, Goullette?). Pfe. Adams to Boston 
for Wakefield, Sgt. (Sir Maleom) Disco to 
Quantico for the Marine Corps rifle team. 
Sgt. (Uncle Al) Humza to Coca Solo. 
Those who were paid off are: Pvt. Harre}) 
(that fascinating southener), Cpl. Moon 
the dreamy messman) and Dmr. (Loops 
Salvueci. 

Cpl. Sankus joined our crowd of happy 
and contented Marines from Norfolk, Va. 

This post has for the past two weeks, 
been enjoying exceptional weather. Plenty 
of sunshine and cool breezes to make the 
days even more enjoyable. Makes you think 
of a cool spot under a spreading palm 
tree in the good old South or where ever 
you wish to spread. In fact, that weather 
man was so unselfish in his contributions of 
good weather that a day was set aside 
when all the windows in the Barracks re- 
eeived a well deserved and more or less 
necessary washing. Funny, how every body 
wishes for rain or something when ever a 
small invigorating job like window washing 
comes up. There are plenty of growls when 
ever it rains on duty days guess, somebody 
had better drop a line to the good old 
weather man and explain our problems tc 
him. Most of us who are from the good 
old South don’t mind telling you that we 
feel this heat of seventy to eighty degrees 
much more than we did temperatures of 
ninety or a hundred. Whew, where’s that 
swimming hole? 

The tennis rackets have been put to con 
siderable use lately and the tennis courts 
show signs of having been subjected to 
severe punishment. The warming up spells, 
as the first games of tennis are called, 
would provide a good comic scene at any 
professional game, seems the fence sur 
rounding the court isn’t high enough to 
keep the ball within its limits, or is it too 
much pep? The old ball field has been put 
into use also, and quite a few evenings 
have been spent in the sweet and sweat of 
a good ball game. Out side of the ath 
letie activities of this post liberty is the 
subject most indulged in for the evening 
and it would seem the most enjoyed as one 
would find himself very lonesome should he 
decide to stay in for the evening. This 
post has plenty of liberty and offers plenty 
of excitement both in the line of duty and 
pleasure. When duty is hard, it is so, but 
we take great pride in knowing that how 
hard it is when it’s over we know we can 
say ‘*Well done, well done.’’ 

Old Mush, known to many of you as 
Admiral Byrd’s lead dog, would seem to 
surpass even ‘‘Stepin Fetchit.’’ Mush can’t 
seem to find himself a comfortable spot 
that would afford him plenty of shade. He 
is so intent in his determination to accom- 
plish this aim or desire that he won’t even 
respond to chow call any more. Old Mush 
is the object of much attention around here 
and all of us take pride in having him 


8. 


among 1 
We Wonder 

Why Sgt. Ferrigno waits for a phone 
eall at 19:15 every night? 

If Cpl. Brown should have been twins? 

If Speight had to pay a jewelry bill or 
just wanted to make a ‘‘Liberty’’? 

If Bullen will ever recover? 

Why Kesner says he has isolated the 
‘*Silver Dollar’’? 

If Connolly and Sullivan aren’t the twe 
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TOM-TOMS OF INDIAN HEAD 
By The Ghost 


Hurrahs and Huzzahs, for the A.&I. has 
‘ome at last and the long weeks of antici 
pation are over with. 

The long looked-for inspector arrived 
shortly after nine A.M. and caught us 
with a bit of work underway but it was 
hastily left off and the men hirried to 
fall out for the big event. of the year. 

The inspection came off very smoothly 
considering all the drawbacks that we en 
dure here and it was all over before three 
in the afternoon of the same day. 

Our Commanding Officer, Major T. H. 
(artwright, received compliments, 

mmendations and constructive criticisms, 
and the Post Exchange Officer, Marine 
(iunner W. M. Henderson, was elated ove 
the fact that his books were found in good 
order. 

Of course we had troop in khaki, eloth 

ig on the bunk, equipment on the bunk, 
ispection in blues, and then full greens 
with leggins and heavies. Four unlueky 
privates, Clifton, Terry, Green and Somers, 
had to piteh shelter-halves for the A.&I. 
ind it seems that fortune cast the lot upon 
just about the four shelter-half 
pitchers in the Marine Corps. Even at 
that the performance was almost satisfac 


severa | 


worst 


torv. 

The post’s garden was of especial inter 
est to the inspecting officer and met with 
no disapproval. A lot of hopes lie in that 
garden now that so much work has been 
put out on it. Thames is still tilling the 
soil of said garden but no one has seen him 

rk up a sweat as yet. 

About the biggest piece of news here of 
late is the opening of the base-ball season. 
The first official game was played on Mon 
«lay, May 3rd, and there is only one subse 
quent game to report to-date. The baseball 

ws will be found in the sports section 
of the magazine. 

More good news of the day is the pro 
motion of Sgt. Street to Platoon Sgt., 
Privates Hueston, Haynes and Gore to 
Private First Class, and Pfe. Moeller to 
Corporal. Many felicitations boys and may 

mu have many more oceasions to buy the 
beer (hint hint). 

Messmen Gilbert and Dickerson’ were 
promoted back to Private just before the 
\.&I. so we don’t know whether to con 


gratulate them or their reliefs, Soanes 
Dorothy Dixon), and Schnozzle Hug 
gins. 

Biddy DeLoach has been promoted to 


he rank of Chicken sinee he added three 
whiskers to the fuzz on his chin, and since 
Taylor was clamouring. for the title of 
Biddy. He’s it. Taylor is also it with a 
certain something in Indian Head (I don’t 
know what to eall one that isn’t yet 
hatehed 

‘‘Hoss Thief’’ MeCrory is _ noticeably 
lacking competition in standing Post Office 
watches since the transfers of Moore and 
Bell. 

By-the-way, Private Bell was transferred 
back to his old stomping ground, Brook 
lyn, and the Personality Kid has left be 
hind a certain U. of M. coed that is repu 
tably hard to handle. Since Bell left with 
his extensive wardrobe, his inadequate ad- 
versary, Pvt. Clifton, has managed to make 
a brilliant show-off of haberdashery before 
the loeal clam-diggers. 

The men sent to the range in the last 
ietail were: Cpl. Easley, Privates Klim, 
Ellis and Moore, and Pfe. Gore. Gore 
came back after firing for record and the 
thers have stayed at Quantico to try out 
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RECEIVING STATION MARINES 
Philadelphia Navy Yard 
By H. M. Wheeler 


As this is written all hands are look- 
ing forward with considerable pleasure to 
the Receiving Station Dance to be given 
at the Rittenhouse Hotel in Philadelphia, 
by the Command on the night of April 
30th in honor of Captain F. C. Martin, 
U.S.N., Lieutenant Commander C. C. 
Kress, U.S.N. and Lieutenant J. F. Piot- 
rowski, all of whom are going to the re 
tired list in the near future. Captain 
Martin has been our very fair and con 
siderate Commanding Officer since last 
July and has become acting Commandant 
of the 4th Naval District and Navy Yard 
as of April 26, 1937. Doctor Kress has 
faithfully and efficiently taken eare of 
all our ailments as the Reeeiving Station 
Doctor, and Lieutenant Piotrowski has 
charge of our Service 


heen in Ships 


Fe, 
es 

Assembled on the steps of the Basic School 
at Philadelphia, these college athletes bid 
good-bye to each other before leaving on 


their first active duty assignments since be- 
ing commissioned Second Lieutenants last 


July. Seated on the balustrade at the ex- 
treme left is Lt. Glenn Funk, University of 
Nebraska runner, who gained the Olympic 
finals. To his right is Lt. Thornton Hinkle, 
former Yale track star. Next to him is Lt. 
Howard Davis, Ohio State links star. In 
the right background is Lt. Spencer Berger, 
All-American grid ace at the University of 
Virginia, while in the foreground with ex- 
tended diploma is Lt. Douglas Reeves, of 
the University of Utah, who boxed in the 
Golden Gloves and A.A.U. tourneys. They 
graduated from Basic School March 31. 


Store. We all regret the departure of 
these officers from active duty and wish 
them a long and happy cruise on the re 
tired list. 

Corporal Archie S. Poole, whose enlist- 
ment expired on April 26th, immediately 
shipped over the following day and de 
parted with his good conduct medal for 
Hatboro, Pennsylvania, to spend a month’s 
furlough helping his Unele operate an 
automobile parking space there. Poole’s 


plans were rather rudely disrupted when 





i@ discovered he was not entitled to a 
three-month furlough upon re-enlistment, 
as he had hoped to work the parking 
game for a large part of the summer 
However he did promise to return here 
for our danee, all duked up in his tuxedo. 
We hope Poole’s leave is both pleasant 
ind profitable and that perhaps he may 
be able to get some sort of an extension 
from the Major General Commandant. 

In addition to the three Naval Officers 
mentioned above, in whose honor we are 
giving the dance, we are also losing our 
Executive Officer, Lieutenant Commander 
S. S. Reynolds, U.S.N., and our Personne! 
Officer, C. S. Beightler, U.S.N., before this 
article will have been printed. Both 
Commander Reynolds and _ Lieutenant 
Beightler have impressed everyone in this 
Command with their fairness and con 
sideration. It has been a pleasure to 
serve with and under them and we wish 
them both a happy cruise in their new 
duties at sea. 

During March our Detachment fell sev 
eral men below strength and we were 
faced with the prospect of having to put 
on a running guard at the Brig fron 
May Ist when our first range detail left 
for Cape May. However, Headquarters 
Marine Corps has come nobly to our res 
cue and transferred the following men to 
our Detachment during the past month 
Platoon-Sergeant Wayne K. Miller and 
Privates Robert E. Sturm and Jessie W 


Ulmer. We heartily weleome all three 
men to our Detachment, not only because 
we need their services, but also because 


all three appear to be efficient marines 
Platoon-Sergeant Miller came to us from 
Portsmouth, Virginia and promises to be 
a big asset to the Detachment. Private 
Sturm cranked up his trusty Plymouth 
and drove down to join us from Marine 
jarracks, Naval Torpedo Station, New 
port, Rhode Island, while Private Ulmer 
left Marine Barracks, Charleston, South 
Carolina, high and dry to join our happy 
family. 

We have just been advised that Seott 
(. Phillips, Apprentice Seaman, U. S 
Navy, the general eourt-martial prisoner 
who wounded our Sergeant Paul Rowan 
last January while enroute to Portsmouth 
Naval Prison in an attempt to escape, 
has been tried by general court martial 
for breaking arrest and striking another 
person in the Navy and sentenced to 
confinement for a period of five (5 
vears, in addition to his original sen 
tence of one (1) year’s confinement for 
wrecking the automobile of an officer in 
this Navy Yard. We mention this sen 
tence as evidence of the futility of Phil 
lips’ attempted escape. While this sen 
tenee can in no manner make amends for 
the possible crippling of Rowan for life, 
ve do hope that it will provide an ef 
feetive warning to any other misguided 
voung prisoner who might be tempted to 
try to escape. You will perhaps recall 
that Rowan unhesitatingly attempted to 
disarm Phillips, after Phillips had ob 
tained Rowan’s automatic pistol, cocking 
it and jabbing it into Rowan’s stomach. 
Rowan was shot twice in the right thigh, 
the second shot badly shattering the 
femur of his right leg. Rowan is still 
a patient in the Naval Hospital, New 
port, Rhode Island, and we do hope that 
he will be able to rejoin us for duty 


some day. 

Our first range detail, consisting of 
Privates Richard Gonzalez, John A. Ko 
walko, Harry K. Louderback, Jr., Her 
man F. Magee and Robert P. Weller, has 
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CANDIDATES FOR COMMISSION, MARINE BARRACKS, WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Front row, left to right: Sgt. Charles R. Boyer, Cpl. Brooke H. Hatch, Cpl. Frank Lisi, 
Lt. Col. LeRoy P. Hunt, Sgt. Gregory J. Weissenberger, Cpl. Lawrence V. Patterson, Cpl. 





Monford K. Peyton. Back row, left to right: Cpl. Teddy L. Hansen, Cpl. Virgil E. Har- 
ris, Sgt. William H. Doolen, Cpl. Alfred T. Greene, Cpl. Thomas M. Emmons, Cpl. 
Herbert H. Townsend, Cpl. Robert J. Loesch, Cpl. Henry J. Revane, Sgt. Clair W. Shisler. 


M. Cc. I. BABBLINGS vaged a mental battle as to whether 

By Hobo he “— ge to the ee = rs 

. : _— thona atches or remain quietiy with the 

\ Ln a — HONS Ol YOUR Institute. Some say that H. A. knew 

Tubb wv a a of a promotion soon due in his dept. and 
Rotem. tekiieh adiieie ween refused to leave for professional purposes, 

le Mines Th Matias Mth ateeer Rett he but ole Hobo was on the job as usual 

Sg teal She i the auend te fae and the truth is that Tip’s interest was 
7 —s : . cha a aha bent in the direction of a beautiful voung 
girl friend from Boston . eoloratura soprano star who has just risen 

Demeom should —_——a Luek ——- on the coneert and operat horizon. She 
= quiet boys can have a little peace made a successful debut the evening after 

Ed King, with excitement, womeon Tip was to have gone forth to blaze 
please help me learn the general orders, further glory for the Marine Corps rifle 
quick.** It was just one of the gags alaatens 
put on by six-A during the A&l ; , 

Do the sand-gnats in Quantico have PARLANCE FROM M.C.I M.C.O. 118: 
a when Pop Vaiden takes his hat Smith: ‘*‘Push one leg over the fenee 
( —" e9 

Why is it vou ean get almost anvthing and the other — will follow. 

. . ; = : Higuera: ‘Charge with the havonet, 
from McElroy’s storeroom if you approach ont oat sonst ent emn** If ther “tie 
talking of baseball and Al? ; = , afi : —s 

Bryan's ears are getting sore from buck afraid 


Cronan: ‘‘Set the alarm for 1.45, I've 
work to do.*’ 

Alley ‘*Well, if it was up to me I 
don’t know what I'd do.*’ 


ng for the Sgt. rating now open in the 
Sardnie 


Comm, school 
Hodgdon is ensv for 


his tedious work on 


that eontest One of those get-riel mn . 
maturity things, so it seems g Reading: ‘*Hot-dog, another sleeping 
i ’ . eriod,”? 
Must Quirk forever shout ‘‘elean up “nes - 
or . : Fike: ‘‘T‘ll say it slow now 
around that G. T. ean, Especially be 
fore reveille? PANEGYRIC STUFF 


Kelly ‘*Lay off Barr, he’s 


Thiine 


Rarr: ‘‘Nope, Hodgdon’s.’’ Flowers of essence should go to Phin 

If Hoffman had two more hands we ney, Pulliam, Fort, and Grafton for their 
would be in the same predicament as the fine work as white house orderlies. 
starving Armenians Ditto to Astelford for his new depart 

According to the boys in Quantico, ment in the M.C.T. ; 

Rendman was lacy According to us. Johnny Ahern has just shipped over 
Landman is lazy ; for another tour of duty with the M.C.I,. 

Miller **\ box of eandy for a buek, it’s as head of the Civil Service School. Forty 
not so hot, but you can give it to the girl five days in St. Louis should put him in 
friend H s cut is 20¢ a box (some shape. 

Carroll had a ‘‘get rich quick scheme*’ Middleton receives his degree in Ae 
during a recent poker braw! re worked countaney from Southeastern U. the lat 
int Brown stepped on his hand ter part of this month. Persistence re 

warded, Congrats, kid, 
LOVE TRIUMPHS OVER DUTY Congratulations are in order for Bar 

That mighty buster-ouster of bulls-eves ker, Werner, Ray, Quirk, and MeDonald 
hat Dan Boone of the M.C.1., that rome on their recent addition of a pair of 
of tl fl Inge H. A. Tipton reache stripes 

rucin ' ment n his short but hectic What de you expect from a hobo, no 

I ter «) } hie } ‘ 

) 





RECEIVING SHIP 
NAVY YARD—NEW YORK 
By “Tony” 


A brief tour of duty spent maneuvering 
about endless corridors. Sniffing that fa 
miliar aroma of ether; men in white and 
immaculate bleached bulkheads of that big 
house on Flushing Avenue will remain 
among my memories, but despite the leisure 
one may receive in this home it’s really 
grand to be back amid 12-4’s and guard 
mounts. Thanks to Smith for his clever 
contributions for the Receiving Ship in last 
month’s LEATHERNECK. However, for 
Smitty’s information—a patient doesn’t 


gold brick in a Naval Hospital, but econ 
valesees. 
Our initial Rifle Range Detail of the 


season has set sail for Cape May, N. J. 
(20 miles at sea, cetra, cetra). Cpl. Guice, 
Pfe. Rudd, and Pyts. Burch and Walkewicez 
will get the first crack at the bobbing tar 
gets and silhouettes. 

Receiving Ship ‘‘Wallabout Dodgers*’ 
topped the Marine Reserve 3 to 2 in their 


opening game of the season. “ae 
Dailey on the rubber for the Dodgers 
tossed his usual ‘‘3 inning’’ game (for 


which he is famous) fanning eleven. 


Among the interesting people of the 
balmy find Pvt. Richard C 
Barron, the President of the Receiving 
Ship ‘‘Ching Lee’’ Laundry is most amaz 
ing. He is the sole inventor of a gadget 
of gadgets. This marvel buttons 
and chevrons from shirts, presses them and 
attaches the bill, all in one 
Congrats, Duke 

Echoes from the Brooklynites: Cocktail 
hour on the Avenue finds Ptn. Sgt. Rudder 
and ‘‘Bo’’ Baker sipping champagne cock 


season, we 


removes 


movement 


tails, (apparently no snake-eyes this trip 

Gus Brock is so fond of chop suey he 
spends most of his leisure time in China 
town.-Labyack and ‘‘Hamburger’’ Si 
Brock dropping nickels in the subway as 


ten cuties strut by to the musical clicking 
of the turn stiles—Smith and Mirachver 
at the Waldorf-Astoria drinking Vatiea 
with the ‘*400.’’ 

Sgt. J. Grossman of Yorkville is a per 
feet Master of Ceremonies but has diffi 
eulty in distinguishing a ball from a strike 
Tex Fowler, and Dailey quoting 
lines from Emily Post to ‘*Key-o’’ on the 
N.C.O. Pvt. Walton counting 
the articles in windows of leading shoppes 


Cruice, 


mess. seen 


on 42nd Street (Goes on for days 
Pfe. Alfred Steff has been inflicted by 
that so ealled ‘‘Love Bug,’’ 


during one 
romantic ga-gas, moves in a 
German Hofbrau on the East Side. He 
states he doesn’t miss the case of Johnie 
Walker but all he wants is one 
(Love you eccentric thing 
‘*Pajama Kid’’ Tex Fowler has a spur 
monogram on his blue pajamas.—Mangum 
has been presented with sparkling red 
(Congrats, Cpl.)—Cpl. Cretara will 
his diploma this month for eight 
years of faithful service. Auf wiederschen, 
Charlie and best of luck.—‘‘Chubby’’ Tor 
bert the brig’s overseer waddled up to 
Portsmouth with a prisoner on May Day. 
Snyder and Land were seen earving hearts 
on the willow trees in Central Park (Does 


of his gay 


more 
chance 


st ripes 
receive 


Cpl. Baker and Hinsey envy their Spring 
Spirit? 

Pvt. S. C. Milkiewiez and J. J. Weir 
are additions to our Detachment. Jessie 


Peterman one of our recent middle-aislers 
is residing in Yorkville and not lower 
East Side (Please aceept correction). 

Will cop a fast sneak for I fear I hear 
the jingle of Riot Call. 


THE LEATHERNECK 


























“A HURRY OF HOOFS IN THE 
VILLAGE STREET” 


Charlestown (Mass.) Navy Yard 
By Al. 


‘*Four on and sixteen off!’’ And we’re 
doing it with a smile. All of which ae 
counts for our long absence from the 
‘*Broadeast’’ columns. 

Spring is in the air around historie old 
Boston and we are the exception that is 
proving the rule. They say that Spring 
makes one just a little, should we say, 
fatigued. But it has given us a new burst 
of energy and we are going to try to let 
you know some of the men stationed here 
and what is going on. 

Our acting sergeant major and first ser 
geant is the inimitable First Sergeant Wal 
ter C. Grant. Q. M. Sergeant G. S. Furey 
handles all the quartermaster department 
activities. A new addition to our ranks is 
Pl. Sgt. A. L. Cramer, who recently came 
from the China station. Mess Sgt. AI- 
phonso Carbone, ho accompanied Admiral 
Byrd to Little America, is the chief vita 
min dispenser and does a good job of it, 
too. 

We also have, as members of our little 
family, Sergeants ‘‘ Mittens’’ Ulrich, 
‘*Horse Collar’’ Pierce, ‘‘Phil’’ Philpott, 
Phinney, ‘‘Champ’’ Hutcheroft and Tpr. 
Sgt. Guthrie. 

Sgt. Becker is also attached to this outfit. 
He is the Admiral’s number one orderly 
but he is almost a stranger to us; about 
the only time we see him is on payday. 

There are two outposts attached to the 
Yard. The one at the Naval Hospital is 
in charge of First Sergeant Buckley, with 
Sgt. Ganzell as his first assistant. The 
other outpost is at South Boston with Sgt. 
Kranich in charge. 

Several new men joined the guard tem 
porarily while awaiting the opening of the 
Wakefield Rifle Range. Among them we 
have such famous characters as Staff Sgt. 
‘Abe’’ Collins, mess sergeant extraordi 
nary, Sgt. O’Sullivan Don’t forget the 
O), Cpls. ‘‘Caribou’’ Johnson, George T. 
The ‘‘T’’ is for Terrance) O’Brien and 
Mangogna. They are settling down in fine 
style. 

As we stated in our opening paragraph, 
guard duty is the main thing at the Navy 
Yard here. The guards come fast and fu 
rious but we don’t mind them. We still 
find time to pass our tests in MCO 113. 


We are also firing an inter-unit small 


bore match on the newly completed small 
bore range. With the aid of this match 


and the snapping in with the Springfields, 
we are aiming to produce a qualification 
record at the Wakefield range that is going 
to be hard to beat. Of course, we are not 
neglecting our close order drill. We still 
find time to sandwich a little of that in, 
also. 

A few words about the yard proper will 
not be amiss at this time. The barracks in 
which the guard is quartered is one of the 
main points of interest. The building was 
constructed in 1803 and was occupied by 
British troops during the War of 1812. 
And that grand old ship, the U. S. Frigate 
Constitution is tied up in the Yard. We 
will try to give you some more historical 
about the Charlestown Navy Yard in 





ur subsequent articles. 


For the present, we will close in order 
that we will not bore our readers too much 
and they will not want to hear from us 
again. 
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ORIENTED NEWS FROM THE 
SECOND BATTALION, FOURTH 
MARINES, SHANGHAI, CHINA 


By L. Guidetti 
NCE again we appear in print with 
a little more news from this part 
of the great world, and when I say 
great world I mean just that, be 
cause this is one of the most interesting 
spots in the world for tourists and others 
that care to find a thrill and exciting 
measures. The tourists arrive here by 
the boatloads, but just before they arrive 
all the merchants in town put out their 
oldest goods and eall them antiques te 
fool the tourists. But for we gyrenes it 
takes more than that, as you all know. 

Headquarters Company 
‘*Pappy’’ Sherman thinks that this 
column is a little out of place. My 
public! ‘‘Pop’’ is the | Battalion music, 





by the way. 

The ‘‘Griffins’’ have settled down to 
their new positions and made a few lib 
erties to find out what makes Shanghai 
so popular with Uncle Sammy’s Gyrenes. 
4 few have already located their own lit 
tle corner out in town and seem to be 
doing quite well for themselves. Is _ it 
pure personality or that seventy (dollars 
payday last month? 

See where a former member of ou 
proud organization, G. Franklin Ogilvie, 
now staff artist for the Walla Walla, is 
breaking into the local newspaper with 
his cartoons. Nice going, old bean. 





In the realm of sport we find Cpl. 
Cushman and his feminine partner crash 
ing through to win the mixed doubles 
bowling championship. Not bad for an old 
man, ‘* Master.’’ 

When one hasn*t any more 
One can’t put them on paper, consequent 


ae 


squibs,’’ 


lv one savs ‘*finis.’’ 


Company F 


Here’s F Company back in the harness 
again, not with exactly heavy hearts, but 
with a little sore at everything in general. 
Just lost the Battalion small-bore trophy, 
also the right to be called champions, by 
one point to Company H. Guess we can’t 
kick, though, for the two highest scores 
made in the Battalion were by Pl-Sgt. 
Boyle and Pvt. D. L. Smith, from F 
Company. PI-Sgt. Boyle won the $30.00 
prize for being the distinguished rifle 
shot, shooting a score of 364, Smith 
winning the $50.00 prize as non-distin 
guished rifle shot with a score of 370. 

There will be a few more vacant bunks 
in F Company again soon, some are glad 
to be going back to the states, a few are 
wailing about it, of course, you all know 
why. 3v that we know the Orient hasn’t 
Remember to send 
some good athletes and rifle shots to re 
place the ones that are returning on the 
USS Chanmont, 


lost all its charm. 





“Lay on, Macduff,” or something. A pair of Fourth Marines fencing with Japanese 


broadswords. 











Fourth Marines in farewell parade for Lt-Colonel W. Dulty-Smith 


Gee! Wonder why ¢ ) s breaking 
out the books all covered tl ist No 
everyon can’t make t this time, wre’s 
luek to Pfe. Potts, hope he makes « poral 
all right, and Pvt. Smith ind Clemons 
make Pfe. Be patient, boys, you ma b 
next. Who knows? 

Rugby senson Is Ove no me lt ud 
some of the players il wking forward 
to the beginning of the baseball season 
don’t know whether it’s beeause they 
like to play baseball or ist don’t like 
to stand guards Won't mention my 
names, but [I bet two fellows their initials 
are, Zeher and Sykes | both ; very 
» eased when baseba senson opens 


Higginson, of the bowling squad, is 


giving a good example to the Shanghai 


bowlers how it should be done If any 
one would like to become an expert in the 
use of the stroking machine, I’m sure that 


Set. ‘‘Higgy’’ will furnish the 


tion, as he knows how 


informa 


\s news comes in small quantities and 


far between times we ill have to stop, 


with a promise of more next tin 


Company H 
By S. J. T. Price 


We are coming again with the latest 
news around the compan) Maybe we 
ean enable the ex-H Company men to re 
eall what the company is like and who 
is who. 

We had one swell time today in the 


form of a Regimental Parade in the 


meager space of the Seeond Battalion 


yep, we sure did and those who are in 
the know may believe it or not 
The usual amount of firing has been 


in progress recently 

The small bore company match was re 
eently run off with H Company living 
un to her old standard be placing first 
with F Company a close second 

Those participating are named in order 
with regard to placing respectively. Pfe. 
F. W. Huppert, First Lieutenant E. R. 
Smoak, Pvt. J. G. Herrin, Jr., Corporal 
E. A. Anderson and Cpl. W. J. Jaeisin. 
The total seore, including prone, sitting, 
kneeling and offhand amounted to 1,761. 
Fk Company totaled 1,760—pretty close, 
but a win, however. To say that any one 
man was luminous would be granting 
a grave injustice, but most credit should 
go to Lt. Smoak, as he even ate and 
22 eal. rifles 
Prizes were 


slept 
meted mut to Those ndi 


24 


viduals who scored the highest scores, 
We are fortunate to have one man out 
of forty-five firers who placed third. Pri 
vate First Class Huppert, of this company, 
placed third and ineidentally walked off 
with the $15.00 prize. Orchids to you, 
Iluppert—-good going. 

By the time this is published we will 
ave fired the Inter-Battalion Match. The 
boys have been promising us a win—we 
During the month of February 
the company fired the .22 eal. Machine Gun 
for reeord., In this work the 
platoon forward and 
downed the much favored first platoon. 

More firing. Last week we fired the 


} 
shall see, 


second 


stepped barely 


500-inch Landseape Target Course and 
we are proud to say that everyone did 
well. We fully pleased the skipper, Cap 
tain J. F. Shaw, Jr., to the extent. Good 
thing we did—ahem!!! 

Sports—Shipwreeck Kelly showed up well 
in the City League Bowling Match. He 


looked like an old timer at that game with 
great accuracy he rolled each sphere to 
ward the pins. 

The rugby season has at last come to a 
close with the H Company members play 
ing their share of the season. Private 
Foster suffered a broken leg during the 
initial struggle, but other than that the 
rest finished in ship-shape. 

For the time being the boxing squad 
has been somewhat of a stand still due 
to the fact that local promoters can’t 
find enough local talent to pit against 
the Marines. 

An effort to put out and support a field 
and track team got under way this week. 
The outeome looks fair as all participants 
are ex high school or college stars. Second 
Lieutenant Nickerson broke the China 
record last season in the javelin throw 
event, but failed to place first due to an 
injured shoulder sustained during the 
meet, 

Watch him this year, though. In our 
following article we will give you the out 
come of this embroglio in full. 

The old mud hole at the Navy Y.M.C.A, 
has opened and many H Company men are 
gatking full advantage of the cool, re 
freshing agua. 

The latest fad for recreation for the 
non-athletes is bicyele riding. Shanghai, 
one of the most thickly populated cities 
in the world, has a new traffic problem on 
its hands—Marines on bicyeles—its easy 
and lots of fun, 





COMPANY A NEWS 
By Blackwell 


**Once a music always a music.’’ This 
is true of ‘‘Silent Hal’’ Respess, who at 
the invitation of Gy. Sgt. Turner, im 
personated a music and pulled a guard 
mount all by his lonesome, due to the ab 
sence of our regular ‘‘tooters.’’ So safe 
may you feel, when you say, once a music 
always a music. 

With the arrival of the newcomers to 
our outfit, there has been a special con 
centration on drill. Resulting, my friends, 
we are fast gaining the reputation of 
the erack drill company of the First Bat- 
talion, if not of the Regiment. Compe 
tition between the platoons is_ indeed 
strong, but up to now the Third Platoon 
is in the limelight as ‘‘the’’ Platoon. 

It has been mentioned that we are to 
represent the Ist Batt. in the forthcoming 
Drill Demonstration, so if you hear the 
perturbed bellows and roars of Sgt. Al 
Maltz and Cpl. Skid Goodrich you’ll know 
that the boys are probably going ‘‘ round 
and round.’’ All in all, this team of the 
Damon and Pythias of the Drill field, has 
plenty on the ball when drill eall goes. 

We sincerely hope that the members of 
the Small Bore Ritle Team will make a 
good showing in the coming Inter-Co. and 
Batt. matches. 1’m sure we have nothing 
to fear, for with the splendid shooting 
of Eddie MeAuliffe and the rest of the 
team under the supervision of Plat. Sgt. 
Reeves. sest of luck, gang, and bring 
home the bacon. 

The company volleyball team of late has 
taken an awful trouncing, but your cor 
respondent offers an explanation for this, 
for I know you’ll agree that you can’t 
be good in everything. 

Some time when you have nothing else to 
do, celebrate a St. Patrick’s Day in 
Shanghai, it’s the first time I ever heard 
‘*Where the River Shannon Flows’’ with 
a little ‘*‘Whangpoo Jazz’’ (sing-song to 
you) mixed in. So-long lads. 


B COMPANY 
By L. I. B. 

Yes, sir, spring is in the air; and even 
though this is China, we too have our 
Easter parades, two of ‘em, one on Avenue 
Joffre for the men who have Muscovite 
maidens, and one on Bubbling Well Road, 
for those whose girls live in the English 
Concession and boy such fashions, some are 
straight from Paris and others are strictly 
Cathay, but, well, they make one take a 
seeond look and boy what looks. 

If any of you old company ‘‘B-eers’’ 
were to see the old home you wouldn’t 
know it. We have a Radio billet and a 
Guard house in the compound and two 
ninety-foot radio towers, and what I mean 
the place is getting so cluttered up that 
we ean’t drill in the compound any more. 

The company did pretty well this last 
month when they put out the rates this 
last month after competitive examinations. 
We got two corporals and two privates, 
first class, namely, Dewitt, of the com- 
pany, and Kurseth, of the M.Ps. as cor- 
porals and Chesnin, of the company, and 
Grossi, of the M.P’s. as privates first class, 
and those exams were on the up and up 
too. 

We still have our share of the boxers 
in the company. Baker of the second 
platoon, one of the best welters in China, 
and D’Alessandro, a coming lightweight, 
also of the second platoon. 

The track season is under way and 
there is quite a turnout with the following 
men of this company out for running 
and jumping: Warwick, a pole vaulter; 
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Edwards, a runner, and Boes, also a runner. 
Here’s hoping they show well in the com- 
ing meets. 

You know spring is in the air when you 
see Charley Hyman and _ several others 
out every afternoon tossing the apple 
around trying to get into shape for the 
coming baseball season. 

I might also add that about thirty 
men took advantage of the hospitality of 
Gande Price Co. and enjoyed a Jupanese 
Sukiaki feed and Lion beer to their 
fullest. Thanks to the efforts of Captain 
Fenton of the Enlisted Men’s elubs. 

Small bore shooting has hit the regi 
ment with a bang, but as yet ve B Com 
pany shooters haven't showed so well, 
only placing sixth at the last shoot, but 
next time, better condition, better shoot 
ing. Corporal Freedman took second 
place in the inter-company small bore 
matehes and a prize of $35.00 Mex. 
Good going, Freedman! 


SERVICE COMPANY 
By W. B. Ramsey 

Spring is here with its rain and balmy 
weather, the time of the year that is 
very conducive to colds and pneumonia if 
the fellows don’t take proper care of 
themselves. Sergeant Waltmann was in the 
hospital for two or three weeks with 
pneumonia, but now he is out and getting 
around very well. His knees were just 
1 little bit wobbly for a few days after 
he was released from the hospital. 

Some time ago Master Gunnery Ser 
geant James A. Satterfield came in with 
an beautiful black eye, a real shiner. His 
explanation was that he ran into a swing 
ing door over at the NCO Club. We 
sent him down to the Chaplain’s office to 
get a sympathy slip. 

First Sergeant Nicholas M. Grieco, Ser 
geant Stanley W. Mortensen, and Cor 
poral Millard L. Nicholson put in a couple 
of days drilling and training the American 
Troops, a part of the Shanghai Volun 
teer Corps. Grieco seemed to be. well 
pleased with the way the men responded 
to their teaching, and also gained much 
knowledge from a lecture that was given 
by one of the inspectors of the Shanghai 
Municipal Police. 

Recent additions to the company in 
eluded Sergeant Adolph Ziegler, of th: 
QM Department, Privates Claude K. John 
son, Edwin R. MeKay, Anthony F. Sharan, 
Adolph D. Siemasko, and Wilbur I. Vogel. 
These men all joined from other com 
panies in the regiment. 

Service Company was represented in the 
Inter-Company Small Bore Rifle Mateh by 
the following men: Captain Robert 8. 
Pendleton, Sergeant Stanley W. Mortensen, 
Corporals Leonard E. Carlson, Casper B. 
Piotrowski, Privates First Class Wilson 
J. Acord, Lowell W. Locke, Nels A. Pear 
son, William B. Ramsey, Privates Edwin 
R. MeKay, and Raymond A. Nicolai. 
These ten men fired in the mateh, the 
five highest seores counting in the com 
petition. Those men in the five high were 
Mortensen, Nicolai Piotrowski, Locke and 
McKay. These men scored 1,745 points, 
which was not good enough to win because 
H Company of the Second Battalion, 
seored 1,761 points to win the match. 
E Company was second with 1,760 points 
and then our company third with 1,745 
points. The match was held at the second 
battalion compound on their small bore 
range. 

In the Inter-Battalion Small Bore Rifle 
Mateh to be held the latter part of this 
month, the service company team, in ad 
dition to Marine Gunner Tom Woody, 
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will represent the Headquarters Battalion. 
Gunner Woody should strengthen the team, 
and then we also expect some of our men 
to do better than they did in the Inte: 
Company match. We have high hopes of 
winning this match, but at the same time 
we realize that we have some very keen 
competitors to come up against when firing 
match the match shoulder to shoulder. 


4TH MARINES INSTRUCTED IN 
BROAD SWORD COMBAT 


The broad sword, a_ slightly eurved, 
single-edged blade, has been since earliest 
times the principal weapon of the Japanese 
troops and the instrument used to settle 
personal quarrels. All children’ were 
trained to fight with this popular blade. 

It is wielded rapidly with a combination 
chop and swing, only one blow necessary 
to cleave a man in two. The experts use 
but four targets: straight down from the 
top of the head, horizontally across either 
side of the head, horizontally across the 


mid-section, and across either arm, To 
wound in any other place is the signature 
of a novice and a disgrace. The duels 


have become a game and an exercise, the 
bamboo stick replacing the actual weapon, 
with a mask for the head and pads for 
the body affording protection. 

Mr. G. Ygami and Mr. Tajari, broad 
sword fencing masters, instructed a group 
of Marines and after a short while this 
small group mastered the elementary move 
ments. Fast foot-work, good balance, and 
endurance are required in this sport and 
only through long hours of practice and 
training can this exercise be perfected. 


D COMPANY BURSTS 
By Nick Carter 


’ 


Hello, ‘‘Molines!’’ Spring’s in the air 
and Shanghai’s perfumed atmosphere 
onee more comes out in full strength. 

D Company this month prepares stren 
uously for drill competition with special 
training in elementary gun drill, me 
chanical training and disassembling while 
blindfolded. 

This outfit fell out en masse on Easter 
morn, garbed in full civilian dress of 
the latest design (according to the com 
pany tailor). It sure looked like a col 
lege campus for a while. What ruined 
the illusion was the unmistakable absence 


of eoeds. We are told that other com- 
panies are scouting us for our chances in 
the next fashion show. 

More for realism than anything we 
think, are the chorus from numerous 
riveting machines which brings us _ into 
an imaginary battle every day. Maybe the 
building of two radio towers has something 
to do with it all. 

The first platoon is getting notorious 
for its invalids; measles, eat fever, and 
other serious illnesses have sort of crippled 
the outfit’s strength. 

From the company’s weekly sewing circle 
come these rare bits of gossip: Redden 
climbed a notch into the Battalion Social 
Elite—Hyde got twelve letters at a recent 
mail eall—ean’t understand it!—‘‘Tiny’’ 
MacKenzie has disclosed his hobby of 
breaking ricsha shafts—Evers, not to be 
left behind, broke with his gal—rumor has 
it that he was serenading someone besides 
his Olga with ice tongs—Latzka met up 
with an irresistible foree, if the battered 
appearance of his puss means anything- 
Leemans, the ace, has on display many 
different hued athletic supporters; the 
latest mode from Hollywood, we are told. 

And so for another month, D Company 
earries on. 


MOTOR TRANSPORT COMPANY 


By Deacon 

It’s been a very quiet month since our 
last writing. In facet, it’s been so quiet 
that we have been more or less asleep 
(sound). Pfe. E. E. DeWitt left us early 
last month for line duty, and we got Pvt. 
J. Wysocki in replacement. Wysocki is 
now driving the regimental surgeon’s 
Ford. 

We had three promotions this month: 
Cpl. John H. Faggart to sergeant, Pfc. 
James K. Kayser to corporal, and Pvt. 
Gerald L. Pines to corporal. 

The fellows that came in last boat have 
settled down to the regimental routine in 
fine shape. 

To you fellows who have never seen 
Shanghai and think that the States breeds 
some first-class gold-diggers, listen to this: 
Pvt. Kenneth Moore, one of our Interna 
tional A-4 drivers, recently took a lady 
friend to one of the loeal cabarets. Later 
he found that she was employed at this 
same cabaret. He bought drinks that night 


_ 


(Continued on page 63) 





Part of the Fourth Marines fencing enthusiasts 











INSPECTION BY THE ASSISTANT 
SECRETARY OF THE NAVY 


66 Hit Commanding (renera of the 
lost desires to express his ippre 


Rae, Ccintion for he cooperation shown 

in making the visit of the As 

sistant Secretary of the Navy on 16 Apri 
1937, a most successful inspection 


‘*Mavy I also sav that the showing made 
by the First Marine Brigade at the Tank 
Demonstration, the Review, ineluding Al 
eraft On incl =the Parade, was splendid 
and should give the Assistant Seeretary an 
idea of the efficiency which I know exists 
in the First Brigade.’’ In the above words 
Major General Charles H 
mented the members of this post upon the 
inspection held for the Honorable Charles 
Edison Assistant Seeretarv of the Navy 


Lyman compli 


These compliments were further ‘* for 
warded with congratulations’’ by Brigadier 
tieneral James J. Meade upon the above 
occasion, 

The Post band with its 58 pieces and 
the First Brigade drum and trumpet corps 
with 28 pieces contributed to the excel 
lent appearance of the parade « i review 
in which unbroken platoons of Marines in 
blue gave a snappy ‘‘eyves right’’ and 
‘*front’’ upon passing in review before 
the Honorable Charles Edison, Assistant 
Secretary of the Navy, and the Major 
General Commandant of the United States 
Marine Corps 

Earlier in the morning of the same dats 
the First Tank Company gave a demon 
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IT WASN’T LIKE THAT IN THE OLD MARINE CORPS 


Three not unimportant former Marines look over the improvements on a modern tank— 
Congressmen Bob Mouton (La.), M. Maas (Minn.), and John M. Houston (Kans.). 


bd 








stration and trial of the newly acquired 
equipment, upon which favorable comments 
were made by the Assistant Secretary of 
the Navy and party. In a like manner 
Aireraft One gave a fine inspection uphold 
ing its high tradition and standing 


A COMPANY 


Both Spring time and A Company seem 
to have returned to Quantico simultane 
ously. Many of the fellows are doing 
lot of week-ending up Washington way. 
Could it be the famous cherry blossoms 01 
just illustrations of the old adage about 
& young man’s fancy in the spring? Who 
was it that furloughed in New York and 
on getting back mentioned the unusual size 
of the cherry blossoms near the 14th St. 
bridge approach to Washington, D. C. 
Sorry, Mac, those were magnolia blossoms 

The parades that seem to be popping up 
at us from all over lately are taking their 
toll. Pfe. James G. Richardson, on hear 
ing that the smoking lamp was lit dived 
into his pocket for his cigarette case. 
Brought out a ease, and opened it and lo, 
it was his soap case. Just get a few 
more hitches and a few more parades 
under your belt, Richy, and you’ll have a 
legitimate exeuse for being absentminded. 

Having gathered unto ourselves our rear 
echelon all the squad leaders are standing 
around with open arms waiting for a draft 
of replacements. So far Cpl. Linwood 
Besemer seems to have the best arms be 
cause to date his is the only full squad. 
At all the formations the platoons look 
like war torn remnants of shock troops. 
slank files being the rule rather than the 
exception. 

The rifle range and requalification looms 
larger every day. Just the Petersburgh 
sham battle between us and that will soon 
be over. Just wait a while and I’ll tell 
you about the greatest blackface show on 
earth. 


B COMPANY 


The Company Officers, having returned 
to duty, are now busily engaged in put 
ting the company through its Spring train 
ing routine. History, so they say, ‘‘ re 
peats’’ and so does shooting the range 
Bob English, ‘‘Mitzi’’ Mizelle, Ralph 
Boston Greene, and Luke Moring ar 
aspirants for the Brigade Rifle Team 
Mizelle shot a couple of 49’s at 500 slow 
and 500 rapid fire, while Greene popped off 
a 47 at offhand. Nice shooting, lads, we 
hope you make it! 

The old order changeth and another fa 
miliar B Company landmark passes. ; 
Tim (NO!!) Blankenship has turned over 
his duties as supply sergeant to Sgt. Glass 
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Our compliments, Tim, you did a swell job 
on a tough assignment. 

Black shoe polish is at a premium thes« 
days as the more ambitious of the B Com 
pany boondockers are snapping in at 
black facing for the re-enactment of the 
Petersburg Crater. 

We weleome those newly fully fledged 
Marines, i.e., ‘‘boots’’ from P.I. One of 
them was heard to remark that he* joined 


the Marines to eseape school. Boy, was 
he surprised! He’s learning MCO No. 113 
now. What was that? A Browning sub 


pistol, belt-fed? Whoa that’s 
enough. April 28th was a big day for a 
big man. That well known Pfe. Melton 
said ‘*I do’’ for another cruise. Wotta 


machine 


man! 

Congratulations to the office foree! Wh 
was responsible for that S-man_ working 
detail, six corporals and two privates. We 
wonder how much work was done? And we 
notice that our friend Julius ‘‘Sore 
thumb’* Morgan has made the team. After 
showing such excellent form in the laundry 
aboard the Antares, he has been promoted 
to first string dish-washer in the mess 
hall. Out of the starch into the stew, 
vhat? 


(-est ca, c est ci 


C COMPANY 


Ahhh! !!!! Home at last. The old ad 

ge ‘*There’s no place like home’’ has 
certainly been well borne out here since 
our arrival back in Quantico. The boys 
have gotten things all squared away now 
ind have been hitting the bunks and get 
ting in a little extra bunk fatigue in or 
ler to eatch up on a little sleep. And 
then too, when a fellow falls into one of 
the bunks here it feels like a feather bed 
n comparison to the decks of the Antares 
Said one of our young members of this 
organization a few days ago: ‘‘I once 
thought grandmother’s feather bed was 
soft. But these 
than a feather bed after a cruise on the 
inty Maru 

At the time we submitted our last articelk 
for the Broadcast we were just one day 
ut of Panama, on our way home and we 
vere anticipating a pleasant liberty there. 
From all reports that eould be gathered, 
ill men had a very pleasant liberty, and 
inother grand jamboree of shopping. 

The dear old Atlantic didn’t fail us on 
the way up. As a matter of fact it was 
even rougher inside the breakwater of 
Colon than the Pacifie was all the way 
from San Diego, to Corporal 
Lair, who faired rather badly on the trip 
ver to the West Coast, was observed near 


bunks seem even better 


Panama. 


the rail easting rueful glances at the 
choppy water even before Colon faded into 
the distance. And the day after our de 


parture from Panama was Sunday, but 
rather a bad Sunday it was for Lair. He 
took it with a grin though, and said he 
could stand on his head for the final week 
ip to Quantico. 

Our First Sergeant, Fred Riewe, held up 
his right hand and said ‘‘I do’’ for an 
other four vears between Panama and 
Hampton Roads, Va., the 24th of March 
‘Tis said he was seen in the Ships Serv 
ee Store laying in enough canned goods 
to do him the day he was a civilian on 
board ship. Then after his arrival here at 
Quantico he again held up his hand and 
said ‘*‘I do,’’ but this time it was in 
Rockville, Maryland, and it was a longer 
term than four years. We all wish him 
and the charming and delightful young 
lady a very very happy trip upon the sea 
if matrimony. 
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Major General Commandant Holcomb, Assistant Secretary of the Navy Charles Edison, 
and Major General Charles H. Lyman watching a demonstration of the fast whippet tanks 
of the FMF. 


Since our arrival back in Quantico, a 
number of the boys went home on fur 
lough, and have been spending the rest of 
the time getting things all trim and ship 
shape for another tour of duty at Quantico. 

Part of the Company is now undergoing 
preliminary training on the range in prep 
aration for firing for reeord next week. 
The remainder of the company has been 
taking care of the guard and working de 
tails, and also snapping in whenever the 
chance arises. In order to be all set to 
go on the range after our arrival back in 
Quantico after we return from the re 
enactment of the battle of the Crater near 
Petersburg, Virginia, the latter part of 
this month. 

So again with deep regrets we shall have 
to be signing off for this month. gut will 
be seeing you again shortly. 


D COMPANY 


Pardon, folks, our news did not appear 
in the April issue even though we did send 
it in at the regular time, and even though 
page 60 shows a heading ‘‘Company D, 
First Bn,’’ for, that article didn’t cover 
our personnel; probably the Second Bri 
gade or the Fourth Marines. However, 
Mr. Rentfrow, your apology is aecepted for 
we know you are kept pretty much on the 
go and we see you have almost an entirely 
new staff to edit and publish ‘‘our’’ pa 
per. Ed’s Note: We do apologize, and 
still wonder how it happened. 

We are now back in Quantico, having 
arrived here on Sunday, March 28th, and 
we sure were glad to see our old stamp 
ing grounds onee more. 

On the first of April they fooled us as 
we like to be fooled, by transferring our 


old men back from the Second Battalion, 


and the Rear Echelon, with a few from 
the Tenth Marines. In other words, our 
enlisted strength jumped from’ twenty 
eight to one hundred and four. We did, 
however, lose our company commander, 
Captain Raymond A. Anderson, and there 
was not an officer or enlisted man in the 
company, and, we believe we may extend 
that to say in the entire Battalion, that 
did not hate to see him go. Our only 
consolation is that he is not leaving the 
Corps, only going to the Philadelphia De 
pot for a tour with the Quartermaster’s 
Department, and that we may have the 
pleasure of serving with him again, and 
the further fact that Lieutenant August 
Larson, who joined us last September, has 
taken command of the company. 

Among the new faces seen in the com 
pany may be numbered those of Sergeants 
Samuel G. Gilbert, Francis J. Martin, John 
E. MeMillan, Corporal William W. Byers, 
John N. Kennemur, Edward A. Riggle, 
Jr.. Henry E. Stien, Wallace D. Thomas, 
Private fiirst class Francis M. Salyer and 
Private Frederick Kitchener. 

Brigade Headquarters wanted some 
chauffeurs, so we lost Privates Charles G. 
Cunningham, Henry Kudla and Julian 
Lanier to Brigade Headquarters Company 
of the First Marine Brigade. 

Now we are again preparing to leave 
Quantico. This time to re-enact the Bat 
tle of the Crater, near Petersburg, Va., on 
April 30th, at which time the Petersburg 
National Military Park will be officially 
opened. As some of you may remember, 
the Battle of the Crater started on June 
25, 1864 and terminated on July 30th, with 
a loss to Federal troops of 4,400 and to 
the Confederates of 1,500. 

In addition to getting ready for these 
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HEADQUARTERS COMPANY, FIRST 
BATTALION, 5th MARINES, FIRST 
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MARINE FORCE 


LOSE of us who eame back on tl 
© Ve York, and thought that we had 
been horribly mistreated, found out 
that the fufares bunch had to serul 
bulkheads and sling paint also Our ex 
citable friend Llussle vowed undying ven 
geance upon Goldilocks Grant beeause of 
the latter’s despicable habit of letting th 
former be a six-man working party 
Ieicle chin Sightleaf has resigned as a 
bolshevik ever sine that paintbrush was 
kidnapped from him and will massacre the 


first guy who tries to find it for him 


Adagio Wood, our Bounding Battler, has 
acquired unto himself a rating, specialist's 
pay and a new sparring partner You ean 


see him any week-« 1 with that love light 
in his eves and a Washington-bound thumb 

Little Rollo Reese apparently has the 
baseball virus in his blood in this blithe 


toss 


some springtime, because he is always 
ing some object it some innocent by 


stander and shouting abruptly, ‘‘Cateh it 
P 


lon 


\ regulation growl greets those who 


like it 

Paunehy Grant nee Chubby has been 
resigned from his job as aeting Topkicl 
and is back to company celerking, ever 
since Ist Set. Allen S. Benjamin took ove 
the job After one look at Grant’s filing 
system, the lop shoved off on a 7 
Paunchy had a erabby disposition for 
few days, but at present his sunny temper 
is up to serateh as usual 





Major General Commandant T. Holcomb, Assistant Secretary of the Navy Charles Edison, 
and Major General Charles Lyman. 


Beware, suckers. 


vietim of cireumstances the other day 
was reprimanded 


target, claiming 


snapping-in-score. 


HEADQUARTERS AND SERVICE 


regular correspondent, 








Koeneman’s bugle, prepared to shove off 
to the historical old city of Petersburg, 
Virginia, where we were to assist in the 
reenactment of the Battle of the Crater. 
It was raining when we left and most of 
the time that was spent there. In spite of 
the damp weather and cold showers, we all 
agreed that the Petersburg ‘‘ Rebels’’ are 
exceptionally good hosts. During this short 
stay, there were two dances given for our 
benefit. Although the men outnumbered 
the women, these two evenings were well 
enjoyed by all who attended. 

Our ‘‘old soldier’? John Fagley, was 
without doubt the most popular Marine on 
the field. When reporters discovered that 
Fagley’s father and uncle had been in the 
original Battle of the Crater, the candid 
cameramen were snapping him from all 
angles. 

The battle went off with the usual Ma 
rine Corps precision. With the blowing up 
of the Crater the first Confederate rush 
was under way, from then on until the 
final shot was fired there was a bedlam of 
shouts, shots and charges. The same mor 
tar, which was used in this battle, in the 
Civil War, was extracted from the relics of 
the Civil War days and was again used 
to defend the city of Petersburg from the 
*‘*dam vanks.’’ If Grant and Lee could 
have been able to witness the replica of 
their battle they would have had just two 
words for the modern soldiers in blue and 
grey, ‘‘WELL DONE.’’ 

The Headquarters and Service Battery 
personnel has become very efficient bomb 
throwers, due to the part they played in 
this battle 

On the first of May we returned to Quan 
tico, the post of soft bunks, hot water 
showers and our own chow. 

Fifty thousand spectators gathered from 
all parts of the country to witness this 
great spectacle, and all returned to their 
homes will be pleased. 

** Alice the Goon’’ Grafton has at last 
received that one stripe that he has been 
looking forward to for the last three years 
‘*Duke’’ Dilliard, our short timer, has the 
days numbered until he can go to Win 
chester, or return to Georgia, which will 
it be Duke? We have had our communica 
tion section increased in number and effi 
ciency, by the addition of Cpl. Grato and 
Pvt. Peroni, from the signal troops. It 
looks as if we may lose our acting Ser 
geant Major, Ist Sgt. Waldrop, but our 
loss will be some other post’s gain, whose 
we do not know, but all of us hope him 
success wherever he goes. 

We are getting ready for our trip te 
Parris Island, S. C., for our annual serv 
ice practice, on or about the first of Jun 
so until then ‘* Adios.’’ 


BATTERY A 
By H. H. Gambill 

Well, folks, you have, no doubt, heard 
that the ‘‘Cannoneers Have Hairy Ears,’ 
but right now it would be hard to tell on 
nceount of the heavy coating of Virginia 
mud that adorns most of them. 

The mentioned mud was gloriously ae 
quired during the reenactment of the Battle 
of the Crater, in which cannoneers, as part 
of the Ist Marine Brigade, took part. The 
action took place southeast of the City of 
Petersburg, where Col. Henry Pleasants and 
his 48th Pennsylvanians (mostly coal min 
ers) tunneled under Pegram’s Confederate 
battery and blew it up with a _ four-ton 
powder charge on the morning of July 
30th, 1864. 

General U. S. Grant, Chief of the ‘‘ Dam 
vanks,’* had the explosion followed by 
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INSIDE DOPE 
Battery B 


Hello everybody! Here we are, all to 
gether again with the gang back from 
Warm Springs, Georgia. They lived up to 
the old Marine Corps reputation. The peo 
ple in towns surrounding Warm Springs, 
Georgia, hated to see the gang leave and 
the gang, in turn, had that mufual feel 
ing. We all know how it is—here today 
and gone tomorrow. The boys are still say 
ing, ‘‘the people of Georgia showed us 
some real Southern Hospitality,’’ and we 
ean readily believe them, for the fan mail 
i9 pouring in every day. 

We have changed our name for the time 
being, calling ourselves ‘‘ Busy B.’’ We are 
getting ready for maneuvers to our old 
stamping grounds, the place all Marines 
know so well, good old Parris Island for 
our annual target practice. While we ar 
still in Quantico, we are doing our bit, 
packing up and then pack up some more 
Standing Gun Drill is the order of the 
day with a few close order drills thrown in 
as a side dish and parade or two for 
desert. As vou could expect, the gang is 
going at it cheerfully; just like they do 
at Joe Newlin’s Hot Cakes, making short 
work of those poor little cakes. 

Ex Private Lapi is coming up in this 
world and now it is Pfe. Lapi; keep it up 


and don’t stop with only one. Believe it o1 


not, Private Whitelock was voted the 
‘*Gigolo’’ of the Warm Springs Detail 
Better watch out, Whitelock, those little 
Georgia Peaches bite. Private Thompson, 
the Ripley of the Battery, can tell you all 
about Georgia—But all you guys had better 
wait until he comes out of the messhall, 
his new ambition in life is to be a ‘‘pot 
walloper.’’ 

**Baby Face’’ Faulk wore out a broom 
sweeping out squad-rooms: Claiming that 
he is the hardest working man around 
these here parts. Private Barker is fastly 
becoming a very popular man, getting the 
boys in great shape for the next SMOKER. 
We'll be needing all that brute strength 
while we are handling those guns. ‘‘ Pec 
wee’’ Korn is standing in line for the 
Supreme Court. He is studying law and 
if vou get into any trouble see KORN & 
SOBEK, Attroneys at Law, and I ean as 
sure vou that vou will receive justice (or 
something Corporal Oezypok and Pfe. 
Fields joined our happy family from H&S 
Battery. Private Story has been promoted 
to Assistant Cook, Trumpeter Nelson to 
Tpt-lel, and Privates MeCarty, Thompson, 
and Whitelock te Privates Ie. 

Our Battery has taken a change of pace 
and we are now, temporarily, a rifle com 
pany. We left Monday to take part in 
the re-enactment of the Battle of the 
Crater, at Camp LeJeune, Petersburg, Va. 
We arrived in Petersburg, Va., at about 
11:00. The town was crowded with spec 
tators who give us a real welcome and 
they key to their town. After a long hike 
to about a mile from town, we reach our 
eamp. Now our fun began. It had been 
raining for about two weeks and our camp 
is a sea of mud. We wallered up the com 
pany street and were finally assigned to 
tents. Then the daily routine comes, rev- 
eille, chow, practicing for the battle and 
then liberty call goes. Liberty eall goes 
at 1,500 every day and the camp is de 
serted The only thing that seemed to 
trouble the bovs at first, was the lack of 
money but that was soon remedied as rings, 
wrist-watches, and ete., started to pour to 
those familiar Petersburg ‘‘ Hock-Shops.’’ 
Two dances were given in our honor and 
a great time was had by all. 


June, 1937 


The last day looms—-The Battle of the 
Crater is reenacted and it seemed as if the 
whole State of Virginia had turned out. 
Then pack sea bags and do those last 
little things. Early next morning the tents 
were struck and the camp was soon turned 
into a barren and deserted field. Out 
march to the train—everybody snappy and 
alert so as to make our last good impres 
sion—all aboard—wave your hand in last 
farewell—and then memories. And thus 
we end our story. 


OWN: NG 
LLETIN 
MAJOR SHEARER DIES 


SUDDENLY 


Death of Popular and Brilliant Officer 
Stuns the Post 

Major Thomas Rodney Shearer, after a 
brief illness, died at the U. S. Naval Hos 
pital, Washington, D. C., at 3:40 a.m., on 
21 April, 1937. He is survived by his wife, 
Mrs. Wade MeKenzie Shearer, and _ five 
children, who reside at the Marine Bar 
racks, Quantico, Virginia. 

Major Shearer was born 28 April, 1891, 
in Chambers County, Texas. He was com 
missioned a Captain in the Naval Militia, 
Marine Corps Branch, on 10 February, 
1917, and reported for duty at the Marine 
Barracks, New Orleans, Louisiana, on 12 
April, 1917. On 1 July, 1917, he was 
transferred to the Marine Corps Reserve, 
Class II, and ordered to the Naval Air 
Station, Pensacola, Florida, for flight 
training. He completed the course in 
flight training and was designated a Naval 
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Aviator 4 April, 1918. He was discharged 
from the Marine Corps Reserve 21 Sep 
tember, 1919, and appointed a First Lieu 
tenant in the Marine Corps on the same 
date. 

He served in Guam at the Marine Bar 
racks from January, 1921, to February, 
1923. He next served at the Marine Bar- 
racks, Quantico, Virginia, from April, 1923, 
to September, 1925. 

From September, 1925, to June, 1926, 
he served at the Naval Air Station, Pen 
sacola, Fla. 

He was ordered to the First Brigade of 
Marines in Haiti in July, 1926, and re 
turned to the States in June, 1928. 

From July, 1928, to July, 1933, he was 
on duty at Headquarters, Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C. 

He was graduated from the Air Corps 
Tactical School, Maxwell Field, Montgom 
ery, Ala., in June, 1934, and from the Com 
mand and General Staff School, Fort Leavy 
enworth, Kansas, in June, 1936. 

His sudden death is deeply regretted by 
all members of aviation personnel. Major 
Shearer was well known and _ popular 
throughout the Marine Corps. 

From the standpoint of flying service, 
he was one of our oldest pilots, since he 
completed his flight training at Pensacola 
in April, 1918. His various duties had 
brought him in contact with a majority of 
the personnel in Marine Corps Aviation 
and his friendly presence will be missed by 
both officers and enlisted men. At the 


time of his death, he was Operations Offi 
cer of Aireraft One. 

Funeral services were held at the Ar 
lington National Cemetery on 23 April at 
10:00 a.m, 

Honorary pallbearers were Representa 
tive Maas of Minnesota, Col. Roy 8. Geiger, 
Lt. Col. F. P. Muleahy, Lt. Col. W. W. 
Ashurst, Maj. Field Harris and Commander 
Paul Dickens, USN. 

As a final tribute five planes flew over 
the grave, a gesture to a departed aviator. 
In Memory 

Somewhere, out in the unknown, Major 
Thomas Rodney Shearer is making his last 
flight. Our human ceilings are so low we 
cannot understand why a brilliant career 
was clipped short. We see no farther than 
a white marker in Arlington over which 
five planes circle above a lost comrade. 

Yet, out there, a courageous aviator is 
soaring to greater heights. He will never 
be grounded as we are by fears and heart 
aches. To his memory this is dedicated. 

Marine in Finals of National A.A.U. 

Boxing Tournament 

Private First Class James Riggs Lind 
say, a fighting Marine from Fighting 
Squadron 9M, Aireraft One, F.M.F., 
dropped a close, hard-fought decision in the 
finals of the National Amateur Senior 
Boxing Tournament held in Boston on 
April 14. 

After winning the Middleweight Alle 
gheny Mountain Association A.A.U. erown, 
Lindsay entered the National contest as 
the favorite to take the honors in the 160 
lb. class. 

Fighting his way to the top, and with 
every expectation to annex the middle 
weight crown, Lindsay was matched with 
Ted Cerwise of Detroit in the finals. 

Both Lindsay and Cerwise fought on even 
terms most of the three rounds, putting up 
such an aggressive and pleasing battle 
that the decision was in doubt until the 
finish. Their fight was a bruising affair 
from start to finish, and could have been 
ealled either way. But Cerwise’s early 
lead in the first round gained him the 
favor of the officials. 

Lindsay prior to entering the elimination 
amateur boxing contest had engaged in 
only ten bouts, three of which were fought 
in the last two years in the Marine Corps. 
Yet what this Marine lacked in the way 
of proper coaching, he made up with a 
fighting heart and the will to win which 
ought to bring him to the top one of these 
days. 

The Honorable Charles Edison, the newly 
appointed Assistant Secretary of the Navy, 
paid a visit to our field on 16 April, 1937, 
in order to get a general view of Marine 
aviation while on an inspection tour of the 
activities of the Fleet Marine Force. 

In order that the whole of Aircraft One 
would be present to honor the Assistant 
Secretary of the Navy, the planes of VF 
Squadron 9M were flown back from Parris 
Island. Thus all the planes, totalling about 
60, were lined up on the field, showing the 
entire active strength of Marine aviation 
on this coast. The sight and general effect 
of so many airplanes was impressive, even 
to the initiated, and showed the readiness 
of our squadrons to cooperate with the 
fleet at a moment’s notice. 

Private Arnold A. Bazell, of Brooklyn, 
New York, was transferred to the Marine 
3arracks, New York, where he will be close 
to home the remainder of this cruise. 

Corporal John A. Mayer was discharged 
on the seventh of April. After experienc 
ing aviation duty, both aboard ship and 
ashore, Mayer decided to return to civilian 

(Continued on page 60) 
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RIGADIER General James T. Butt 
6 rick, USMC, was detached from this 
aay station on 3 May, 1937, and ordered 

to duty at Marine Barracks, Quan 
tieo, Va General Buttrick has been the 
Commanding General of this post since 
July, 1936 

Since the 
Colonel Jesse F, Dyer has been Post Com 
mandet Major Robert E. Mills is Post 
Exeeutive Officer and Post Adjutant. 

Lieutenant Colonel Lyle H. Miller joined 
this post from Fleet Marine Foree, Ma 
rine Barracks, Quantico, Va., and is now 
the Commanding Officer of Reeruit Depot, 
this post 

Aircraft Squadron VF-9, of 
held their annual target practice at Par 
ris Island during the month of April, 
returning to Quantico early in May. Squad 
ron VB-6M is now with us. They will 
return to Quantico early in June, 

Our old friend, Clyde Wheeler, who 
left Parris Island in January for re 
eruiting duty in Texas, is back here again. 
His number came up and he was promoted 
to Staff Sergeant while in Texas. He is 
Sergeant-Major, 


departure of General Buttrick, 


Quantico, 


now in the office of the 
Recruit Depot, where he will take over 
the duties of Staff Sergeant John J. Rog 
ers, who will be transferred to the Fleet 
Marine Force at Quantico. 

An epidemic of mumps has caused sev 
eral quarantines for reeruit platoons. One 
platoon was quarantined three times dur 
ing their training period 

Big Joe Swearington left early in April 
transfer to San _ Diego. 


on a furlough 

Joe has been a drill instructor at Reeruit 
Depot for the past two years, and had 
developed into one of the very best when 


the wanderlust struck him 

Sergeants Wade i Lee and Bruee 
Wilson were 
Platoon Sergeant on April 12th 
First Class Ralph E. Phil 
from a severe attack of pneumonia, and is 
back to work in the lost Commissary 

Major H. Benjamin Hoople 
our story that appeared in the last issue of 
THe L&ATHERNECK He 
picture he made was on the other side of 
the sheet carrying the story about his 
blank picture It 
the margin 

Quartermaster Sergeant Reuben C. Col 
lings and First Sergeant Melvin Mosier 
have been transferred to Quantico, Va., 
for duty in connection with the Marin 
Corps Rifle and Pistol Teams. 

Louis ‘‘Dutch’’ Rossich, who recently 
reported to this post from Norfolk, has 
been promoted to Master Technical Set 


proomted to the rank of 
Private 


lips has reeovered 


objeets to 


claims that the 


must have been on 


geant (Mess 

Platoon Sergeant John H. Slusser tells 
me that he knows how to handle seasick 
men, homesick boys and punch drunk pugs, 
but he is now up against quite a prob 
lem. It seems that he has a love sick 
assistant drill instructor Said assistant 
walks around in a daze with a _ lovelorn 
expression on his face, admiring the flow 
ers, the moon and the me and only 
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However, I am eonfident that ‘‘old-do-or 
die-Slug’’ will prove equal to the situa 
tion, even if he has to use his crutch. 
The Non-Commissioned and Petty Offi 
cers’ Club enjoyed a big month of enter 
tainments in April. On the tenth a floor 
show was presented at the weekly dance 
by the pupils of the Dorothy Davis Studio 
of Dancing, of Savannah, Georgia. The 
members and guests of the elub witnessed 
the performance of some very talented 
youngsters in several numbers, ineluding 
an adagio dance, a_ rope-skipping§ tap 
dance, a roller skate tap dance, and an 
acrobatic dance that was as good as could 
anywhere. On April 24th the 
furnished by a barn 


be seen 
danee music was 





Pvt. Edward C. Poirier, on island patrol 
duty, Parris Island. 


Ramblers, 
Savannah, 


danee orehestra, The DPowolin 
favorites of Station W T O C, 
Gia. General Buttrick was at this dance 
for the purpose of saying farewell to the 
non-commissioned officers. 

Lieutenant Colonel William W. Ashurst 
was a visitor from Headquarters, Marine 
Corps during the firing of the Southeast 
ern Division Rifle and Pistol Matches. 

Peter A. Goode, CSF, U. S. Navy, has 
joined this post as relief for Amos Bar 
ton, ACM, U. S. Navy, for duty in eon 
nection with the mooring mast at Page 
Field. 

Field Cook Clarence E. Minter has been 
transferred to Marine Sarracks, Navy 
Yard, Philadelphia, Pa., for duty. 

Platoon Sergeant Charlie Swearingen 
was convalescing in the Naval Hospital 
following an operation for hernia when he 
learned that he had been placed on the 
eligibility list for promotion to first ser 
geant He is back to duty. If the list 


had been published a month sooner, he 
might not have been gold-bricking. 

A last minute arrival at this post 
from Bremerton Navy Yard was Supply 
Sergeant Claude L. Holton, who has set 
tled down in the Post Quartermaster’s 
Office for duty. Weleome to our post 
Holton, may your stay be long and 
pleasant. 


PLATOON FOUR 
By H. C. Bagley 


Reeruit Platoon No. 4 was formed at 
the Reeruit Denot, Marine Barracks, Par- 
ris Island, S. C., early in February, 1937. 
It was composed of young men from all 
sections of the eountry who came to learn 
to be good Marines. 

From the first day on the post, we be 
gan to snap into the eadenee of the Corps. 
During the fitting-out period of organiza 
tion, the platoon was under the charge of 
First Sergeant Albert Gordon, who left 
us just before we went on schedule. Ser 
geant Richard FE. Mayson took charge of 
the platoon and kept it until we finished 
firing the rifle range. 

Since the third day of schedule we have 
been handicapped with several eases of 
mumps. Each time that one of our men 
contracted ai ease of mumps, we _ were 
quarantined for twenty-one days. Several 
of our men were sent to the hospital for 
treatment. They will follow us in a later 
platoon. 

The platoon qualified on the bayonet 
eourse with a pereentage of 84.4. After 
the bayonet course came the rifle range 
with its many disagreeable hours on the 
range amidst those tiny little 
‘‘Hell Drivers’’ sand fleas. Tt was 
there that we learned to ‘‘take it’’ with a 
grin—that didn’t appear until after we 
finished. 

The real pleasure came when we be 
gan to fire the ealiber .30 rifle. During 
the eourse of our practice, we pulled tar 
gets for the Southeastern Division Matches. 
From the expert shooters competing, the 
men of our platoon tried to get all the 
pointers on good shooting. Tt is be 
lieved that we learned quite a bit from 
these team shooters, as our platoon quali- 
fied with a percentage of 89 per cent— 
seven experts, 38 sharpshooters and 15 
marksmen. 

The platoon showed pistol qualification 
of 95 per eent. The hand grenade quali 
fication was S87 per cent. 

When the platoon completed training, 
we had just one more day of quarantine. 
By the time this is published, some of 
us will be in sea school, some in Quantico, 
and some of us still on Parris Island. 

In closing, we extend our thanks to 
those three sterling drill instructors, Ser 
geant Richard E. Mayson, and Corporals 
Peek and Sharit. While we had long 
hours during our few weeks in reeruit 
camp, we know that they work month in 
and month out at the same old grind just 


school 
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TWO YEARS ABOARD THE 
U. S. S. INDIANAPOLIS 


By Hanlon 


ELIEVING Captain Joseph H. Fel 
lows in June, 1935, First Lieutenant 
John D. Blanchard, USMC, assumed 
command of the Marine Detachment 
USS Indianapolis, beginning an interesting 
tour of service. 

At this time, First Sergeant Fred Riewe 
and Gunnery Sergeant Henry E. Klappholz 
were senior NCO’s of the Detachment. 

Soon after, the vessel left for a tour of 
northwestern and Alaskan ports, visiting 
Seattle, Washington, Juneau, Sitka, Sew- 
ard, and Yakutat Bay, Alaska. 

Spending the Fourth of July 1935 in 
Seattle, the Detachment participated in the 
hugh Independence Day Parade (spending 
most of the time ‘‘mountain climbing’’ on 
the city’s avenues 

After leaving Seattle, with several days’ 
maneuvering and SRBP drills, we arrived 
in Juneau, Alaska. A new port, new and 
interesting sights, with three days for 
sightseeing in the beautiful snow and tree 
covered mountains of the great north. The 
most interesting places visited were the 
Mendenhall Glacier, the famous Alaska 
Juneau Mine which supplies our country 
with thousands of dollars in gold yearly, 
and the old mine of Douglass, Alaska, the 
richest in the world before it had been 
flooded by seepages from the ocean. 

Our next port of call, Sitka, Alaska, also 
proved very interesting. Here we saw one 
of the early Greek Catholic Churches, built 
by the Russians even before the time of the 
famous Baronoff. The interior of the 
church was lined with age-old golden tapes- 
tries and old oil paintings. The altar and 
its mounting were of solid gold, which at 
one time had been covered with plaster to 
prevent brigand Russians from knowing of 
the immense treasures and plundering them. 
In Sitka also is the Sheldon Jackson In 
dian School, and the original Lover’s Lane. 
The Lover’s Lane is a long path winding 
through the forest between rows of tall, 
weird-looking totum poles. Along this 
unique path years ago, the Indian youth 
would take his maid in the customary 
ritual of wooing her. 

An overnight run from Sitka brought us 
to Yakutat Bay, Alaska. Here we found 
only a small fishing village and a salmon 
cannery. 

In Seward, Alaska, our next stop, we 
found opportunity to visit a salmon can 
nery in operation. Here we saw hundreds 
of salmon dumped from fishing boats into 
troughs leading into the cannery, pass 
through several amazing and intricate ma 
chines to come out canned and ready for 
shipment to all parts of the world. 





June, 1937 


Bidding good-bye to the city of Seward 
and Alaska, we returned to Seattle, leav 
ing there after a few days’ visit for San 
Francisco. Here we saw the frameworks 
being built of the now famous San Fran 
cisco Bridge. 

Leaving Frisco for San Diego, Califor 
nia, we continually practiced the seemingly 
never ceasing gunnery drills. 

About this time Second Lieutenant 
Michael S. Currin joined the ship from the 
Basie School to become second in command 
of the detachment. 

In San Diego we visited the world fa 
mous San Diego Exposition, several of us 
spending many days viewing this amazing 
and colossal work of art. 

For two months we fired gunnery with 
the fleet, upon completion of which the en 
tire fleet concentrated at San Diego to pre- 
sent a gigantic review of the fleet in action 
for The President of the United States. 

In February, 1936, Daniel ‘‘Slaughter 
house’’ Ruscileli defeated Sailor Hippo 
Hipps to annex the all eruiser light-heavy 
weight title. 

On the first of April, First Lieutenant 
Blanchard was promoted to the rank of 
Captain. 

For several weeks, the Marine Whaleboat 
Crew had been working out for the Scout 
ing Force Marine Crew Race. The race 





Seated, President Franklin D. Roosevelt. 


took place in April, 1936, with the Indian- 
apolis crew running a close second to the 
Salt Lake City erew for the second time in 
two years. This coming in second was 
tiresome and the crew vowed to win the 
race next year. 

On 27 April, 1936, the ship left Long 
Beach, California, with the fleet for maneu- 
vers and eventually several months of cruis- 
ing about the entire Western Hemisphere. 

After thirteen days of maneuvers we ar- 
rived in Balboa, Canal Zone, where eight 
days of liberty in old Panama were en 
joyed. The already praised Black German 
Beer became more famous to the detach 
ment in those eight days. Oh Boy! 

Leaving Panama with the fleet we headed 
south for the Equator and the Royal Do 
main of King Neptune. On the eventful 
day of 20 May, 1936, all Pollywogs were 
duly and fitfully initiated into the Royal 
Order of the Deep, and became affirmed 
Shellbacks. Captain Blanchard being ac- 
cused by Shellback sailors of being a Ma- 
rine, loudly shouted ‘‘Once a Marine, al 
ways a Marine,’’ and was immediately 
given a double dose of the ‘‘WORKS’’ by 
the infuriated sailors. Sergeant Atcheson, 
now doing duty at San Diego, will prob- 
ably never forget the color of raw ham 
burger—for that is just what his posterior 
regions looked like after the beating he 
was given. Not one shillalah missed him 
How could they? 

Returning to Panama, transferring the 
Seouting Force Flag to the USS Houston, 
and leaving the fleet, the ship traversed 
the Panama Canal heading for the east 
coast. 


Stopping at Guantanamo Bay for two 
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THE PRESIDENT’S MARINE ORDERLIES 


Standing, left to right: Sgt. Piscacek; Cpl. 


Handley, Pfc. McDonald, Cpl. Tipton, Pl-Sgt. Hynes, Sgt-Maj. Nelson, Cpl. Dingwall, 
T-Sgt. Higuera, and Sgt. Bailey. 
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THE PRESIDENT AND HIS AIDES 


Sitting, left to right: Lt-Col. Watson, USA; Lt-Col. James Roosevelt, WMCR; the Presi- 


dent; Capt. Paul Basedo, USN; Capt. MacIntyre, USN (MC). 


Standing, left to right: 


Lieut. Hord, USN; Lieut. A. D. Clark, USN; Captain John D. Blanchard, USMC. 


days, the detachment took advantage of 
the rifle range facilities and had some good 
practice. 

Leaving Guantanamo, we went to Hamp 
ton Roads, Virginia, stopping only long 
enough to transfer the aviation unit to the 
Fleet Air Base situated there 

Going to Annapolis, Maryland, the ship 
stayed for June Week to witness the grad 
uation exercises at the Naval Academy 
Many of the fellows making liberties in 
Baltimore came back to the ship with tall 
tales of a good liberty town, L believe 
**Squarehead *’ 
rubber cake (or should he take the rubber 
hammer test), for being able to tell th 
tallest stories 


Johnson easily takes the 


Leaving Annapolis we went to New York 
where we stayed in the Brooklyn Navy 
Yard undergoing overhaul for three months 

Upon arrival in New York, Lieutenant 
Currin was detached from the ship and 


Second Lieutenant Thomas 8S. Ivey, a 
graduate of Citadel and the Marine Corps 
Basie School, joined the ship. Also whilk 


in New York, First Sergeant Riewe and 
(iunnery Sergeant Klappholz were relieved 
by First Sergeant Newton FE. Carlbaugh 
and Platoon Sergeant Nevill 

While undergoing overhaul at the Navy 
Yard the entire detachment was able to fire 
the rifle range at Cape May, New Jersey, 
finishing up with a 96°) seore Not bad 
it all! 

The summer in New York was an inter 
esting and eventful ‘‘holiday’’ for all of 
us, with everyone having plenty of good 
times 

In September, the ship ‘‘was’’ to return 
to the west coast 

En route New York for Hampton Roads 
to pick up the Aviation Unit, orders came 
for the ship to base indefinitely at Hamp 
ton Roads. From that time on, the ship 
was given the name of ‘‘ Mystery Ship,’’ 
and has remained under that name, as we 
never know just where we are going next 

From the time the ship left the Navy 
Yard, to date, more than 32,000 nautical 
miles have been traveled 


(Continued on page ve) 


THE CHARLESTON CHRONICLE 


USS Charleston 

By Nosey 
Charleston returns to the 
pages of Tuk LEATHERNECK upon comple 
tion of the shakedown cruise. 
The eruise covered approximately 10,000 
duration. 


The USS 
vessel ’s 


miles and was of some 70 days’ 

We left Norfolk, Va., on the 24th of 
February for our first foreign port, Ponta 
del Gada, Azores. The two week period 
of steaming was uneventful and a bit de 
pressing. There was a strong Atlantie sea 
driving us forward with chilly days and 


cold nights. It was only when we neared 
the Azores that the weather became mod 
erate and enjoyable It was a weleome 


sight when the island appeared on the 
horizon and the realization that liberty 
was in the offing. 

The city, itself, was small and typical 
of all other island towns However, the 
ship's company lost no time in_ hitting 


the beach. I think I can honestly say 
that everyone who was able to walk went 
ashore. Our stay was but two days and 
the liberty was divided into a port and 
starboard wateh. The curio shops were 


kept busy as well as the restaurants. 
Many of the men hired cars to drive them 
to the sulphur springs some 30 miles in 
the mountains. All in all, everyone 
seemed to have a good time. 

On March Sth we steamed out of the 
harbor for our next port of eall. The 
weather changed for the better and every 
one took advantage of the sun and 
warmth by sunning himself on the top 
side. Ten days out of Ponta del Gada 
we reached the war zone off Spain and 
the Straight of Gibraltar (or if you pre 
fer the medieval name, ‘‘The Gates of 
Hereules.’’) The national ensign was 
shown at the gaff, the foretop and atop 
No. 4 gun. The commanding officer was 
taking no chance of either party teking 
a shot at us or a plan dropping a bomb 
down the stack. During the night lights 





were played on the colors. This continuea 
for two days. 

Twelve days out of the island we 
reached the very picturesque city of Al 
giers, Algiera. There was no liberty in 
this port. We stayed but a few short 
hours. The purpose of this stop was to 
make contact with the USS Kane and dis 
charge some eargo we had for the SOPA 
of European waters and to receive a 
number of men returning to tue states for 
discharge and shore duty. Two days later 
we were in the Adriatic Sea nearing our 
next port, Trieste, Italy. 

Our stay in this fine city was six 
days. It was altogether too short, ac 
cording to Pfes. Mize and Lester. These 
men seemed to have exceptional luck with 
the dark-eyed senoritas. The city, itself, 
is very beautiful and historical. The most 
interesting sight was a very ancient castle 
in the heart of the city. The castle was 
a mecea for the men off the ship. The 
admission was 2 lire (approximately 12c.). 
Guides were in attendance and they did 
everything in their power to make the 
visit educational. Some difficulty was 
encountered, for the guides spoke very 
little English. The eastle is approxi 
mately 400 years old. The eastle is not 
oeeupied at this time. It is used for 
sightseeing purposes and for traveling 
operas. The writer visited the place with 
several other members of the detachment. 
We were shown swords, spears, axes, pike 
poles, coats of mail, cannon and warclubs 
of the vintage 1500. One of the most in 
teresting sights was a bar atop the castle 
where wines and fine German beer could be 
purchased for a modest price. After climb 
ing about the place and hearing that this 
picture or that table was of the sixteenth 
century it was indeed refreshing to visit 
the bar. 

Undoubtedly, Trieste was the best port 
of the cruise. The only drawback was the 
number of honor guards necessary. Italy, 
us you probably have seen by the news 
papers, is highly militaristic. There is 
probably no place on earth, with the pos 
sible exception of Japan, where so many 
men are under arms. Fully two out of 
every six or seven men on the streets are 
in uniform. With the King’s own, Ill Duce 
soldiers, the Black Shirts and the sailors 
it was one continual salute after another. 
Every other person in uniform seemed to 
be an officer. Since there are but sixteen 
Marines in the detachment it was neces 
sary for us to forego liberty in order 
to render appropriate honors to the high 
officials that visited the ship. 

Dubrovnik (Ragusa), Yugoslavia, was 
our next port. The city, some two miles 
from the sea, was built within a castle. 
The entire place was surrounded by walls. 
I am told it was some 800 years old. Its 
history dates back to and beyond the time 
of the Crusades. It was at Ragusa that 
Richard, the Lion Hearted, made his 
camp. The city, or castle, was impreg- 
nable. It was never taken by the enemy 
in three crusades. The more modern 
part of the city is outside the castle 
walls. It was very interesting from a 
historical standpoint but offered little 
amusement for the men. 

Naples, our next port, was not up to 
expectations. The city is very commercial 
and with so many tourists it was not un 
like parts of New York City. The men 
took advantage of the trips to Mt. Vesuvius 
and Pompeii, the ancient city of Cam- 
pania, buried 79 A. D. The trips lasted 
about six hours and ineluded dinner for 
the sum of $4.00. Other members of 
the detachment hired earriages and visited 


(Continued on page 58) 
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THE QUINCY LANCERS 
By Wake 


Here’s one for the books. What books, 
you ask? Ripley’s and Marine Oddities, 
we answer. 

It took Columbus 64 days to sail from 
Palos, Spain, to San Salvador Island. The 
USS Quincy made it in a little over 199 
days; that, however, includes as 187-day 
stopover at Boston Navy Yard. Columbus 
probably might have done the same but 
history says that there was no navy yard 
in those days. Oh, yes, and when the 
‘*Great Admiral’’ left Spain there was a 
war raging within, just as there was when 
we left, although history does not say if 
he had any refugees among the personnel. 
In those days the Spaniards were driving 
the Moors out of Spain, where they had 
been intrenched for several hundred years. 
But in 1936 the Moors were helping to 
overthrow the Spanish government. As the 
old professor said, ‘‘Ilistory sure do repeat 
itself.’’ 

Well, we’re finally on our way to the 
West Coast. Here is our itinerary: From 
Boston to Norfolk, Norfolk to Guantanamo 
Bay, Guantanamo Boy to Cristobal, C. Z., 
transit canal to Balboa, and leave Balboa 
on the 27th of April, expecting to arrive 
in Honolulu on or about the 9th of May. 

We left Boston the 12th of April on as 
beautiful a day as could be wished for. 
There was a smooth sea and, although over 
coats were worn, the sun put forth as 
much power as possible, giving us a faint 
idea of what to expect farther south. Nor 
folk was our first port-o-call, but no liberty 
was granted. A short stay of a few hours 
in which we picked up about 35 passengers, 
movies, oil and our new Marine Officer, 
2nd Lieutenant Cecil W. Wight, who will 
take the place of Mr. Fields. 

Mr. Wight is a recent graduate of Basie 
School, Vhiladelphia, and the detachment 
takes this opportunity to welcome him 
aboard, hoping that his tour of duty with 
the Quincy Detachment will be interesting 
and happy. Mr. Field leaves us in Hono 
lulu or San Francisco, and his next duty 
will be in Quantico, probably with the 
Marine Corps Schools. 


Our next stop was Guantanamo Bay, 
Cuba, where we washed, scrubbed, shined, 
polished, and painted ship 
liberty was granted and all hands took 
advantage of every available occasion to 
hit the beach. The weather was excellent, 
the beer was cooling and refreshing, the 


Reereational 


swimming was great, but one of the lads 
insists that barracuda were biting him 
every time he hit the water. There are 
those cynics who looked sideways and 
asked him how many beers he had before 
he went swimming. 

Leaving Guantanamo, the Quincy head 


ed for Cristobal, C. Z. To many it was 
an old story, but it held new and thrilling 
sights for the first-timers. Ten o’clock was 


the time for expiration of liberty and at 
2:30 A. M. we east off to transit the canal. 
Not many of us saw the first part of the 
eanal or Gatun Locks because of the earli 
ness, but we all witnessed the famous 
Gatun Lake, Gaillard Cut, Pedro Miguel 
Locks, Miraflores Locks and found out 
hundreds of facts concerning the building 
and operation of this engineering miracle. 
The ship’s paper, in giving the history of 
the eanal, says that Charles V of Spain 
had the idea of building a canal through 
here in the 15th century. 

At present we are tied up in Balboa. 
Panama, being only a stone’s throw away 
is the mecea of liberty-bound Marines. 
Thanks are extended to the Y.M.C.A. for 


June, 1937 


their management of tours to old Panama, 
and other points of interest. The Army 
also played their part as hosts. Here also 
were the USS Babbit and the USS Taylor, 
of the Special Service Squadron. Many 
of the members of each detachment of 
these ‘‘eans’’ were old shipmates at sea 
school and old acquaintances were renewed 
under the palms of Balboa and Panama. 

On the 27th of April the Quincy said 
‘*goodbye’’ to this country of contrasts 
and set sail for the ‘‘ Vacation Land’’ of 
the world, Hawaii. And that, patient read 
ers, is probably where you’ll hear from 
us next month. 


THE RACKETEERS 
USS Chicago 


We still lie peacefully moored in the 
land of infernal machines. Air hammers, 
buffers, deck caulkers, and those men that 
produce that acrid smoke around the com 
partment, those yard welders (Let us also 
not omit that detachment hot air mer 
chants 
ODORS FROM THE RIFLE RANGE ALIBI CAN. 

Mare Island’s rifle range again took its 


toll of experts. This was contrasted bys 
the phenomenal shooting of former 275 
men firing in the 300 bracket. Our C.O. 
led the field (as usual) with the remark 
able seore of 329. He was closely followed 


by Pfe. W. M. Solley with the count of 
324. The detachment as a whole finished 
with the average of fifty per cent of the 
men qualifying in the money. 

We bid farewell to Ist Sgt. Howard E. 
Reynolds who was transferred to the Ma 
rine Detachment, USS Henderson. Good 
luck with your new duties, Top. Platoon 
Sgt. Ernest D. Villegas is temporarily offi 
ciating as detachment first sergeant. 

Arrived on board is 2nd Lt. A. B. Bat 
row, replacing 2nd Lt. C. S. Todd. 

Corporals ‘*KiWi’’ Kennedy and Mat 
ion L. Howell are patiently 
arrival of their respective reliefs How 


awaiting the 


patiently? Pvt. Orval (Ken to you) Ray 
mond is slated for the FMF, San Diego. 
Extension of sea duty .... Pvt. Charles 
Sherman Hampton Chief Long Beach 
Home Guard 

The Ransier brothers, (the guard’s own 
commercial aviation pilots) contemplated a 
furlough together. It so happened that 


the plane they were going to use was only 


a one-seater so ‘‘Stoney,’’ the biggest, got 
the furlough. 

Kedwards and Boze pulled a fast one in 
a recent contribution of theirs to the ship’s 
paper. The ship’s welfare fund offers the 
sum of one dollar for the best written ar 
ticle each week. The aforesaid gentlemen’s 
article was concluded with the sentence: 

‘‘How about that buck, Ed? We rate 
this forty-eight.’’ 

It is widely rumored that Pfe. ‘‘ Parker 
Dam’’ Danker will soon be an engaged 
man, 

Our new custodian of property is none 
other than Cpl. G. A. (the ‘Friseo Kid) 
Montgomery. He relieves Cpl. ‘‘Poop 
deck Pappy’’ Pethick, our Harvard seholar. 

‘*Ding’’ Davis, the Iowa Collegiate, is 
negotiating the clerical duties around the 
Marine Office during the company clown’s 
absence, 

Local reports have it that our galloping 
Gael from Michigan, Pvt. ‘*‘Swede’’ O7’1lil 
ton goes to dances to seare the women if 
he is refused his favorite kind of dancing. 

Privates Kaylor and Smith have taken 
thirty day furloughs to Virginia and good 
ole Mississippi. Have y’all arrived yet? 


PRUNE BARGE DOPE 
USS California 
By G. Hoff 


llere we are, ploughing along through 
the waves like a seal doing a diving act, 
and standing by for most anything. The 
inevitable dope Is blowing around as to 
how many days it will take to get to 
somewhere, and how long we’ll stay there, 
and what we’re going to do when and if 
we do get there. 

This cruise makes it hard on us liberty 
hounds. In port we can stay over in L.A,, 
so as to eatch the last motor launch back 
te the ship; missing the Monday morning 
working party. Now we’re 
marks for the police sergeant. 


cComMMmMssary 


It’s been some time since we went to 
press, and in the meantime there has been 
& quantity of sewing on of stripes. Ser 
geant warrants were going to William 1). 
Bethea, Franklin Pierce, and Samuel 
**Olaf’* Johnson. This is the ‘*Great 
Dane’s’’ first cruise, so apparently he has 
the goods. In the two striper class, we 
have Raymond Mae Isaac. The PFC ranks 
were filled by: ‘‘Deck bhag’’ Florezyk, 





Quincy Marine Guard at Colors, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba 








| 


Leonard Digati, Douglas Bogue, ‘‘Shifty’’ 
Jenkins, Joe Boennecke, Ivan Hamilton, 
Sherman Woodin, and ‘‘Jim’’ Orr. With 
several vacancies after the cruise, left by 
those being transferred, in view, most o 
us are to be seen bucking and snapping 
like mess cooks on pay day Our main 
amusement now is guessing who the men 
of the guard are when ‘‘Jve’’ Pender, the 
barber, unhogties his victims Joe is a 
good barber, but even an angora ratth 
snake would look different with a regula 
tion haircut 


The CAL Marines took second place i 
the sailing race, and as a parting shot of 
straight dope, we will the winners next 


time 


WYOMING WISDOM 
By Doro 


‘And Time Marches On 
The past fe months went quickly and 
in their passing were many changes. Some 
were drastic and sudden, others were in 
consequential to all but us, ind we remain 
the Marine Guard of the USS Wyoming 


Captain Robert 8S. Viall is our Com 
manding Officer lie came to us from the 
Marine Crops Base, San Diego, the day 
before we left the West Coast rhe morn 
ing that we did leave San Diego—one of 
the few nice West Coast mornings I can 
recall—the Marine Band from the Base 


cheered things up with their music, hun 
dreds of people crowded the dock, strains 
of ‘‘Auld Lang Syne’’ floated across the 
waters, and we rea ized that we had anoth 
good ** skipper.”’ 

Second Lieutenant Ferdinand Bishop 1s 
now stationed at the Norfolk Navy Yard 


Second Lieutenant Thomas C, Moore, Jr., 
is our new assistgnt to the commanding 
office: We extend every good wish to 


both in their new stations 
First Sergeant Fred H Kelley traded 


_ 


jobs with First Sergeant Carl Wilek during 
the first week of Apri We lost a good 
‘‘Top’’ to the Philadelphia Reserve Unit, 
they too, lost a good ‘‘Top.’’ We feel 
very fortunate and we look forward to 
pleasant cruises There’s something about 
the Marine Corps—there must be—it’s so 
easy to become accustomed to changes 
Invariably the replacements fit right in, 


from commanding officers to privates. Per 
haps because always there remain orders 


to be carried out, just is always there 
continues to be that matter-of-fact good 
fellowship among Marines, regardless of 
bars or chevrons; perhaps it’s the men, 
the fact is that we are a unit that perco 
lates right well 

We are just ou of drydock. It was so 


long that it seems we were raised ther 
In a few days we will have forgotten all 
about it, but the four weeks of snappy 
morning walks, four weeks of greeting th 
Navy Yard eats and dogs at the foot of 
the gangway, four weeks of admiring the 
big belly of our home for those who 
have never visited a Navy Yard, a ship in 
drydock is like being stuck in a big bath 
tub and having all the water drained) four 
weeks of viewing her from stem to stern, 
from kee to the peak of the masts, im 
pressed on us the fact that we were in 
drydock Fortunately the drydocks are 
near the Yard Gat 

I don’t know what is usually told of 
the detail of a period of time thus spent 
It is unimportant, all exeept the first few 


days, especially the first few hours of 

that first day, those hours that the water 

receded from the ship’s sides to the tune 

of serappers manned by all hands. Then 
t¢ ; t i ‘ | t ‘ ) 





Rear Admiral Sinclair Gannon presenting General McDougal with the Eleventh Naval 
District General Efficiency Trophy for Athletics for 1936. The General accepts for the 
M.C.B. 
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HEADQUARTERS COMPANY, 2nd MARINE 
BRIGADE, FLEET MARINE FORCE, MARINE 
CORPS BASE, SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA 


GAIN Headquarters Company has 

crawled out of its shell, and has a 
mae new reporter this month to try to 

give you the dope \t present the 
rifle range has claimed the usual company 
reporter so I add my wishes with yours 
that he will be back with us again next 
month 

This company has been divided into thre 
details for the purpose of firing the range 
The first letail is already holding and 
squeezing them, but from what I ean hear 
most of them are having quite a little diffi 
culty with the battle sights The second 
detail is snapping-in here at the base, and 
the third is waiting to start snapping-in 
as soon as the seeond one leaves The order 
says every man must have at least thirty 
five hours snapping-in prior to going on 
the range; so if this company does not 
produce a bunch of high experts there will 
have been a lot of time wasted. 

There have been several promotions in 
the company the past few months: To Sgt. 
Mack Tilling, and Edger C. Mahaffey, to 
Cpls. Henry P. Barksdale, Beverly N 
Stanaland, and Charles W. Knoll, to Pfe. 
Boyd J. Jackson, and William S. Kappel 
Congratulations, men, but we haven’t seen 
many cigars, and this has just about broke 
private Graham’s heart, ‘‘The chisler.’’ 

Now that this California sun is begin 
ning to be a little unusual, and has started 
to shine once in a while, most of the men 
of Headquarters Company can be found on 
Mission Beach or La Jolla Coves almost 
every Saturday, Sunday and Wednesday af 


ternoons, and what sun tans most of them 
are getting, they look like a hard working 
construction gang, instead of a bunch of 
pencil pushers, 

Sgt. Francis L. Churehville, who was dis 
charged and re-enlisted, is now on a thirty 
day furlough, and can be found on Mission 
Beach almost any day. 

Private Edward J. Heintz, Jr., Ray Gra 
ham, and Homer J. Hardin are among the 
men on the range at present. It is ru 
mored that there is a Pfe. chevron waiting 
for each of them if they qualify, this time, 
so hold and squeeze them, men; we can 
hardly wait for those cigars. 

The USS Chaumont arrived the 27th of 
April and left the 2nd of May, and with it 
went Ist Sgt. Edward A. Mullen for Pearl 
Harbor. Ist Sgt. Mullen has been with 
this company since 2 November, 1935, and 
a better Ist Sgt. will be hard to find. We 
all join in wishing him a pleasant tour of 
duty in the land of sunshine and grass 
skirts. 


FIRST SERGEANT 
L. S. SCHAEFFER 


\t a dress paarde and review at the 
Marine Corps Base at 4:00 PM Friday, 30 
April, 1937, First Sergeant Leonard 8S. 
Schaeffer was retired from active duty on 
completion of over thirty years’ service. 
Schaeffer has served continuously in the 
Marine Corps since 1905, except for one en 
listment in the U. 8S. Cavalry, 1910-1913. 
In addition to serving at various posts in 
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the United States, he has served in Pana George R. Taylor, Ross L. Roundtree, and while, get a glimpse of the E&F com- 
ma, Mexico, Cuba and Nicaragua, and on Herbert N. Strong to the rank of Private pany recreation room. The convenience and 
board the USS Maine, USS Kentucky and First Class. Din’t sound ‘‘fire eall’’; it’s appointments can not even be equaled by 
USS Louisiana, and holds the following just smoke from the numerous Phillies. our neighboring Naval Training Station 
medals: Cuban, Mexican service (Navy), Congratulations and mercy beaucoup for reception room, which is downright luxu 

World War, Mexican border (Army), Nica the smoke producers. rious. 
raguan, and Marine Good Conduct with Whose girl friend brought what boy Farley & Co. (Bn. Sgt. Maj. and clerical 
five bars. friend a box of home-made cakes? The staff) had a good laugh the other day 
At one time Schaeffer served as orderly eakes, so I’ve been informed, were de according to the daily ‘‘grapevine.’’ With 
for Admiral Fighting Bob Evans, and at licious; but it can’t be said that the every one industriously pecking their typ 
another time was a member of # Marine time of delivery was appropriate, there ers in that efficient ‘‘shop,’’ a hearty 
) company of which the present commander were ahahs, ohhs and deep sighs from the laugh now and then is good for the sys 
of the Fleet Marine Force, Brigadier Gen tem, yes? The laugh was provoked by a 
eral D. C. MeDougal, was a first lieutenant. semi-official communication which read 
: something like this: ‘‘ Pvt. — USMC, 


was ‘Honorably’ discharged, ete.’’ What 
is it that these ‘‘brain-trusters’’ have 
that A has not? Pvt. Paul E. Wilhelm 
adorned himself in dress blues for just 
a visit to that outfit’s domicile one eveing 
not long ago, remember? Well? 

Pfe. Eugene M. Emge started a Zoo. 
Of course it doesn’t compare with the 
city’s at Balboa Park, but all things 
must have a modest beginning, Embe began 
with a horned toad. Whew. 

Phone calls for Pvt. Jonath Dick, but 
alas, Dick doesn’t live here any more. Try 
long distance to MB, NS. Guam, M. I. 
G’by. And what Romeo’s letters all end 
with ‘*To be continued with Love??’’ 


COMPANY A 
Ist Bn., 6th Marines, FMF 
By Two Bits 


Positively the last deal from this 
‘<deck,’’ the expected ship didn’t come 
in as the rumors would have it. Oh you 
California climate, five attempts to hold 
a heavy have come to naught. . . There 
seems to be a shortage of First Soldiers, 
‘‘Gunny’’ Kohs has been holding down 
that job for a couple of months now. 
The Staff NCO ‘‘palace’’ is taking shape 
and it won’t be long for moving day to 
arrive, everything under the same roof 
with individual private rooms. Who will 
be the lucky 32 tenants? ... There is a 
radio in the Post Barber Shop which is 
always ‘‘Out of Order;’’ Why? : 
Ever try holding and squeezing them dur- 
ing an earthquake? Cpl. Phil D. Burden 
tells me that the target and his elbows 


If the present ‘‘detached’’ duty routine 
continues to prevail, we won’t have any 
officers or men to mobilize with. For sev 
eral weeks 2nd Lieutenant C. A. Miller 
was our only company officer, then trans 
ferred himself to the MD, USS Arizona. 





did some faney shimmying during the re The company commander, Capt. R. D. 
eent quake. . . Heard this one on the ar McAfee, returned from the range, but 2nd 


eade: ‘*‘My, what a great big moon there 


, ve Lieutenant H. R. Amey, Jr., remained, 
is tonight, and me with only 27e to my 


and the skipper is a short timer himself. 





name.’’ , . . In their bare feet, the un D . > : — , 
; qualified men were examined for their Brig-General D. C. McDougal and First 6 April, ‘‘Der Tag’’ was quietly cele 
ones Sweet young thing telephoned Sergeant L. S. Schaeffer. brated by our only two charter members 
' . - ° aad . = 


of that fraternity while the Army made 


to Pvts. John Ringheim, Jr., and Boyde 7 ~ 
a day of it. Can there be any one who 


™ - Same 9 . . P ? 
arate unde tar as yor ogy the assembled compe) which witnessed the doesn’t know who it was that won the war? 
sandwich man? Robberies may be com » peeeemnten. , Cpls. Mosco Vallandingham, William §8. 
mitted in downtown San Diego, but it ean’t The A-ers have been unusually active Overholtzer and Pfe. Glenn ‘‘W’’ Robin 
happen here, fifty-five men see to that. in athletics, the upper deck aggregation son played a prominent part in the inau- 
Of the 39 promotions in the battalion, coming off at the short end in volleyball, gural ceremonies at Lane Field during 
nine came A-way. Cpl. Walter H. John softball and lately basketball, which score the opening of the coast league baseball 
son to the rank of Sergeant. Pfes. Vernon was 15 to 14. Wonder if the Act. Ist season. Yes, we all saw the pictures in 
L. Hendley, Arlington E. Russell, William Sg’s. promised ease of refreshments was the papers. All base activities were sus 
S. Overholtezer and Steven L. Srader to the necessary inducement? pended that afternoon to permit the ball 
the rank of Corporal. Pvts. Ralph S. Cohen, Feast your eyes on something worth fans to attend the opening game except 








6th Platoon, San Diego, instructed by Corporals B. M. Bunn, E. R. Browne and R. D. Keim 
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8th Platoon, San Diego; Pl-Sgt. A. B. Hudson, Sgt. L. 


rtunate’’ dock W. P. San Dis 
won, ato 2 

FMF duty must appeal to sea-going 
Marines Pfe. Jack P. 
Arthur G. Stadler doined from the Pennsyl 
rania Pvts. James W. Ortte and Francis 


the ‘*unfs 


Estes, .and Pvt. 


L. Wilken were formerly with the firm of 
USS Rana Ife Arnold \ Marquardt 
from the erack outfit on the USS Port 
land He was duly installed in the com 
pany office as assistant to ‘‘Gunny’’ Kohs 
fe Cleburne Coffey, from the same ship, 
but is taking th ongest way around due 
to a thirty-day furlough Pvt. Fred J 


Bartokvich gave up hope of ever becom 
ng a flying Marine at the Air Station 
wross the bay, so he took up dock building 
instead, gosh 

Pf Everette B Dunkle 
his affections to the Foree Hq. Co. His 


‘ 


transferred 


standing on the company 
didn’t affect this any for he’s sporting 


promotion is 


corporal’s chevrons now Pyt Robert W 
Stansbury is about to take a_ two-year 
vacation in old Cathay Say, have you 


heard that Pvt. Clinton S. Mourer has 


taken up cigarette smoking? 


COMPANY B 
Ist Bn., 6th Marines, FMF 


Time out will be taken to throw together 
the items of interest and changes that 
have occurred since ast this « mpan is 
heard from 

Amid the hue and ery of rifle and pisto 
marksmanship that is an nnua Lining 
for this unit, there is also another not 
that is viewed with interest to most all 
of us Promotion has reared its love 
head and has favored a chosen few with 
its benefits Four corporals and three p 
vates first class were made and for the 
information of all econeerned they ire, 


namely: to corporal, Pfes. Ashley, O’Brien, 
Tarr and Matthieu; to Pfe. were Pvts 
Linker, Tibbetts ind Mallett In the 
last case all the China 


will note the names of these men so pro 


recent jottings 
moted., 


36 


There has been a startling trend of late 
to change a perfectly good rate as private 
to that of student music, pounding on the 
skin of the well-known ass must have its 
appeal after all, altho not enough to keep 
one of the prodigies of the Band from the 
straight and narrow. Those acquainted with 
‘pr. Haekney and interested in travel 
ean get all the harrowing details from 
that musician 

Upon the completion of the recent win 
ter maneuvers there was an unprecedented 
amount of furloughs given to those de 
believed that prac 
country at large bore its 


siring them, it is 
tically all the 
share of relief until they returned to the 
fold and, I may add, table of their Unele 

Lieutenant MeDougal, after a suecessful 
tryout in the Divisional Matches at La 
Jolla, has parted from our midst for the 
National Team tryouts at Quantico. More 
than that could be said as it is a gener 
ally aceepted fact that he will become a 
part of that team and with more than 
Best of luck to you. 

In his stead the company was fortunate 
enough to have assigned 2nd Lieutenant 
Arthur R. Stacy, recently of Basie School, 
and, while at the 
settled here, has all the best 
wishes and support for an enjoyable tour 
of duty. 

Your scribe is not out of news, but the 
infuriated 


iverage success 


present time is not 
completely 


courage to face any more 


pais fails him 


COMPANY C 
Ist Bn., 6th Marines, FMF 
By A. K. Fine 


To start things off, we will extend our 
congratulations to W. F 
promotion to Master Gunny, and to M. C 
‘*Slug’’ Marvin on his promotion to Gun 
‘*Slug’’ has taken things 
on his shoulders, and is training fighters, 
is well as the company. Pyts. J. D. 
Henry and E. H. Smith are his pride and 
joy, respectively, and the fellows term 
Smith as the ‘‘White Hope.’’ Henry as 


Pulver on his 


nery Sergeant 


L. Glover, Cpl. C. E. Brickle, 





and Cpl. A. J. Brengle, instructors. 
yet has not been dubbed; because we 
have been waiting for Pvt. C. B. Reid to 
do the honors. Reid, incidentally, has been 
eonvalescing after a sojourn with the 
Naval Hospital ‘‘eut-ups.’’ 

Cpl. E. C. Gajarian has been ‘‘ paid 
off.’’ ‘*Danny’’ R. Lebsock is now a 
‘*‘tummy slighter’’ at the local rifle range 
under the official rating of Mess Sergeant; 
and this, of course, leaves Cpl. F. O. 
Schilling as the last of the three insep 
arables. 

These old faces are being replaced by 
those of Pfes. G. H. Balzer and R. F. 
Stokes, as well as Pvts. D. E. P. Bene 
diet and R. D. Stotts. 

Pyts. S. F. Hawkins and G. V. Peck 
have returned from leaves which will prob 
ably be the last granted until the First 
sattalion returns from the range in June. 

Pyt. R. C. Ratch, Jr., has had himself 
‘*busted’’ to a bugler, which he claims is 
much lighter than the old musket. 

Sgt. Sam Bashefkin and Cpl. O. B. 
Callaway have been attending Gas School 
in order to instruct us in the near future. 
Spring, as ever, is the harbinger of ‘‘ snap 
ping in;’’ and we heave gusty sighs, as 
we consider how much of it we will have 
to do in the next month or so. 

The company capitalists, such as Pvts. 
E. A. Kuhn, L. W. Roop, and W. H. 
Houck have invested in ears. 
query as to whether C Company has been 
mechanized or turned into a community 
junk yard. 

Pyts. Franklin Willie Lafleur, 
and Travis Adams have been spending 
their money on clothes, and the upper 
squad-room would make an Esquire look 
like a dime store catalogue. 

Pvt. H. T. Eldredge has been ‘‘trip 
ping off’’ to town at the close of each 
day’s routine. Could it be the spring? 

Routine is as ever; but there has been 
an annoying lack of rain to ineite our 
having much indoor school. 

Guards now are few and far between, 
but we do not know what the future may 
hold, so until next month, adios. 


Passersby 


Lewis, 


THE LEATHERNECK 

















COMPANY D 
Ist Bn., 6th Marines 
By William J. Gunst 


Hello, again! This broadeast promises 
to be a hot one, full of changes, new 
dope, and corrections. First of all ‘‘Bob 
Romaine’’ definitely did not leave this 
station for Honolulu or Quantico. Well, 
anyway, in spite of the rumors, he is 
still a very active member of ‘“Fighting 
D.’’ We did however lose his running 
mate, Forrest Deweerd, and ‘‘Soldier’’ 
Quimby. Deweerd was discharged with a 
good conduct medal and we have it that he 
has returned to his home in Long Beach, 
California. 

John Lazenby also received a GC medal 
when he was paid off this month. John 
went back to the sunny south, to be ex 
act, Atlanta, Ga. Another boy from 
Georgia got paid off this month, and that 
was ‘*William’’ (Pop) Brannen. ‘‘ Pop,’’ 
we understand, is different than the rest, 
because instead of heading for home as 
soon as he was paid off he decided to take 
in Hollywood and maybe give Old Man 
Gable a run for his money. He has a job 
in a movie studio and is doing quite well, 
thank you. Pop was a real baseball player, 
and this company sadly misses him, es 
pecially on ‘‘Athletic’’ Wednesday. He 
has personally promised your correspondent 
that he would get a lock of Simone 
Simon’s hair to hang up in the Recreation 
Room here at D Company. 

Pfes. ‘‘Egg-Head’’ Arnold, Chisholm, 
and ‘‘Old Goat’’ Arnold were in the 
midst of a tether and a sweat when our 
company commander told them this morn 
ing that they had been recommended for 
Corporal. All kidding aside, these are 
all good men and have coming whatever 
they get. As ‘‘Bob-Wire’’ Holmes would 
say, ‘‘Few as good, none better.’’ 

Sgt. Herman (Moon) Munari, recently 
Shanghai’s 4th Marine’s pride and joy, 
has been transferred to the 2nd Chemical 
Company here at the Base. ‘‘Moon’’ was 
the boy that would give you a great big 
smile when he had a broom or a mop be 
hind his back that he was about to hand 
you. Corporal Margolis has taken over 
his old job as chief slave driver (police 
Set. 

Little Snuffy Ingrassia, the Marine who 
had the ideas about how big a woman 
should be before he would go out with 
her (nothing under 400 Ibs.), was trans 
ferred to the Naval Ammunition Depot at 
Dover, N. J. For the sake of Snuffy’s 
happiness, I sincerely hope that the fat 
lady that works in the cireus that comes 
to Dover, does not quit her job until she 
has seen Snuffy. He’s only a little guy, 
but woe, woe, woe, what a man! 

We are glad to report that Chief Ma 
rine Gunner Astin is back from the Naval 
Hospital, and is again in harness. He has 
been transferred to the Rifle Range De 
tachment at La Jolla. About the same 
time that Mr. Astin came back to duty 
First Lt. Ralph E. Boulton, Marine Corps 
Reserve, joined this company for temporary 
duty 

I did some pretty good guessing last 
month when I predicted that sob-Wire 
would make 
shooting, Bob is sporting a chevron, Chris 
Biggs made Cpl. the same day he bor 


*fe., cause sure as you are 


rowed someone’s stove out at the Rifle 
Range. Speaking of the Rifle Range, 
‘*Squeeze Box’’ Kerse really gave the 
boys something to shoot at, and I don’t 
mean perhaps. He glided in with a 337, 
and there wasn’t a Santa Claus any 


(Continued on page 62) 


June, 1937 


HEADQUARTERS COMPANY 
Ist Bn., 6th Marines, FMF 


This month finds Headquarters Co. in a 
more elated state of mind. Why? Because 
a good number of our members have been 
presented with promotions and within a 
short period of time we will all be ex 
hibiting our prowess with the rifle at the 
range and trying our darndest for those 
extra few dollars. 

Those who have received promotions in 
Hq. Co. within the last month are: Sgt. 
T. Shaw; Cpls. J. I. Henderson, A. B. 
Woodruff, E. W. Laperriere; Pfes. A. V. 
Dorgan, Jr., R. T. Hill, S. J. Chiappetta, 
G. E. Satchell. Congratulations and thanks 
for the cigars, men. 

We have one member, namely, Cpl. Clar 
ence F. Gentileore, who may, by the time 
this appears in print, be riding the high 
seas aboard the USS New York. At least 
that is what the latest dope leads us to 
believe. Bon voyage, fran. Waage will miss 
your verbal onslaughts. Or is it vice 
versa? At any rate, Clarence can be com 
mended for his ability to provide a sub 
stantial debate on a variety of subjects, 
not excluding psychology. The only trouble 
is he has difficulty in finding someone who 
will quite agree with his views. It’s a fail 
ing not uncommon with the majority of us. 

That just about covers ‘*‘THE NEWS 
FROM HQCO,’’ so until next month, when 
more things have happened, au_ revoir, 
adios, naz dar, and all that sort of thing. 


GRIST FROM THE SECOND 
BATTALION 


Changes galore in personnel are keeping 
the clerks busy filling out the cards in the 
Second Battalion, Sixth, this month as the 
annual turnover plays put and take with 
all hands. 

Lt.-Col. O. R. Cauldwell has been re 
lieved by Major E. W. Skinner as Bat 
talion Commander. The Colonel earned the 
respect and admiration of his subordinates 
and the approbation of his superiors for 
the manner in which he guided the destinies 


of this battalion and we are very sorry to 
see him leave. However, Major Skinner is 
one of the most popular officers in the 
Corps and will carry on the good work of 
his predecessor. 

Major E. O. Ames left the battalion for 
the arduous duties of Base Adjutant and 
once again we were very fortunate in hav 
ing Capt. J. A. Martenstein detailed as 
Executive Officer. Lt. Hayden and Lt. 
Weber are enroute for Guam leaving, G 
and F Companies regretting their losses 
very much, 

Promotions hit the battalion like a tidal 
wave during April. All companies re 
eeived their share of one, two, and three 
stripers, and cigars became as_ plentiful 
as blades of grass. Headquarters Company 
smoked cigars when St-Sgt. Q. L. Strick 
land and Sgt. M. R. Fetter, Cpl. H. S. 
Griffin, Cpl. K. W. Berg, Pfes. O. P. 
Berry and G. A. Reilly rose to the ranks 
indicated. 

Company E inhaled the fragrant Havana 
with the promotions of Cpls. P. R. Curless, 
C. P. Hardin, P. J. Hart, W. A. Hill, 
N. D. Mize, Pfes. T. A. Blackstone and 
L. O. Downer. Company F congratulated 
Cpls. R. F. Carlson, D. Gurney, D. Me 
Abee, A. Steffen, E. T. Wilson, Pfes. H. 
G. MeInturff, G. C. Smith and P. A. Wil 
cox. Company G found Sgt. A. R. John 
son, Cpls. J. A. Barr, K. D. Dowty, 8S. P. 
MacDonald, W. F. MeMillan, D. Ward, 
Pfes. M. V. Brooks, A. R. Hendrix, and 
T. T. MeAmis sporting brand new chev 
rons. Company H shook hands with Cpls. 
A. G. Casper, V. D. Mineey, L. J. Malaro, 
W. M. Richardson, K. L. Steffen, A. M. 
Zorn, R. W. Colwell, Pfes. F. P. Barr, 
C. A. Thomas, A. J. Miller, J. W. Taylor 
and D. CC. Utterback as they proudly 
showed their new rank. 

Speaking of promotions, we would like 
to take this time to publicly congratulate 
one of the swellest persons we know, Ist 
Set. Earl Bostick, upon his promotion to 
that rank. Earl has been around for a 
long time, seen a lot of this world, and 
helped many a boot over the tough spots. 


(Continued on page 62) 





Rear Admiral J. O. Richardson, Commander Destroyers, S. F., and Brig-General D. C. 
McDougal 














General McDougal and Colonel Moses, with their Chilean guests 


CHEMICAL COMPANY 
By Ralph Kregoski 


Well, it won't be long now before the 
First Brigade Chemists will be weighing 


anchor for the rifle range. Everyone is 


looking forward with keen anticipation of 
breaking all former yecords for marksman 
ship “We We're all hopin’,’’ The 
schedule states we leave for th rang: 


June 12th, and return July 10th, nearly a 
month for firing, which in our estimation 


1S practically the same as a 0-day vaca 
tion, with an excellent chanee of either 
making thirty-six, or sixty dollars a vear, 
with absolutely nothing to los: then 

The coming of the Chaumont was a sad 


event for the (¢ ompany, because of the 
fact that it earried away five of our 
old friends, Sergeant Alsup, Corporal Brad 


ley, Private Winge, Private Hurst. and 
Private Griffin All are bound for China. 
with the exception of Private Hurst. wh 
extended his enlistment for Guam. Ws: ll, 


; 


fellows, we are sorry to see you go, but 
our opinions are that n the very near 
future, we'll be seein’ you , 

New men have already been assigned 
to Chemical Company to take the place of 
the transfers April 20th Pfe. Morrison, 
Private Coleman, Private Wills, and Pri 
vate Marxer jointed the company. Apri 
28th, Privates Dexheimer, Eddy and two 
Fitzpatrick brothers joined us We wish 
all the luck in the world to both, the old 
members going Asiatic, as well as the new 
members joining our company. 

April turned out to be a lucky month 
for the Chemical ( ompany. Out of a clear 
sky we got orders to make four ratings, 
Corporal Carter to Sergeant, Pfes Bradley 
and Ruth to Corporals, and Private Green, 
to Pf Congratulations, f¢ 

jut now that vou 
have them, watch your step, because they 


ows, goodness 


knows you earned them. | 


are so easy to los Am I right, Sarg? 
It is impossible to realize how many 
conscientious individuals we hav: n th 


company until the news comes out that an 
examination for the promotion list is to 


be given soon Almost at onee, all Chem 
ical Warfare Literatur: ! Marine Corps 
handbooks are put t . More tha 


likely experience has taught them that 
hard work is always repaid by a bountiful 
harvest. Consequently, their conelusiens 
are, the harder we study, the closer we 
will come to the top of the promotion list. 

By the way, Platoon Sergeant Crocker is 
frequenting the company office quite regu 
arly of late. Not a bad idea, Sergeant, 
you’re getting close to the top of the 
promotion list for first sergeant, and it 
won't hurt anything to brush up a little on 
your office work. 

April 15th, Lieutenant Kleppinger was 
transferred from 2d Chemical Company to 
Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, 


am ¢ Good luck, Lieutenant. We sin 
eerely hope you enjoy your new work, 
new location, and new friends. We en 


joyed working with you immensely, and 
even though we know it’s the type of 
work you like best, we hated to see you 


leave us 


2D ENGINEER COMPANY, 2D 
BRIGADE, FMF 
By Meredith H. Baker 


Again the Cremo smoke clouds have 
rolled! Corporal Wolkovitz advanced to 
Sergeant; Pfes. Baker and Thurmond were 
advaneed to Corporals; Pvts. Alford, Brett 
man and Clark were rated Private First 
Class. The company extends its congratu 
lations to these men and hopes that more 
will be as fortunate in the near future. 

It seems as though the personnel is 
gradually changing. Sergeant Terpsten 
and Drummer MeMurran were weleomed 
into our fold a short time ago. Privates 
James A Adams and George R. Metzler 
have just been transferred to the Asiatie 
Station on very short notice. This came 
iS & surprise to your reporter as few of us 
ever thought that this company would be 
called upon to furnish men for foreign 
duty. We are sorry to see them go. 

Construction work has gone on steadily. 
\ conerete road has been laid around the 
boathouse after several weeks of hard work 
It surprises one just how much this has 
improved the appearance of things down 


there Transplanting of palm trees, land 


seaping and seeding of grass plots have 
improved the looks of the boathouse, too. 

An engine hoist for use on the boats is 
being built and will be finished shortly. 
The whaleboat motor-rig has been com- 
pleted and tried out. Pairs of out-board 
motors of different horsepower furnish the 
motivation. With a few minor changes on 
the rig, the experiment will prove success 
ful. The construction crew is now build 
ing a training barge, having scaling lad 
ders and nets in order to give the men of 
this base some first hand experience in the 
problems they will encounter on maneuvers. 
The topography section is still doing a 
great deal of exhaustive work in the Camp 
Kearney area. 

The company has been rather unfortu- 
nate lately due to the fact that some of 
our men have had to go to the Sick Bay 
for long periods and that four or five men 
at a time are being sent to the range. As 
your reporter has told you before, we are 
already hampered by a lack of men. By 
losing these we are handicapped to a 
greater extent. 

Fishing trips and sailboating seem to 
furnish a good part of our recreation 
now. The two sailboats the company built 
are very popular. If the money were avail 
able we would like to build more. We 
wish that it were possible for everyone to 
go out with us some time. It would be 
enjoyable to those interested in such things. 

Hello there, First Engineers! Are 
‘*vuh’’ listening in? 


BASE SERVICE BATTALION 
By Marvin D. Andrews 


Well, here’s your regularly detailed cor 
respondent, back on the job again after 
a thirty-day furlough in which he lost 
some seven or eight pounds, and almost 
caught up on sleep. 

Being away from Captain Max Cox’s 
pork chops, veal cutlets, salads and des 
serts, and other excellently cooked foods 
certainly will take the pounds off. 

One of the best things about a furlough 
is getting back to the old outfit again; 
finding a few of the familiar faces still 
there, and a great many changes made in 
your absence; getting back into the har 
ness again—and liking it better for the 
absence. You feel like a new man, all 
ready to start out and conquer your little 
world (and the pork chops) anew. 

Having done my bit to reduce the sur 
plus stock in the mess storeroom since my 
return from furlough, the next thing was 
to check up and see what happened last 
month. Here are the main items: 

Sergeant Walter R. Sonnenberg, one 
time chief music here, has been assigned 
duty on the City Patrol under Platoon 
Sergeant Carl Haynes. 

Sergeant Thomas Balaban, formerly on 
duty at the Eleventh Naval District Com 
missary, has been transferred to the Fleet, 
and his place taken by Corporal Gordon J. 
Never-late) MeCrary, one time brains of 
the Headquarters Company. Mack is said 
to be working rather hard now, and is 
spending most of his off duty time on 
one of the YMCA’s bunks—resting. A 
report by private wire is to the effect that 
Mae doesn’t leave tracks when he walks. 

Corporal Charles E. (Bonus) Brown has 
been detailed on temporary detached duty 
as Orderly for the Commandant, Eleventh 
Naval District, during the absence of Ser 
geant Towle, who owed himself a little 
res? and took a furlough. The last we 
heard of Brown he was liking his new 
job very much, and the Staff is reported 


(Continued on page 62) 
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HQ AND SERVICE BATTERY 
10th Marines, FMF 
By Cutchin 


Salutations, greetings, and what have you 
from Headquarters and Service Battery, 
10th. We have all reported in C&S for 
another interview by the writer for this 
month’s LEATHERNECK article, and so now 
let’s start the ball rolling, or should I say 
the wind blowing. . 

At this writing the outfit is writhing, 
struggling, and puffing trying to master 
some of the more difficult positions in 
preparation for the annual target prac 
tice. After about two weeks or more of 
intensive snapping in, in preparation for 
this jamborie the gang has about gotten 
most of the wrinkles ironed out and seem 
to be doing right well, of course some of 
the boys remember the boot camp days 
and try right hard to get into position. 

Let’s take a stroll down through Tent 
City and see just what seandal there is 
to drag into the limelight. OH! right 
away we find some of the more industrious 
chaps out snapping in at this late hour, 
including Decker, Linehan and Cox, but 
the writer upon close observation thinks 
they are waving at the moon, or some 
good looking damsel perehed on yonder 
hill. Among the Rip Van Winkle’s of 
the outfit we find a number who really 
take the cake this month, including God- 
win, Harris, Tabor. 

We are sorry to lose two of our outfit 
this month who are being transferred to 
Asiaties, to wit, Corporal Stayer and Pri 
vate Tarwater. We wish them a happy so 
journ in China. Private Cohen, our strong 
man, has also been transferred to Phila 
delphia; drop us a line upon arrival, 
Sampson, 

We have a new face among our midst, 
who recently joined us from Mare Island, 
Private First Class Bodeker, weleome my 
fraind. Until next month we bid you adios. 


BATTERY D, 10TH MARINES 


Fleet Marine Force 


Sinee the departure of Captain Price as 
our battery commander all NCO’S and 
enlisted men of Battery D extend their 
most loyal and sincere cooperation and 
support to our new battery commander, 
Lieutenant. B. H. Kirk. We salute you, Mr. 
Kork, and may your tour of duty with us 
be a pleasant one. 

It seems like everybody is trying to get 
in the money—leave it to Mar. Gun. Hau 
bensak, it will be 316 or bust. Even 
Binder, the Battery Don Juan, is getting 
real serious and is taking this qualifica 


tion to heart. As soon as liberty call 
goes he is in blues, parading the battery 
street. Old Slug Graves, of  pugilistic 


fame, can at any time of the day take 
his little carbine to the 600-yard firing 
line and shoot twos and threes. Pvt. Van 
Horn, another Hill Billy from the plains of 
South Dakota, can go home now, they’ve 
elected a new sheriff. 

Who is the Sergeant that established 
his headquarters at Stroebels Bavaria? We 
don’t want to mention any names, now, 
since we are at the rifle range. 

Little Herby Floyd, late of the Em 
bassy Guard of Pekin, is 6 ft. 10 in. and 
has been telling the boys that he is the 
smallest one in the family; and the reason 
he left home is beeause his kid brother 
beat him up. I believe you, Sgt. Floyd, 
but think how many many people won’t. 
They come that tall from Kentucky, no 
doubt. It’s a good old state to be from, 
maybe. I have never been there. Then we 
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BATTERY E, 10TH MARINES 
Fleet Marine Force 


Question 
Battery E? 

Answer—The man who gets the least 
amount of snapping in, the highest score, 
and usually no sleep for the time he is 
on the range. ’N oh, yes; Sgt. Jason. 

Question—Why did Cpl. Hill remain in 
the rear echelon when Battery E moved to 
the rifle range? 

Answer—Some people think because he is 
a short timer, but ye seribe would like 
to know the names of the two blondes 
that spend so much time waiting in front 
of West No. 2 Barracks. 

Question—Why do so many men stay 
over the week-end at the rifle range? 

Answer—Mess Officer. 

Question—What prevented the work of 
seraping the mess tables one Monday 
morning? 

Answer—A certain Signal Sergeant for- 
got to take the scrapers back. (It is 
rumored that some of the boys were really 
heartbroken over the fact that they had 
no tools to work with). 

Question—Why does Gy. Sgt. 
take such interest in a stop watch? 

Answer—lIt is lost. 

Question—Who else would like to find 
it? 

Answer—The man signed up with it. 

Question—Who is the best acting Sgt. 
Major in the post and why am ‘‘I?’’ 

Answer—Because there is not much to 
do. 

Question—What is the mystery of the 
Oregon a-kers? (Aches) 

Answer—Sgt. O. B. Wells and his lost 
LOVE. 

Question—WHO WERE the men that 
were transferred from the Second Bat- 
talion, Tenth Marines, to Asiatic sta 
tions? 

Answer—Cpl. Stayer, K. M., Pvt. Tar 
water, Byrum McD., Pfe. Engle, J. W., 
Pvt. Costa, Lewie, Pfe. Snyder, A. L., Pvt. 
Kennedy, W. L., Pfe. Ekern, J. A. 

Question—Which one wanted to stay be 
hind the worst? 

Answer—Kennedy, and was he in love. 
M-mmm-mmm-mmm-m. 

Question—How many Fords recently 
purchased by this Battalion personnel? 


What is an expert rifleman in 


Isham 


Interior of Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, Mare Island, California, in 1889. 
courtesy of Col. C. F. Williams, USMC. 


Answer—Three or four, I can’t keep up 
with them. Lee Moberly sez he can’t do 
without it, Tinar sez you can’t beat them 
and I haven’t heard Jackson’s comments, 
but it’s an even bet shesa-doinfine. 

Question—Who is the worst Chauffeur 
in the Battery? 

Answer—The guy that is late the first 
appointment. 
Question 
a FORD? 

Answer—The squeaks in it. 

Question—Who has joined the Bat 
talion recently? 

Answer—Pfe. Bodeker, E. H., Pvt. Har 
ris, H. S., Pvt. Bagnell, E. A. 

Question—Who is holding down the 
Battalion Quartermaster while everyone is 
at the range and why do they always 
seem to get Major Harrison? 

Answer—Who is a better man for the 
job? 

Question—What does the insigne of a 
blow torch and a putty knife indicate? 

Answer—Cpl. Cruise and Cpl. Hill serap 
ing green paint off a door that has more 
grooves than the machine that made it. 

Question—Has the Battery Office any 
more questions to add to this? 

Answer and Question—YES, what will 
the office do now for a runner that Pvt. 
3eckman has made Pfe? ‘‘Snap another 
one of those Pvt’s in,’’ says Lloyd, Bty. 
Clerk. 

Who Made the Mystery Ratings—Pfe. 
Storch, W. F., to Cpl., Pfe. Jenkins, G. 
F., to Cpl, Pvt. Hobbs, E. R., to Cpl., 
Pvt. Beekman, A. C., to Pfe., Pvt. Haire, 
J. R., to Pfe., Pvt. Lloyd, R. E., to Pfe. 

Question—Will there be any more of 
this sort of thing? 

Answer—Yes, when we get around to it. 

Just a few lines to let you know that the 
scribe doesn’t know any more what he is 
doing than you do, so why make a moun- 
tain from a mole hill. Until later date 
we bid you one and all, S’long. 


What makes more noise than 


BATTERY F, 2D MARINE ANTI- 
AIRCRAFT 


Battery F, the anti-aircraft battery of 
the FMF, is now settling down after the 
usual post-maneuver shake up. 

The battery was hit with its share of 
transfers and promotions, the latter more 
welcome, 
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New faces, new chevrons, farewells and 
furloughs have been intermingled to show 
us that things are continually on the 
change in the ‘‘Ole Corps.’’ A_ twelve 
man detail shoved off for Pearl Harbor, 
T. H., to take up duties there and find 
the enchanting secret of the Mid-Pacific 
Isles Early reports indicate that they 
may have been misled on the grass skirt 
and romance angle. 

The First Brigade acquired four of our 
corporals and one private on their return 
to the Quantico Base and Aireraft Two 
has been gaining popularity; six of the 
anti-aircraft boys have gone to North 
Island in the past two months. The boys 
seem to have become fascinated with the 
antics of their assumed targets 

Sgt. (formerly Pfe. and Cpl.) Coleman 
and Sgt. Rouna made the Asiatic detail 
Sgt. Baze, Cpls. Ireland and Palmer have 
joined the battery for a tour of hard 
land duty after rolling on the deep for 


a few months. Pvts. Kerry and Roland 
came in from the USS California for a dry 
spell. Pvts. Pilliod, Bourne and Dawsey 


(a former Battery H man) and Velders 
were left with us on a trade with the 
First Brigade 

Late promotion raised five men to Cor 
poral, one to Sergeant and one to Private 
First Class. The new Corporals are Her 
bert L. Blue, James D. West, Fred T. 
Hefley, Allen D. Steed and David Touch 
ette: the new Sgt. is John R. Coleman, 
who made the China detail, and the new 
pfe. is ‘*Swede Olson,’’ latest addition 
to the office force. 

fattery F is encamped at the Rifle 
Range at La Jolla as this is written and 
by a special issue of several new and 
reconditioned rifles the C. O. Capt. R. R 
Deese hopes to eliminate all: alibis and 
have a larger qualification percentage. 

Pvt. Thomas Skoedopole did his battery 
proud by capturing the gold medal in the 
Western Division Matches. This is Skoe 
dopole’s first year of competition shooting 
and he turned in a surprising upset of 
the old-timers by coming in with a fine 
560. He is now on the East Coast on the 
way for more honors and the battery is 
hoping for him the best of luck. 

Pyts. Hubbard and Hand stepped into 
the specialists ratings of the Transporta 
tion Section after Pfe. Hefley and Pfe. 
Steed made their second stripe 

We want all our former shipmates in 
the Hula Isles and on the East Coast to 
remember Battery F and let us know how 
things are going (of course we hope all 
is right) from time to time 


BLASTINGS FROM BATTERY G 
(155mm Guns) 
By Karl J. Keller 


Hello, again. It’s been quite some time 
since we've given you readers the ‘‘low 
down’’ on the doin’s of this here outfit, 
but now that we're with you, your corre 
spondent hopes that this finds some of you 
who remember the men that will be men 
tioned and bring back pleasant 
of times past. 

At present, we are encamped at the rifle 
range, near La Jolla, and about fifteen 
miles from San Diego. 
have been here will remember the beauti 
ful scenery that surrounds the camp. There 
is a perfectly swell beach about one half 
a mile from camp, but the only difficulty in 
reaching it is that the cliff-side that must 
be descended is about three-hundred fect 
high, and is inelined to be rather perpen 
dicular. The descent is quite easy, but the 
aseent kinda taxes one’s legs and lung 
power 


memories 


Those of you who 
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Everyone is concentrating on that ‘‘triv 
ial’? matter of ‘‘snapping in.’’ That one 
procedure seems to make old men out of 
young ones who thought that positions 
were a snap. Bending backs, creaking 
joints, and squinting eyes are all the rage 
now. ‘*Of course, everyone will shoot in 
the money’’ (We hope!). Thirty-five men 
fired the B. A. R., and from that group 
twenty were expert, twelve were sharp 
shooter, and three were marksman. 

We have two ‘‘ Bring-Em-Back-Alive (or 
dead) Bucks,’’ in the persons of Private 
Wilton W. Salley and Private Charles F. 
Whipp. One afternoon, these two ener 
getic young men decided to meander 
through the hills surrounding the range, 
and during their soirtee, they came upon 
and killed FIVE California rattlesnakes. 
They accomplished their merciless slaugh 
ter purely with the aid of a keen eye, 
steady nerve, and a rock! Not being satis 
fied with their kill, they brought back a 
live but less dangerous specimen about five 
feet long. Just a couple of kids having 
fun (? Your correspondent was stricken 
aghast when he entered his tent and found 
the slithering reptile reposing peacefully in 
the center of the floor. It seems that 
Whipp had brought him in for a ‘‘house 
pet.”’ Never again! 

Transfers seem to be an epidemic in the 
battery as we have lost fourteen men in 
the past two months. Sergeants Ernest T. 
Enloe and Ben Klein; and privates Walter 
\. Fitzsimmons, George Finklestein, Paul 
J. Fellows, John Keosayian, and Crawford 
MeLeod will from now on give as their ad 
dress, Pearl Harbor, T. H. Sergeant John 
Johnson has departed for Bremerton, and 
Sergeant Richard S. Hooker, Jr., is back 
in his old ‘‘stomping-grounds,’’ Quantico. 
Assistant Cook John E. White will be pre 
paring the chow for the ‘‘Guamians’’ be 
fore many moons. Corporal Ira W. Mof 
fett, Privates Julius CC. Jones and Mike 
Semick, Jr., will leave for destinations un 
known as they are travelling via the USS 
Chaumont for General Assignment. Gun 
nery Sergeant James V. Palmer is going 
them one better, as he will stick to his 
ship all the way to China, thence to Pei 
ping. We're sorry to see all you fellows 
go, but hope that you will like your new 
posts as well. 

Sinee our last correspondence, Corporals 

Floyd P. Shreve and Byrle C. Williby have 
been elevated to the rank of Sergeant (We 
enjoyed the cigars Privates First Class 
Herbert Bock, Jr., Willie B. Eaker, Wil 
bur W. Hoylman, Duane F. Shuffler, Vin 
cent G. Savino, Howland G. Taft, and 
Abraham Zucker are now proud possessors 
of Corporal chevrons. Stanley P. Pytel, 
Paul H. Falgout, and Joseph Sproesser re 
cently made their first stripe. Nice going, 
all of you. 
Alfred T. Greene has been 
called to Washington, D. C., to continue 
his studies for the Seeond Lieutenant’s ex 
aminations. May suecess be yours, Greene, 
we're all for you. 


Corporal 


We wish to take this opportunity to wel 
come to our fold Sergeant Patrick H. Las 
sitor, who hails from the ‘‘ Pennsy;’’ Ser 
geant Garlon Moore, whose latest abode 
was Pearl Harbor; and Sergeant John R. 
Blackett, who has dis-embarked from the 
USS California for the last time. Drummer 
first class Wesley O. Williams and Trum 
peter Ernest W. Farrington have joined 
us from the Base. 

Now for a few ‘‘whos, whens, and 
whys.’’ 

‘*Why does Corporal ‘Jack’ Taft wear 
dungarees under his blues for parades?’’ 
Really, Jack, it isn’t that cold. 





‘*How many of our ‘ Adonises’ will have 
blistered backs after the sun-bath craze has 
fallen into the limbo of the lost?’’ 

‘*Where does Private John Luko get lis 
ability to fall asleep at only a minute's 
notice?’’ 

**When will Private Ennis L. Wingate 
learn that a ‘tit-mouse’ is a bird and not 
a rodent that leaves its tail wrapped 
around the field weeds?’’ 

‘*Who brought his girl friend’s water 
spaniel into camp, just so he would have a 
constant reminder of his ‘one and only’?’’ 

Now that your correspondent is com 
pletely devoid of further tattlings, this 
epistle must stop. So till next time, we 
say, ‘‘All seeure.’’ 


RECRUIT DEPOT 
Marine Corps Base, San Diego 


Since we last went to press many changes 
have occurred in the status of recruits and 
permanent personnel at this Depot. The 
fleet was filled as to vacancies before it 
departed on maneuvers by transfers of ap 
proximately two hundred men from Sea 
School. At present the 7th and 8th Pla 
toons are in Sea School and fifty of these 
are departing on the USS Chaumont for 
the Asiatic Station on 3 May. This is a 
rare opportunity for a new recruit as it is 
seldom that a new man has the opportunity 
for foreign duty after a few weeks in the 
service. The majority of Sea School 
trained men go directly to the fleet. The 
Sth, 10th, 11th, 12th, 13th and 14th Pla 
toons are undergoing training on a _ six 
weeks’ schedule, with the 15th Platoon 
forming. Total recruits so far for the 
month of April is 135 out of quota of 240, 
compared with a total of 187 out of 240 
for the month of March. It is expected 
that the reduction in the height standard 
for enlistment from 66 inches to 64 inches 
will bring in a greater number of men, 
and the opening of a new recruiting sta 
tion at Denver, Colorado, about 15 May, 
1937, should also help to spur up recruit 
ing. Authority has been received to ace 
cept men for first enlistment and re-enlist 
ment at the Marine Barracks, Hawthorne, 
Nevada, Mare Island, California, and Puget 
Sound, Washington. First enlistments to 
be sent to the Recruit Depot here for 
training. Recruits training at this depot 
are received from the Central, Southern 
and Western Recruiting Divisions. Ser 
geant Gibb and Corporal Regan are de 
parting for the far East with the Asiatic 
detail via the Chaumont. 

Through competitive examinations three 
new privates first class and one corporal 
are flashing new stripes on their sleeves. 
They are Corporal Regan, Asiatie bound; 
Evans, Wigton and Burch, all expert clerks. 
Our number 1 man for promotion to private 
first class is Eusey, Sergeant-Major’s right 
hand man. 

Under the able and efficient guidance 
of Lieutenant Colonel Harry L. Smith the 
Recruit Depot instructing set up is a 
smooth running machine. New _ barracks 
for the depot will soon be completed and 
we will then be located in a place separate 
from the other buildings in the base. The 
group of buildings when completed will 
consist of an administration building, 
three platoon buildings, with rooms for 
two platoons in each building, a Sea School 
building and finally at the end of the row 
a new mess hall and galley with all new 
and modern equipment. Handball, tennis 
and volley ball courts will be constructed 
and will afford recreational facilities for 
all reeruit depot personnel. 

Captain George D. Hamilton, who has 
been assisting temporarily in the training 
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tenants, March, 1937. 


of recruits, becomes the Post Exchange 
Officer for the Base on May 1. Captain 
Luce, who has been on temporary addi 
tional duty at llth Naval District Head 
quarters as Judge Advocate and Legal Aide 
to the Commandant, goes to that duty per 
manently vice Captain Hamilton. 

Weather conditions for training purposes 
have been excellent, however the night have 
been very cool and extra blankets have 
been found weleome. The health of recruits 
has been above par. 


NOTES FROM 84 
Mare Island, Calif. 


Chief Marine Gunner John J. 
was ordered to his home, awaiting retiré 
ment, on 1 May. Andrews was 
a member of the Marine Corps Rifle Team 
in 1906, ’07, ’O8, ‘O09, 711, °19, ’20 and 
*21. He was Distinguished Marksmen in 
1907, tied for first place, National Military 
Champion in 1916, and in 1920 made the 
most consecutive bull’s-eyes, 44 at 1,000 
yards, straight military Gunne! 
Andrews was an enlisted man for seven 
teen years and never up for office hours. 
All members of this detachment are sorry 
to see him go and wish him a long and 
happy cruise on the outside. 

Second Lieutenant John E. Morris joined 
the detachment from the Basie School, 
Philadelphia, and stayed for about a week, 
when he was detached to the Receiving 
Ship, San Francisco. All members of the 
detachment hope he will soon return. 

First Sergeant Allen R. Donaghu joined 
from the MD, USS Henderson, and is now 
securely enseonsed in the easy chair in the 
Commanding Officer’s office in 84. 

Corporal Tennyson and Privates First 
Welch and Underwood 
sewed on the stripes on 13 April. ‘‘ Porky’’ 
Johnson has decided to stick around for 
thirty now. 


Andrews 


Gunnet! 


sights. 


Class Johnson, 


Sergeant Charles L. Arndt was trans 
ferred to recruiting duty, Savannah, 
Georgia, on 1 May and Sergeant Joseph 
W. Canfield is under orders to go to 
recruiting duty at San Francisco on 15 
May. 


(Continued or page 62) 
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The Major General Commandant, his aides, and officials of the Basic School at Philadelphia inspect the graduating class of Second Lieu- 
It was the largest class in the history of the school, 92 men receiving diplomas. 
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THE PEN AND THE SWORD 


UR battalion of Marine scriveners 
appear to be advancing on all liter 
2 ary fronts. The pulpsters are es 
pecially aetive. 

Bos GorDOoN is accorded this month’s 


palm for industriousness. You remember 
Bob when he was on the editorial staff of 
Tue LEATHERNECK. We were sure he’d 


starve when he shoved off on the hazardous 
adventure of free-lance writing; but we’r« 
mighty glad to admit we were wrong. At 
first his stories popped up at infrequent 
intervals, but now they are appearing con 
sistently. Detective Fiction Weekly for 
three issues in May, dated the &th, 22d, 
and 29th, earried his ‘‘ Murder 
Home to Roost,’’ ‘*‘You Can’t Kill a 
Leatherneck,’’ and ‘‘ Dead Man’s Orders.’’ 
Also, The World Digest for June reprinted 
his ‘*G-Men of the Gagsters,’’ 
from The Radio Guide. 
KENNETH BROWN COLLINGS continues his 
monthly feature, ‘‘The Cockpit,’’ in Wa 
Birds, and a fiction yarn, ‘‘Canada, Here 
We Come,’’ in the April 8 number of 
Collings, as you probably know, 


Comes 


or iginally 


irgosy. 
recently returned from a trip of adventure 
in twelve countries. Before that, he spent 
five months in Ethiopia as a Flying Cor 
respondent for Liberty. 

Masor Frep Lorp writes of his recent 
experiences, ‘‘I Faced Death in Spanish 
Skies,’’ in the June Flying Aces. Don 
KEYHOE has ‘‘Dead Man’s Drome’’ in the 
same issue. 

Lt. CHARLES CHAPEL turns out a pair 
of monthly features: ‘‘Guns and Gunners’ 
in Western Story Magazine and ‘‘ Practica 
Fingerprinting ’’ in Detective Fiction 
Weekly. 


GENERAL SMEDLEY D. BUTLER becomes 
reminiscent and relates ‘‘The Umbrella of 
Ilonor’’ in the Blue Book for June, 

L. Ron HvuBsBaArD comes out in the June 
War Birds with ‘*The Crate Killer,’’ the 
varn of a parachute jumper. Red shoves 
off for Hollywood this month to commence 
work on his forthcoming movie serial, ‘‘ The 
Secret of Treasure Island,’’ which will be 
published in Argosy at the time the picture 
is released. 

ArtHur J. Burks has ‘‘Deep Sound 
ings’’ in the May issue of Detective Clues. 
His sehedule ealls for two novels a year, 
in addition to countless short stories. The 
next novel is tentatively titled ‘‘ Electra, 
Carry Me Home.’’ 

CapTAIN JOHN CRAIGE, himself a writer 
of reputation, is the subject of Jack 
Kofed’s blood-tingler, ‘‘Captain Craige of 
the Marines,’’ in the June issue of 
Thrilling Adventures. 

‘The White Flower,’’ the story of an 
ex-Marine who turned out to be knots in 
somebody ’s shoe-strings in China, by Sin 
clair Gluck, is ready for reading in the 
Mav 29 number of Argosy. 


“é 


BARKER’S BARKINGS 
By Bill Barker 


This sort of thing has not been at 
tempted by your writer sinee the old days 
1929-32 when our District Recruiting 
Headquarters was located in Atlanta, Geor 
gia. As many hundred of Marines are 
aware the Atlanta Station was discontin 
ued on June 30, 1932, and was reopened as 
Hicadquarters, Reeruiting District of Ma 
con, Macon, Georgia, on 1 July, 1932. 
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Photo courtesy of G. Occhionero, Ist Lt., USMC, Ret 


GROUP OF NON-COMMISSIONED OFFICERS STATIONED AT THE MARINE 
BARRACKS, WASHINGTON, D. C., 1909 
Sitting from left to right: 1, Gunnery Sergeant Harmond W. Marston; 2, First Sergeant 
Harry J. Pardee; 3, Quartermaster Sergeant Cypriam P. Lancaster; 4, Sergeant Major John 
Quick; 5, Quartermaster Sergeant John F. Doyle; 6, Drum Major Reynold H. Notbohm; 
7, Quartermaster Sergeant Claud L. Chesbro (pay department); 8, First Sergeant Charles 
J. Pennington (now 2nd Lieut. USMC ret.). Standing from left to right: 9, Sergeant Gil- 
bert E. Frazier; 10, Corporal Raymond J. Nujent; 11, Corporal Joseph L. Hayes; 12, Cor- 
poral James A. Walne; 13, Corporal Roy C. Litz; 14, Sergeant Hall F. Howard (now Ist 
Lt. USMC ret.); 15, Sergeant Andrew Melott; 16, Sergeant John Kearns; 17, Sergeant 
Charles D. Baylis (now Capt. USMC ret.); 18, Sergeant ?? Stamm; 19, Corporal Ed- 
mond G. Rabeideau; 20, Sergeant Herman C. Winecke; 21, Corporal George Occhionera 
(now Ist Lt. USMC .ret.). Second row, standing from left to right: 22, Corporal Oscar J. 
Johnson; 23, Sergeant Thomas Dorney; 24, Sergeant Dennis Griffin; 25, Corporal Henry 
C. Moran; 26, Sergeant John J. Browne; 27, Sergeant Michael J. Ryan; 28, Sergeant 
Isaac E. Browne; 29, Corporal Albert R. Sutherland (resigned Maj. USMC); 30, Cor- 
poral Edgar M. Ramsey; 31, Corporal Dennis F. Loughlin; 32, Coporal Robert W. 


Short; 33, Corporal 


Many leathernecks now on their second 
cruise were originally accepted here in 
Macon and a great number of young men 
from this particular vicinity, ‘‘the heart of 
Georgia,’’ have made good records in the 
Corps. 

The last news concerning reeruiting ae 
tivities in this territory to be published in 
Tue LEATHERNECK was the work of former 
First Sergeant C. R. Baumgras (Atlanta 
He left the Corps about three years ago, 
transferring to the Reserve. He makes his 
home in Atlanta with the missus and ‘‘ Lit 
tle Jack.’’ He has a thriving printing 
business, specializing on material for flor 
ists. Former reeruiters in the Atlanta Of 
fice will recall that ‘‘Top’’ was somewhat 
of an advertising man. He was employed 
by the ‘‘57’’ people at one time. 

[I shall never forget that early morning 
hour in March, 1929, when I walked down 
the famous old Peachtree Street in search 
of the Recruiting Station. I recall that the 
first recruiter I met was that long robust 
hand grasping friendly fellow Sgt. Paul 
Glover. He was perched on the ‘‘old gun’’ 
on the corner at the old Post Office Build 
ing. After talking with him for several 
minutes he escorted me to the Reeruiting 
Station. On the way down I finally man 
aged to get the fingers on my right hand 
separated. I believe congratulations are 
in order (First Sergeant) Glover. All the 
old recruiters knew you had the stuff that 
it takes. 

The old Atlanta foree has finally dwin 
died down to yours truly. By the grace of 
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Herman I. Hanson. 


something or other I am still able to get 
the additional $1.95 per diem and there 
fore provide for the missus and two future 
leathernecks, ages 1 and 7. Former officers 
in charge of the Atlanta and Macon Re 
eruiting Districts, Capt. F. S. Kieren is 
now retired and living in Anchorage, Ky. 
Lt. Col. H. W. Stone, retired and now re 
siding in Carmel, Calif. 

Cpls. Moore and Stoeks both are at Par 
ris Island. Joseph B. Lewis, Sgt. USMCR, 
lives on RFD No. 1, Jackson, Ga. Set. 
R. H. Stallworth is in a hospital in Colo 
rado, and not doing so well. The singing 
sergeant, Anstey Cranston (retired Sgt. 
Maj.) finally got in the two years he need 
ed to retire on way back yonder in ’98. I 
understand he is up around Atlanta. He’s 
not singing Roses of Picardy these days. 

Till some future issue ‘‘tally-ho.’ 
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An emergency foree of Marines, sailors, 
soldiers, and coast guards were sent to 
Lakehurst immediately after the disaster 
of the Hindenburg. The Marines came from 
Cape May and Philadelphia and with the 
aid of the other service organizations did 
a splendid job under adverse conditions. 
All outfits have been relieved by a com 
pany of Marines from the FMF. These 
hundred men will complete a_ two-week 
tour of duty and then return to their sta 
tion in Quantico. 
* + 

W. S. (Woody) Van Dyke, movie direc- 
tor, passed a recent evening at a White 
House stag party. ‘‘Say,’’ began Presi 
dent Roosevelt as they shook hands, ‘‘I 
was crazy about ‘After the Thin Man.’ 
Is it true you’re going to do a Marine 
movie next?’’ ‘*‘So now,’’ remarks Van 
Dyke, ‘‘I guess I’ll have to.’’—Literary 
Digest. 

* * * 
To Recover Fire Losses 

Washington, D. C., April 16.—Naval 
enlisted men who suffered a loss in per 
sonal effects during the fire among the 
buildings of the navy yard here in July, 
1935, will be reimbursed by the Govern 
ment by provisions of an act of Congress 
signed yesterday by President Roosevelt. 

The President also signed similar acts 
reimbursing certain civilians employed at 
the Naval Operating Base, Hampton 
Roads, Va., who lost tools in a fire at that 
base in May, 1930, and providing for the 
reimbursement of certain enlisted and 
former enlisted men of the Marine Corps 
for the value of personal effects lost by 
fire at the Marine Barracks, Quantico, 
Va., Oetober 5, 1930. 

Other bills signed by the President in- 
eluded an amendment to an act making 
appropriations for the naval service for 
the fiseal year ending June 30, 1910, so as 
to extend commissary privileges to widows 
of officers and enlisted men of the Navy, 
Marine Corps and Coast Guard and also 
to officers of the foreign service of the 
United States at foreign stations. 


PRESS GLEANINGS 
By Jack Fohner 


Record, Philadelphia, April 1.—A salut 
ing piece boomed out 13 times for Major 
General Thomas Holcomb, Commandant of 
the Marine Corps, who came here from 
Washington to attend the graduation ex 
ercises of the Basie School at the Navy 
Yard yesterday. General Holeomb tendered 
diplomas to 92 second lieutenants assembled 
here last July from 51 colleges and uni 
versities from all over the country. It 
was the ‘‘largest and best’’ class in the 
10-year history of the school. 

* 7 

Times, Los Angeles, Calif., Mareh 9. 
A bill designed to increase the basic pay 
rate of enlisted men in the United States 
Navy, Marine Corps and Coast Guard, 
will be introduced to both houses of Con- 
gress in the near future, Congressman 
Byron N. Seott, of Long Beach, said. 
Senator David Walsh, of Massachusetts, 
will introduce the bill in the Senate. Pro 
posed changes are: Chief petty officer, 


(Continued on page 54) 
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since its inception, and together with the 
annual international track meet has done 
a great deal toward the cementing of 
friendly relations between the foreign 


SIXTH ANNUAL INTERNATIONAL GUARDS 
SMALL BORE RIFLE MATCH HELD IN friendly | relations between the foreign 
PEIPING ON 11 AND 12 MARCH, 1937 prittice'and shooting of the mateh are te 


be congratulated upon their success in re 
taining the trophy for another year. 


MARINES VICTORS OVER 
CAMP SQUAD 


Technical Sergeant Carl Cagle and five 


the match fairer for all teams. The fact 
1937, the Sixth Annual International Small that the Italian team, firing last, had a 
Bore Rifle Competition was held at Pei chanee to win up to the last few shots, 
ping, China, in the American Embassy and the secant margin of victory gained 
Guard Small Bore Range. For the sixth by the Marines, seems to indicate that the 
competition is becoming keener, and the 


On the eleventh and twelfth of March, 


consecutive time the American Marines won 

eustody of the trophy presented in 1932 winners must look to their laurels in com other members of a pistol team selected 
by H. E. Nelson T. Johnson, American ing years. from the Fifth Marines participating in 
Ambassador to China. Major D. G. Oglesby, USMC, acted as the re-enactment of the Battle of the 


Crater scored a victory over the Federal 
Reformatory Camp team at the indoor 
range of the Petersburg Rifle Club. 

Cagle was winner of the national indi 
vidual and other historical matches a few 


1937 saw five guards participating in Executive Officer for the matches, and Cap 
the competition: American, Italian, Jap tain K. H. Cornell, USMC, as Statistical 
anese, British, and French, who placed in Officer, assisted by an officer from each of 
that order when the last shot was recorded. the competing teams. 


Heretofore the Japanese had not entered After the competitions were over, Col 
this match, but this, their first year, found one] A. A. Vandegrift, USMC, presented years ago as a member of the Marine 
British the trophy to the winners, and made a Corps team. The match here marked his 


them decisively defeating both the 


and French teams, as the scores (shown short speech in which he congratulated all first competition sinee his return from a 


elsewhere) indicate. 

For two weeks prior to the match, the 
foreign guards practiced daily in the 
American Small Bore Range in order to 
become familiar with the conditions. At a 
general conference of the competitors it 
was dediced to fire two ranges and posi 
tions: Sitting, at fifty feet, and Prone, at 


the competitors and expressed his gratifica- 
tion at the fine sense of sportsmanship dis 
played and the feeling of international 
good-will that made this annual meeting 
possible. Group photographs were made, 
and later presented to the various teams. 
As a fitting finale, all competitors were 
invited to have dinner with the American 


tour of duty in the tropies. 

Master Gunnery Sergeant John A. Gus- 
tafson was high scorer for the visitors. <A 
return match between the two teams is 
being arranged for Quantico in the near 
future. 

Both teams were handicapped as the Ma 
rines were shooting guns other than their 
own and the Camp Lee team was short the 


seventy-five feet. Owing to the fact that Marines. 


the American positions of kneeling and off This services of three of its best shots, King, 


small-borne competition has been 


hand are not generally in use, this made more hotly contested each succeeding year Fos1 and Laursen. 
RESULTS OF ANNUAL INTERNATIONAL SMALL... SITTING PRONE TOTAL 
BORE COMPETITION HELD AT AMERICAN  xikashima, x. Pvt. 91 "95 —«186 


a5 96 191 


EMBASSY GUARD ON 11 AND 12 Fujii, K., Pvt. ~ 7 


Abe, I oo Pvt. 


MARCH, 1937 Nishio, H., Pvt. a5 97 192 
SITTING PRONE TOTAL jhikutani, RB. Pvt. a = ree 
NAME 50-feet 75-feet Shinkawa, a we SS 8 176 
AMERICAN GUARD ° . ‘ 
Crowe, H. P., Mar.Gun. 95 97 192 731 736 1467 
Taylor, H. E., Pvt. 94 46 190 ini ‘ 
ylor, H. E., 4 0 BRITISH GUARD 
MeNenny, W. J., Ist Lt. 97 98 195 Pees Makes 9-7 184 
Milner, R. L., Pfe. 91 95 186 nes U. CBM . a9 153 
Seider, G. O., Ist Dat. 96 ee 195 Witt, H.” RQMS 89 92 181 
Salkauskas, E. C., Cpl. 91 96 187 Bostock, B., S.Sgt 71 93 164 
Barton, W. G., Cpl. o4 oS 192 Warburton y a Cpl 85 87 72 
Mae, S., Pvt. 95 v0 194 Watson, T., Fus. a0 85 175 
aa oon 1531 Lea, T., Fus. 87 94 181 
— a P Healy, P., D/Sgt. S6 88 174 
ITALIAN GUARD . -—- -— 
Balleri, F., Sailor 93 93 186 678 706 1384 
Salsi, E., Sailor 86 9] 177 sPENO ‘TT 
si, E., FRENCH GUARD 
Ninechi, G., Sailor SS 96 184 Folliot, Lt t m0 29 15° 
Trevaini, M., P.O. Os 98 196 Wuang, Sgt 60 on 154 
Sella, I., Cpl. 95 98 193 a oe . og mn 
a : F ax “s Luong, Sgt. 94 81 175 
reser ea we % . - a aoe Maigrot, Cpl. Ch. 70 g5 155 
ee ane = - jaz. «Guidieelli, Cpl. 8s 97 185 
anone, dee anor : : Beveraggi, Cpl. £6 89 175 ij 
720 wen 1504 Cuong, Sgt. 88 90 178 i 
— , serton, Sgt. 86 86 172 K 
JAPANESE GUARD - - —_- H 
Ino, H., Pvt. 89 87 176 651 695 1346 i! 
ti 
{ 
43 ' 
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Ea mn 


Suffern 


Lt. E. FP. Syms served as captain of the 
visiting team and A B. Keen for the 


guards The course of fire consisted of 
(1) 10 shots slow fire at 25 yards; (2 
5 timed fire at 25 vards and (3 > rapid 
fire at 15 yards 
MARINE CORPS 
l L} } Total 
Master Gunnery Sgt. 

John A. Gustafson 87 45 50—I182 
Set. Fred |! rurnet 90 46 45-—I181 
Set. Sam G. Gilbert 86 46 37—I179 
Platoon Sgt. W I’. 

Zimmerman 93 44 39—176 
Technical Set Carl 

Cagle 87 28 47—162 
Set. H. B. Cardin 78 35 37—150 
Team aggregate rose 

FEDERAL REFORMATORY CAMP 
H. Harris, Sr 95 47 49-—191 
J. Dibling 98 38 42—178 
\. B. Keen 95 35 ts 17S 
T. L. Keltner 83 46 43—172 
W. O. Unsworth 17 33 46—126 
M. J. Kelley 7 17 i—110 
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WESTERN DIVISION MATCHES 

The Marine Corps Western Division 
Rifle and Pistol Matches were held at the 
Marine Corps Rifle Range, La Jolla, Calif.. 
during the week of April 5th-10th, and par 
ticipated in by teams representing the 
Fleet Marine Foree, San Diego; Marin 
Corps Base, San Diego; Marine Barracks 
Bremerton; Marine Detachments, U. 8 
Fleet: Marine Barracks, Mare Island; and 
the Marine Barracks, Pearl Harbor 

The individual rifle match was won by 
Captain Harry E. Leland of the San Diego 
Base with a seore of 565 out of a possible 
Hood Private Thomas Skoedopole of the 
Fleet Marine Foree placed seeond with a 
seore of 60, and third place went to 
Drummer G. M. Yoder of the USS Missis 
sipp Private Skoedopole was awarded the 
Van Dyke Trophy for the highest score 
over the eourse of the contestants firing 
for the first time in a division match. The 


Brotzman Trophy was won by Second Lt 


4 





PEIPING MARINES, WINNERS OF INTERNATIONAL RIFLE COMPETITIO 


Seated, left to right: Pfc. R. L. Milner, Pvt. S. Mae, Cpl. W. G. Barton, Pvt. H. E. 
Taylor. Standing, left to right: Ist Sgt. G. O. Seider, Cpl. E. C. Salkauskas, Ist Lt. W. 
J. McNenny, Mar. Gnr. H. P. Crowe, Sgt. W. K. Stainbrook (Alternate), Cpl. E. J. 


for the highest score in any one day dur 


USS Vississippi 


placed second, and Gunnery Sergeant R. M. 


Medal winners for the pistol competition 


USS Maryland 


The San Diego Bear Trophy 


San Diego, composed of Cap 





and L. A. Oderman. The six participating 
teams finished in the following order: 


Marine Corps Base, San Diego 1113 
Fleet Marine Foree, San Diego 1105 
Marine Barracks, Mare Island 1090 
Marine Barracks, Bremerton 1090 
Marine Detachments, U. S. Fleet 1084 
Marine Barracks, Pearl Harbor 1052 


Brigadier General D. C. MeDougal pre 
sented the trophies and medals to the 
winners of the matches at the Marine 
Corps Base on Friday afternoon, April 
10th. 


MARINES COP LEAGUE OPENER 


The Marines took the first game of the 
City League at Charleston, paying off 
with a single tally in the tenth inning to 
scanty out a 3 to 3 victory over The Col 
lege Shop Club. 

The Leathernecks came out fighting, 
pushing across a pair of counters in the 
second round. Thereafter Mr. Buddy 
Smith stopped fooling and twirled effec 
tive ball, striking out an even dozen as 
piring batsmen and walking but three. 
But in the fatal tenth the same Mr. 
Smith offered the Marines the winning 
run on a silver platter. Kissane banged 
a three-master to the outer garden. Clarke 
flied out, too short for Kissane to score. 
Whereat Adams crossed up the opposition 
by bunting, and the surprised Mr. Smith 
heaved wild and Kissane coasted home. 

Porterfield hurled good ball for the 
Leathernecks. He whiffed eleven men and 
gave out no free tickets, holding the 
College Clubbers to eight hits, only two 
of which were for dividend bases. 


Standing of the Teams 


W. L. Av. 
Marines l 0 1.000 
Ft. Moultrie 1 0 1.000 
Chiceos 1 0 1.000 
Chiecoras 0 0 000 
Gareo 0 0 000 
College Shop 0 1 .000 
Tru Blu 0 1 000 
Sokol 0 l 000 


HONOLULU SPORTS 
By C. E. S. 


The Marines are playing a number of 
practice games in preparation to the open 
ing of the Sector-Navly baseball league. 
To date we have won 5 games and lost 3. 
Ineluding shut outs over the University of 
Hawaii and the Third Engineers of Scho 
field. A close game was lost to the Sub 
marine Base, all Hawaiian service cham 
pions, score 2 to 1. The Third Engineers 
retaliated with an 8 to 4 victory over us, 
in a ten (10) inning game on our own 
diamond. **Swede’’ Johnson, our Fire 
Chief, is leading the stickers with an av 
erage of 500%. Jorgensen is running him 
a close seeond. 

**Fire-ball’’ Kimball is also doing pret 
ty well by himself with the stick. He packs 
a shut-out under his belt besides driving in 
four runs in a 5 to 0 defeat he handed the 
soldiers. William Tolan recently joined the 
team and he’s beginning to look like his 
former self when he played on the All 
Marine Team in 1930, Between Tolan and 
Jimmie Gabriel a really good Keystone 
combination is being developed. While 
we’re on the subject of baseball it might 
be added that the Pearl Harbor Marines 
are going to have a score board second to 
none on the Island. Thanks to Pay Sgt. 
Hall, its designer. Cpl. Jester is the over 
seer of its construction and Pvt. Boess the 
painter. 

It’s getting to be quite an oecasion to 
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rush out on the parade ground about sun 
down when a sound comes from that diree 
tion like the putt-putt of a baby out board 
motor and see an aeroplane make a power 
dive at your head. Mess Cpl. Ilecki and 
his assistant Pvt. Nichols use that space 
for his five footer. It’s some sport going 
out to these test flights. The last flight 
the betting odds being put out in the band 
were four to one, no take off. Fifty to 
one a crash. The last time it fose about 
seventy five feet and the tail came off. 
It’s back in the repair shop now. Stick 
to it and we’ll be sending mail back to 
the states yet and save two bits. I heard 
of a ship out here that didn't even get off 
the ground. 


COMPANY D SPORTS 
Ist Bn., 6th Marines 
By William J. Gunst 

‘Slug’’ Marvin, popular Marine Boxing 
coach and smoker fight promoter, has been 
paying quite a bit of attention to the 
athletic genious of D Company. Last year 
at the Rifle Range some of us lads had a 
little exhibition of what little Arny Han 
sen can do with those fists of his and we 
tried to talk him into fighting Tony the 
Wop from Hdqs. (now discharged), but 
it was no dice. How Slug got him under 
his wing your correspondent has no idea 
but let me tell you that as small as Arny 
is, he is one of the fastest and hardest 
hitting men for his size that yours truly 
has ever seen. We expect to see him take 
over the Smoker the last of this month 
and then maybe to bigger things. 

We hear that Ford connected with B. 
Louis’s eye with a wicked left, that caused 
the said Private no little discomfort. 
‘*Slug’ Marvin is also rounding into 
shape M. Brahen, J. Roe, ‘‘Wappy’’ 
Wahrman, M. Yarosh, and C. Zeka. We 
expect to see a real display of talent 
around the end of the month. 

D COMPANY BASKETBALL TEAM 


‘Bull’? Trometter—Guard 
*Sop ** Drake Forward 
‘*Slug’’ Lawler—Center 


Ceeelski 
Steele 
Guard 


Forward 
(better known as old folks 


**Kike’’ Allen (Pagoda Nose Junior 
all Positions 
Kohanski (bench cheering section )—For 


ward 
Crawford 
Sealey 
‘*Syd’’ 


Forward 

Guard 

Harrington was all around man 
for the team as he was coach, trainer, 
seore keeper and alarm elock for the en 
tire season. Captain Loomis, company com 
mander for ‘‘D’’ company, proved to be 
quite a fan of these inter-company basket 
ball games and attended each game. When 
the last game of the local season had been 
played, Captain Loomis threw a big dinne1 
and beer party for the team members. 


INDIAN HEAD OPENS 
SPORTS SEASON 
By The Ghost Again 
At five-thirty P. M. on the evening of 
Monday, May 3, Captain W. W. Wilson, 
Inspector of Ordnance in Charge of Naval 
Powder factory at Indian Head, Maryland, 
officially opened the baseball season of the 
Naval Powder Factory League by tossing 
out the first ball that was scrambled for 
and secured for the Marine team by Chief 
Cook Tarlton, last year’s star batter and 
roving short stop. 
The opposing team in this first soft-ball 
game was the team composed of men that 
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work in the powder factory. The Marines 
took the field first, and the first three men 
at bat knocked fly balls that were caught 
for the outs by eatcher Holeroft, short 
stop Tarleton, and center-fielder Somers. 

In the course of the game, homeruns 
were knocked by Tarleton and short-short 
stop Hilderbrand. Eight other runs were 
knocked out by the Marines to bring down 
a swamping score of 10 to 0. The oppo 
sition was noticeably lacking in practice 
and the repetition of such a score is hard 
ly looked for. 

Considering the fact that it was the 
first league game of any kind for several 
of our players, the men did very well anid 
made no costly errors. The team shows 
promise of becoming a very efficient ball 
playing organization, and is heartily en 
couraged and sponsored by our Command 
ing Officer, Major T. H. Cartwright. 

The line-up for the first 
follows: 


Piteher—Cpl. Ickes 
Catcher—Holeroft 

Ist base—Ist Sgt. Neider 
2nd base—Haynes 

Short S.S.—Hilderbrand 
Eldredge 
Greene 


game is as 


3rd. base 
Right-field 
Center-field—Somers 
Left-field—Gilbert 
Roving S.S.—Tarleton 


The second game of the season was on 
May fifth and the opposing team was com 
posed of men from the machine-shop of 
the powder factory. This second was by 
far the better game as the opposition co 
operated better and at one time led the 
Marines by one run but in the end went 
down to a 14 to 10 defeat. 

The Marine’s line-up was the same as in 
the first game exeept that Ist Sgt. Neider 
changed places with Cpl. Ickes to piteh a 
fairly good game, allowing only eleven 
hits. 

Catcher Holeroft starred in the game by 
getting four hits out of four times at bat 
and one of them was the first homerun 
for the Marines. Somers also knocked out 


a homerun in the sixth inning, scoring 


a 


. 


> a 


D 





Tarleton, and Haynes following Somers re- 
peated with a more lucky than husky sock. 

As in the first game the cooperation was 
excellent and no errors were made that 
were costly. The boys are looking for 
ward to keeping the cup that they won 
last year and here’s hoping similar fortune 
befalls other Marine teams. 


FOURTH MARINES’ 
SPORTS LETTER 
By W. F. Winger 


The month of March marked a_ busy 
month on the sports ealendar of the Fourth 
Marines. Basketball, Rugby, Bowling and 
volleyball took most of the spotlight. How 
ever, the lull between winter and spring 
sports was very interestingly connected by 
the staging of an inter-company and inter 
battalion .22 ealiber rifle competition which 
gave practically every member of the 
‘*Fighting Fourth’s’’ athletically inclined 
troops a chance to prove his athletie abil 
ity in some branch of sport. 

Baseball-minded athletes have been toss 
ing the old horsehide around, coupled with 
peppery work with the legs and feet in 
preparation for the coming baseball sez 
son. Tennis racquets are being removed 
from storage and about fifty track and 
field aspirants eagerly await the initial call 
for vractice which all indicates that the 
Fourth Marines various athletic teams are 
eager to go—to hand up more records this 
Spring and Summer than ever before. 

Boxing and wrestling have been at a 
standstill for the last month. Jimmy 
‘*Battler Brandt has a wealth of material 
in his boxing stable, and the fighters are 
eager to go at the sound of the gong. 
Among his present crop of simon-pure and 
pros, ‘‘Battler’’ has several newcomers 
that have looked impressive during recent 
workouts. Haines, a_ light-weight and 
Zarezechi, middle-weight, have impressed 
everyone who chanced to see them in work 
outs and both are expected to live up to 
their reputations as real mixers in the 
coming Marine smokers as well as fights 
with outside opponents. 


PEARL HARBOR MARINE BASEBALL TEAM 
Bottom row, from left to right: Lt. Col. R. W. Peard, E. C. Harden, R. J. Sadler, Perry 


Kimball, James Gabriel, C. E. Smith, Jr., L. A. West. 
Cammon, H. B. Moore, W. J. Scales, W. Tolan, H. A. Bennett. 


Second row: W. J. Boess, Mac 
Third row: L. D. Col- 


lard, H. Jorgensen, Swede Johnson, Don Donnelly, Swede Elvasted. 
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FOURTH MARINES 1937 TRACK TEAM 


Front row, left to right: Boes, Wilson, Ferren, Kelly, Barsaloux, Renner, and Rook. Sec- 
ond row, left to right: Lt. Nickerson, Coles, Lt. Groves, Leemans, Webber, Davis, Riley, 


Krohn, Baker, Davis, Blackwell, and Hicks. 


Third row, left to right: Lt. Hemphill, 


Vozella, DeWitt, Carter, Grantham, Miller, Roy, Hegan, Diamond, Beck and Coach Laster. 
Chilean officers and cadets from the Chilean tanker Maipo, who witnessed the Friday 


afternoon parade at the Marine Corps Base, San Diego, 30 April, 1937. 


Standing, be- 


tween the Commanding General, D. C. McDougal, and Colonel E. P. Moses, is Capitan 
de Frigata Danilo Basse, commanding officer of the Maipo. 


J. W. **Slugger’’ Jones and Lawrenes 


** Tinx’’ Baker are a couple of real scrap 
pers who have proved their worth on nu 
Jones has lived up to 


+ 


‘Slugger’’—in his last 


merous occasions 
his name—that of 
four fights Jones has put away his op 
ponent for the count in less than three 
rounds of fighting, making him a dreaded 
light-weight to any one whom he faces 
Baker, a middle-weight, has not been seen 


in action since his memorable last fight 
against ‘*Young’’ Alde of this city But 
he is expected to climb through the ropes 


in the near future to avenge the defeat 
suffered at the hands of the 
Filipino. 

The wrestlers, 


mauling 


under the tutelage o 
Lieutenant Turnage, have not been seen 
in action sinee late last vear but Coach 
Turnage has a ring full of neweomers and 
is expected to pull out a couple of prize 
performers of the grunt and groan game, 
when the time arrives for future en 


counters, 


With the arrival of the Asiatic Fleet 
due in this port in the near future, al 
indieations point to one of those age-ol 
fueds of a Marine against a sailor in 


banner Navy-Marine smoker 

During the regular basketball season the 
Marine Golds squad of basketters hav 
beaten the Marine Searlets cagers witl 
comparative ease, that is in practice skirm 
ishes That being the case, naturally th 
Golds were somewhat cocky—and with the 
‘*R’’ Division championship of the Shang 
hai Open League tucked under their belts 

made them still more eoecky After much 
dickering between the senior and junior 
squad coaches a series of three games were 
arranged 

In the first game the Searlets, with the 
unstopable Aubra Lock seoring 16 points, 


downed the less experienced Golds 44 to 
ai lIlowever, the Searlets were extended 
their limit for the first half. when they 
gained a slim two point lead to lead 16 
to 14 at half time But the seeond stan 
saw the big guns of tl S lets commen 
bombarding the net to pile up an eno 
mous lead and win easily Coach Cusl 
man’s Golds pulled one out of the tric 
bag and handed the Searlets an unexpecte 
defeat in the second gan Plaving 
fast and smooth game of basketball, t 
Golds barely nosed t ti veteran Sx 


lets by one point. When the final whistle 
tooted the Golds were on the long end of 
a 38 to 37 count. The Golds got off to a 
flying start and gained a comfortable ad 
vantage to end the first half 24 to 12. 
Emmons, Campbell and Chambers were re 
sponsible for the huge lead gained by the 
Golds. In the seeond half the Searlets 
began whittling the lead and outscored the 
Golds 14 to 14 but fell short by one point. 
Emmons, Campbell and Chambers were the 
high point getters for the victors. 

\ large 
rooters turned out to see their team fall 
before the onslaught of the veteran Sear 
lets in the third and deciding game be 
tween the senior and junior Marine quin 


crowd of enthusiastic Golds 


tets The Searlets procedeed to soundly 
wallop the junior team to the tune of 50 
te 29. Loek, onee again proved the power 
house in the Searlets’ offensive drive as he 


alone seored 27 points. 
Interspersed with the basketball season, 
ten pin bowling came in for its share of 


light on loeal 


spotlig newspaper headlines, as 
well as the re 

oh" eng **"* 
tive ‘‘A’’ and ‘*B’’ divisions of the Shang 
hai Open Ten Pin Bowling League a series 
of men’s doubles were played off. Twenty-five 
double teams were entered, both from the 
Fourth Marines and loeal civilian teams. 
The conelusion of the third round saw two 
Marine teams taking first end third places 
respectively. While a local team composed 
of Robinson and Hilden took second plac 
honors, 

Higginson and Ramsey were the pair of 
Fourthers who took first place honors, At 
the conelusion of the second round of play 
the versatile pair had a total pin fall of 





giment fesides the regi 


teams entered in the respee 


2192 Culminating the third round of 
play they had piled up a handy lead to 
beat out their nearest rivals by 40 pins 
Their final seore for nine games was 3253 


Cushman and Butler, the ‘*A’ team’s 
third and fourth men, captured third plac 
honors with a total pin fall of 3105, 


Men who did not eare to indulge in 
‘ 


such strenuous sports such as basketball 
and rugby were afforded an opportunity 
to show their manly powers in the scientific 
game of volleyball. Ten company teams 
and two ships’ teams composed an Invita 
tion League sponsored by the Navy Y.M 
C.A The play was a round robin series 





with three sets making a game. Six teams 
eomposed the ‘‘A’’ division and a _ like 
number composed the ‘‘B’’ division. Af 
ter many thrilling and closely contested 
sets the Italian gunboat R. N. Lepanto 
won the ‘‘B’’ division and D Company 
eaptured the ‘‘A’’ division. In the final 
clash between the divisional winners the 
R. N. Lepanto beat D Company 3 out of 4 
game to lay claim to the ‘‘Paul Brown’’ 
Trophy for this year’s play. 

At the conclusion of the regular basket 
ball season players from the Fourth Ma 
rines and Reliance Motors were organized 
into a team, known as America, to compete 
in a three game series against the strongest 
oposition of Central China. Lieutenant 
Smoak, Regimental Coach, was named head 
coach and Lewis Carson, civilian players, 
was named as captain of the team. The 
players chosen to represent America were: 
Lock, Breazeale, Kenton, Paulos, White and 
Apadoea of the Fourth Marines and Car 
son, Ryan, Lamken and Foster of the 
strong Reliance Motors quintet. America 
disposed of the clever Chinese eagers very 
handily in the first game. Winning by 
the comparatively large score of 44 to 34. 
Lock, Marine scoring ace, and floor eap 
tain Carson took high seoring honors with 
14 and 16 points apiece. 

However, the fast and accurate shooting 
China eagers evened up the series in the 
second game as they overwhelmed the 
American five 45 to 32. N. T. Wang, Chi 
nese center, scored a grand total of 20 
points to add greatly to the defeat of the 
American five. Lock and Ryan were high 
point men for the losers. 

Witnessed by one of the largest and most 
enthusiastic crowds seen at a_ basketball 
game this season America turned on the 
steam to down China in the third and 
final game 36 to 33 after a thrilling five 
minute extra period. China holding on to 
a slim two point lead and with only two 
minutes left to play Aubra Lock, Marine 
ace, dropped in a blind one-handed shot 
to knot the count at 31 to 31 as the final 
whistle blew thus neeessitating an extra 
five minute playoff. Lock again eame to 
the front to seore five points in the extra 
period as China could register only one 
field goal. Besides being the hero in the 
latter part of the game Lock aceounted 
for 15 of America’s total points. N. H. 
Feng. of Olympie fame, was high scorer 
for China, seoring a total of 10 points. 

The Marine rugby team as of last year 
did not fare so well in the annual Spunt 
Cup race this vear. Having tied the Brit 
ish Loyals Regiment fifteen 3 to 3 in their 
first game early in the season the Marine 
fifteen lost out in the return match by a 
large score thus eliminating them from 
the cup play. However, not to be outdone, 
the team under the leadership of ‘‘Red’’ 
Whatley got down to some real honest to 
goodness training and within three weeks 
after their defeat at the hands of the 
strong Loyals fifteen turned around and 
beat the strong Shanghai Rugby Union 
Football Club fifteen 20 to 0 in a non 
title mateh. The remarkable improvement 
in teamwork and the fact that the Marines 
have always been strong in the defensive 
department, has established the team as 
one to be dreaded in Shanghai 

In the course of developing a winning 
eombination ‘* Red’’ Whatley was hounded 
by every difficulty with which a coach 
eould be afflicted Injuries robbed the 
squad of valuable players at most inoppor 
tune moments, and as for previous knowl 
edge of the game, most of the players 
didn’t know a foot-rush from a new ball 


tugby. 


(Continued on page 64) 
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COLONEL UPSHUR SEES GLENDALE 
COMPANY WIN TROPHY FOR THIRD 
CONSECUTIVE TIME IN 13th BN 


By Capt. Owen E. Jensen, FMCR 


EFORE a crowd estimated at over 
one thousand visitors, C Company of 
the 13th Battalion won permanent 
possession of the Inspector-Instructors’ Cup 
by winning the competitive drill for the 
third consecutive time. 

Contrary to indications, the competition 
was close and the judges had a difficult 
time deciding the winner. The judges were 
Lt. Col. H. H. Uttley, USMC, Ret., Captain 
Charles D. Bayless, USMC, Ret., and Cap 
tain Atkinson, 185th Infantry, California 
National Guard at Pasadena. 

Prior to the competition and presenta 
tion of the trophy, the battalion, under 
command of Major John J. Flynn, FMCR, 
were reviewed and inspected by Col. Wm. 
P. Upshur, USMC, newly designated Offi 
eer in Charge of Reserves as relief of Gen. 
Williams. Accompanying Col. Upshur in 
the inspecting party were Major Howard 
N. Stent, USMC, Inspector-Instructor and 
donor of the drill eup, Captain M. F 
Schneider, Aide to the General Officer in 
(Charge of Reserves. Other regular and 

tired officers present included Lt. Col. 
Tom E. Thrasher, USMC, OIC, Reeruiting 
Distriet of Los Angeles. 

At the close of the inspection Col. Up 
shur delivered a talk in which he com 
plimented the reserve battalion on its ap 
pearance and fine showing it made. Even 
though it was Sunday—and Mothers’ Day 
too, the attendance of the enlisted per 
sonnel was about 70%. All battalion offi 
eers were present and included besides 
Major Fivnn, Captain Horace W. Card, 
Inglewood. 





commanding PD Company of 
Captain Owen E. Jensen, commanding B 
Company of Pasadena, Captain Alan T. 
Hunt, battalion adjutant, Captain Thomas 
H. Raymond, battalion quartermaster, Ist 
Lieutenants Franklyn <Adreon, Jr., com 
manding A Company of Los Angeles, James 
F. Whitney, commanding C Company of 
Glendale, W. F. Whitaker, C. J. Salazar, 
2nd Lieutenant Glenn D. Morgan and Lt. 
Glenn English, USNR(MC), © battalion 
medical officer. Major Joseph P. Sproul, 
VMCR, formerly commanding A Company 
was present with Major Wm. M. MelIlvain, 
former 13th Battalion eommander. 

In the competitive drill Glendale drew 
first position, leading off with a splendid 
exhibition of perfect timing in drill move 
ments that was very impressive. A Com 
pany followed with their usual effectiveness 
ind D Company displayed some new wrin 
kles in fanev drill, led off by Captain 
Card’s rifle inspection that, at first looked 
as if Captain Card was going to carry the 
entire team. He maneuvered the rifle 
while inspecting it like a drum major 
twirls his baton. Good as the other com 


panies were, Glendale’s smart precision of 
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movement and fine appearance of the men 
were points the judges decided could not 
be overlooked. 

The event was staged at Victor Me 
Laglen Sports Stadium, a field ideally 
suited. The field was turned over to the 
battalion by Victor MeLaglen at no cost 
to the battalion or to the government. 

Pictures of the event, unfortunately, ar 


rived at THe LEATHERNECK too late to be 


included in this issue. 


Col. Upshur Honored at Party by Officers 
of 13th Battalion 

In honor of Colonel Wm. P. Upshur, 
USMC, the officers of the 13th Battalion 
gave a cocktail party at the home of Lt. 
Glenn English, USNR(MC), which was at 
tended by officers and their wives and a 
distinguished company of guests. 

The Hon. Isador Dockweiler, Democratic 
National Committeeman of California fo: 


many years, greeted Colonel Upshur on 
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behalf of the State of California and City 

of Los Angeles. 

Major Howard N. Stent, USMC, Bids 
Farewell to the 13th Battalion 

In a few well chosen words, Major How 
ard N. Stent, USMC, bid farewell to offi 
eers and men of the 13th Battalion of 
Los Angeles, prior to his departure for 
China station where he will join the 4th 
Regiment, U. S. Marines. 

Major Stent expressed his appreciation 
at the splendid cooperation he had received 
from all hands and his regret at leaving a 
tour of duty that had been one of the most 
pleasant he had ever had. 

Major Flynn, battalion commander re 
plied to Major Stent and expressed his 
thanks and appreciation for the fine assist 
ance and service Major Stent rendered the 
battalion and at the conclusion all hands 
gave Major Stent a rousing applause. 


“GOLDEN GATE CREAKINGS” 
12th Battalion, FMCR 


San Francisco, Calif. 
By Irish 

IN MEMORIAM 
Pfe. Milton P. Schroeder of Company B, 
12th Battalion, FMCR, a fine Marine and 
a fine man, met death in an automobile ac 
cident on 12 April, 1937. Pfe. Schroeder 
was driving with friends in Oakland, among 
them Robert Templeman, a former mem- 





MARINE CORPS RESERVE OFFICER IS TECHNICAL ADVISER ON 
C.C.C. MOTION PICTURE “BLAZING BARRIERS” 
Featuring Frank (Junior) Coghlan and Edward Arnold, Jr., son of the famous character 
actor, Monogram Productions, Inc., of Hollywood, recently completed “Blazing Barriers,” 


a picture based on the Civilian Conservation Corps. 


Producer Ken Goldsmith selected 


Captain Owen E. Jensen, FMCR., who was on active duty with the C.C.C. for one year 


and commanded Co. 3803, Camp SP-51-T, to act as technical adviser. 
supervised the shooting of every scene in the picture from the C.C.C. angle. 


Capt. Jensen 
Captain 


Jensen at the present time commands B Company, 13th Battalion, FMCR, of Pasadena, 


Calif. 


Shown in the picture (foreground, left to right) are: Captain Jensen, Frank 


(Junior) Coghlan, Florine McKinney, ingenue lead, Aubrey Scotto, director, Edward 


Arnold, Jr., and Ken Goldsmith, producer. 


In the left background are seen Paul Ivano, 


cameraman, and his two assistants. 
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BATTALION RIFLE TEAM, 12TH BN., FMCR 





Sitting, left to right: Ist Sgt. W. Craig, Cpl. G. F. Schuster, Ist Lt. M. W. Storm, Cpl. 


C. Petersen and Pvt. J. W. Stoner. 


Standing: Sgt. S. Silverman, Cpl. S. Lundy, 


Sgt. I. N. Kelly (USMC), Gy-Sgt. E. M. Krotky, Pfc. R. W. Randolph and Cpl. H. C. 


Due to illness, 2nd Lt. P. G. Pacheco, who was also a member of the team, 


was not present for this picture. 


Blumenshine. 

ber of this Battalion, when the car ! 
which he was line collided with a street 
ent Ile died within 1 few hours Pfs 


Schroeder was universally liked and ad 
mired by all who knew him and his loss 
will be keenly felt Hie was 23 years of 
uve, and had already iwhieved outstanding 
success in business with brilliant prospects 
for the future The entire personnel of tl 
‘welfth Battalion, FMCR, both officers and 
men, extend their sincerest sympathy to the 


Milton P 


Schroeder in their bereavement and all con 


ie 


parents and relatives of Pf 


sider his death a personal loss Requiscat 

n Pace 
As a lead-off this month, we wish to pre 
sent, on behalf of the 
Twelfth Battalion, our congratulations to 
Martin W Storm of 


Headquarters Company, who was promo ed 


members of the 
First Lieutenant 


to that grade within the past month Ist 
Lieut. Storm has served with this organ 
tion since its formation in 1931, when 
was the Seeond Battalion, 25th Reser, 
Marines, enlisting as a private at that time 
He has worked untiringly for the interes 


of the Battalion, and richly merits his pr 


motion The month of April was a busy 
one as far is promotions are concerned 
and we list herewith the promotions occur 


ring during that month in the 


enlists ‘ 


grades lo Sergeant: Cp Ii. ¢ Blumen 
shine D), ¢ pl Ss Met Lundy B). and 
Cpl. J. MeAlester B ro Corporal: Pf 
H l’rziborowski ( It iH Balzarin 
B Pf M. Bottir B Pie \. W 
Nag B Pvt. D. M. Ogilvie B Pt 
I Ponti B lo Private First Class 


Pvt. H. E. Brower (B), Pvt. J. H. Randa 
(C) and Pvt. FE. Wasp B 

During the month of April, also, we have 
had two men paid off and 
namely Cpl. Mario Bottini (B ind Pf 
Robert W. Randolpl liq. Co We un 
derstand that Pfe 
attached to the ancient coffee mill which h 
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ovingly calls a typewriter in the cause of 
the last few years, that he just couldn't 
bear the thought of leaving it to someon: 
else who might not treat it right. What 
ever his reason, and that of Cpl. Bottim, it 
is mighty encouraging to see practically all 
of the boys raising their right hands again 
it the end of their respeetive cruises. This 
seems to confirm the old sayimyg ‘‘onee a 


Marine, 

The Battalion Band and on 
company cooperated with the Parksidk Post, 
American Legion, on 4 April in a parade 
and eeremonies marking jointly the twen 
tieth anniversary of America’s entry into 
the World War and the 


American Legion soft ball basebal 


always a Marine.’’ 


provisional 


opening of th 
league. 
rhe men participating received the com 
mendation of those in charge of the affair 
for their smart appearance, as weil as be 
s of the Legion at a beer and 


ing the guest 


bean feed at the close of the ceremonies 
The only reeent social event was the 
dinner and entertainment which was staged 
by Company A and Headquarters Company 
together for their members on the evening 
£ 2 Apri This affair, 
tended by over fifty men, was held at ‘‘ EI 
Jardin’’ in San F 


eourse steak dinner which was served was 


which was at 


rancisco and the seven 


rivaled in exeellence only by the entertain 
ment offered toth features of the eve 
ning were greatly enjoyed by all present 
Guests of the evening were Major Robert 


Cc Anthony USMC, Battalion § Inspector 
Instructor; Capt. Phillip H. Crimmins, Bat 
talion Commander; Ist Lt Martin W. 
Storm, CO of Headquarters Company; 2nd 
Lt. Edward F. Howatt, CO of A Com 
pany; Ist Sgt. Douglas Hamilton USMC 
and Set. Irving N. Kelly USMC, both of 
the latter attached to the Battalion as in 
structors. From the enthusiastic comments 


heard, whieh seemed to express the unani 
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THE BUCCANEERS 
Fifteenth Battalion, FMCR 
Galveston, Texas 
Probably you are wondering about the 
moniker. Well, all the people in South 
Texas knows what it means. However, for 
the benefit of our brother battalions, will 
say it refers to the picturesque pirate who 
used to dominate the Gulf waters, and who 
I am sure you have all heard of—none 
other than Jean Lafitte. This gentleman 
robber made Galveston Island his home for 
a number of years, that is, until he was 

asked to leave by Federal Gunboats. 
Captain Max Clark, who accepted his 
Commission 26 April to rank from 7 April 
1937, has been assigned to duty as Com 
pany Commander, Headquarters Company, 


and Battalion Adjutant. He has shown 
his mettle and has things humming, getting 
ready for camp. His Headquarters Com 


pany is clicking, and Sergeant-Major T. J. 
Riley has been of great help taking the 
burden of office detail work off of Capt 
Clark’s shoulders, thus leaving him free to 
devote all his time to the important task 
of getting the battalion ready for active 
duty. 

New enlistments were: A Company—Pri 
vates Edward W. Davis, Owen J. Carroll, 
Jr.. William Z. Weems, Howard D. Ban 
ister, and John D. Terrell. B Company 
Privates Austin M. Gresham, Boyee Frank 
lin, James G. Graves, Dale V. Starrett, 
Peter A. Johnson, John P. Murphy, Osear 
E. Dixon and Jerry D. Sherrill. 

Qualification for the battalion has been 
a little slow, but we show below names of 
the men who have qualified: 

Co. Seore 


EXPERT RIFLEMAN 





Set. Flood, George DeL., Jr. A 
Pvt. Gresham, Austin M B 
Pvt. Horton, Harry W. B 
Set. Fagan, Kenneth J. A 
Cpl. Crane, Edgar J. F 
Ist Sgt. Smith, Irving I. \ 
SHARPSHOOTER 
Pfe. Roach, Louis A t1o 
Pfe. Gibbins, Dennis 8. B 312 
Cpl. Evans, Holly H. B 309 
Ist Lieut. Cain, Joseph T. 
(Company Commander B 306 


Pvt. Franklin, Boyce B 306 


Pvt. Stepherson, Oran L, B 305 
MARKSMAN 
Pvt. Deleery, Edward J. A 296 
Pvt. Erwin, Winston B. A 296 
Pvt. Zipprian, Henry A. B 293 
Pvt. Ginsburg, Hyman A 291 
Sgt. Williams, James W. B 289 
Pvt. Hopkins, Foy J. B 288 
Pvt. DeCoito, Joseph A 87 
Pvt. Sehultz, Virgin D. B 287 
Pvt. Curry, Jesse T., Jr. B 286 
Pfe. Nichols, Henry W.. Ji A ibe ta) 
Pvt. Toups, Wilson L. B 283 
Pvt. Brownell, Renehford R. \ 282 
Ist Sgt. Fraser, Angus M. B 282 
Pvt. Johnson, Peter A. B 281 
Pvt. Mire, Walter J. B 281 
Pvt. Moran, John F. A 281 
Cpl. Braddy, Joe M. B 2S0 
vt. DeCoito, Thomas \ 2S0 
Pvt. Phillips, Harold C B JS0 
Pvt. Goldberg, Joseph E B 279 
Cpl. Goldberg, Perey B 279 
Pvt. Harrison, Robert F. B 79 
Pvt. O'Sullivan, William C. B 279 
Sgt. MeCauley, Henry A. B 78 
Pvt. Ripley, Thomas L. B 270 
Pvt. Sherrill, William M. B 270 


It has been rumored around that Capt 
Walter T. Short and his clerk, Sgt. Paul 
W. Fuhrhop, have married the Marin 
Corps. Every time you open the doors of 
the new armory, you will find at least one 
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of them on hand, if not both. Their wives 
have threatened to move their beds to the 
armory, so they could spend the nights 
down there too. Possibly the reason these 
two ambitious men have been spending so 
much time away from their homes, is their 
new home is such an attraction, it is an in 
ducement to do the extra work they have 
been doing. Reliable sources say Capt. 
Short and Sgt. Fuhrhop did not+turn out 
the lights in the building one time before 
22:30 the last two weeks in April. More 
power to them if they want to spend their 
spare time like that. 

Promotions in A Company have been 
searee lately, the Non-Commissioned ranks 
having been pretty well filled out. How 
ever, Plat. Sgt. Irving H. Smith was pro 
moted to Ist Sergeant, and Corporals Paul 
W. Fuhrhop, Kenneth J. Fagan and 
George DeL. Flood, Jr., were each given a 
**three-striper’s job,’’ after having passed 
a stiff written examination. We under 
stand some of the grades were pretty close, 
and those who failed to make the grade 
need not feel so bad about it as everyone 
handed in a good paper, however, the only 
trouble was only three positions were 
open, 

On a tour of inspection Col. W. P. Up. 
shur and his aide Capt. M. F. Schneider 
arrived Treasure Island 9:00 AM Tuesday 
4 May and were greeted by Lieut. Col. 
Clark W. Thompson, Major J. M. Pearce, 
and several other officers. The party then 
left to inspect B Company’s quarters at 
Texas City, where they found everything 
shipshape. 

The Colonel and his party then drove 
back to Galveston in time for the Kiwanis 
Club Luncheon at the Jean Lafitte Hotel. 
The prominent part that the Marine Corps, 
only branch of the service which is both 
military and naval, has played in Ameri 
ean history was impressively recounted by 
Col. Upshur at this luncheon. 

Col. Upshur shared honors with Col. Al 
lan Kimberly, new commander of Fort 
Crockett and the 69th Coast Artillery Anti 
\ireraft Regiment; Col. Richard Donovan, 
former commander of the post, who has 
been transferred to Fort Sam Houston, ef 
fective 31 May; Col. E. H. Marks, district 
army engineer, who has been transferred to 
Boston, and Lt. Com. George H. Bahn, 
commander of the USS Schenck, now in 
port during the visit of President Roosevelt 
in gulf waters. 

Other regular and reserve officers present 
included Lt. Col. O. E. Halbert, Fort 
Crockett; Lt. Col. Clark W. Thompson, 
Capt. Max Clark, Lt. Robert Ward, Capt. 
John Clinton, Lt. Floyd Pinisehil, Lt. Har 
ry Stefani, Lt. de Haven and Capt. W. T. 
Short, Marine Corps Reserve. 

Lt. Com. C. L. Walton of the United 
States hydrographic office who was trans 
ferred to Hawaii, presided as program 
chairman and introduced the speakers. 

Col. Upshur was introduced by Col. 
Thompson, who told of his distinguished 
service in the Marine Corps and of his 
effective work in Washington as a mem- 
ber of the marine corps legislative com 
mittee. 

Col. Upshur pointed out that the Marine 
Corps was the first regular organized unit 
in the federal defense system, being or 
ganized in 1775, and antedating any army 
or navy units. Since its organization, the 
Marine Corps has served in every emer- 
geney, Col. Upshur said. He told of the 
exploits of the Marine Corps in the Revo- 
lutionary War, on board the Constitution, 
in the War of 1812 in defense of the Capi 
tal at Washington, in the battles of the 
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THIRD BATTALION READY FOR 
FIRST DUTY AT QUANTICO 


On to Quantico! 

This is the watchword of Brooklyn’s 
Third Battalion, as they prepare for their 
first taste of active duty at a big Marine 
Corps base, June 20-July 4th. The realiza 
tion of a five year ambition of Major B. 
S. Barron, commanding the Battalion, to 
lead his troops into the famous base will 
come when the troop train earrying the 
Ist, 3rd, 4th and 6th Reserve Battalions 
draws into the station from which so many 
Marines have departed for the four corners 
of the earth. 

Most of the men have never been to 
Quantico, most of the officers know the 
Quantico of the old wooden shack barracks, 
of wartime hustle, and post-war quiet. 
Few if any have seen the new Quantico, 


and all are eager to do so. The added in 


centive of going to Quantico is believed 
will result in a high camp attendance for 
the Third Battalion, and a determination 





Sgt-Major Tim Riley and Major Jacob M. 

Pearce talking over company matters. Both 

these men were members of the Eighth 

Regiment, Marines, stationed in Galveston 

during the World War. Major Pearce, 

USMC, is the Inspector-Instructor of the 
15th Battalion, FMCR. 


to shine in every department of soldiering 
under the eyes of the officers and men of 
the regular Never before have 
preparations been so painstaking, the pol 
ishing of gear so thorough, as these days 
preceding the departure for Quantico. 

For several weeks the work of moving 
the various company units and their equip 
ment into the new Reserve Building at the 
Brooklyn Navy Yard have oecupied the 
time and attention of officers and men. 
This splendid new home, which is to be 
formally dedicated at a publie function on 
Saturday night, June 12th, affords the Bat 
talion with one of the finest individual 
homes of any Reserve unit in this part of 
the country. The drill deck, the rifle range, 
the offices and company rooms, and the 
modern equipment, make it an ideal setup 
for a Reserve organization. 

The dance and other features of the 
June 12th dedication, will be marked by 
the presentation to the Battalion of a set 
of colors by Mr. S. Klein, prominent New 
York merchant, in memory of his mother, 
the late Mrs. Goldie Klein of New York. 
Mr. Klein has long taken an active and 
philanthropie interest in all veteran or 


Corps. 


ganizations and local military units, in 
cluding American Legion, Veterans of For 
eign Wars, Jewish War Veterans, Catholic 
War Veterans and other similar organiza 
tions, 

An interesting feature of the Third Bat 
talion’s tour at Quantico, will be the at 
tendance there of the senior trumpeter of 
the organization, Cpl.Tpr. Julius C. Gold 
smith, who, as a member of the regular 
Corps, blew the first calls at Quantico, on 
May 15, 1917, together with Tpr. Lee. 
They were members of the 9th Company, 
Artillery Battalion, which came from An 
napolis, and they blew ‘‘Colors’’ on the 
pavillion on the banks of the Potomac, the 
first building in the Quantico post. Gold 
smith has now twenty years regular and 
reserve service in the Corps. 

Reports from the various units indicate 
that Company A, Capt. John J. Dolan 
commanding, is inereasing its attendance 
records, and with Lt. Charbonier, the new 
second in command, is hard at work seek 
ing to win its first trophies at the summer 
tour of duty. 

Company B, Ist Lt. Fred Lindlaw com 
manding, is likewise working to retain its 
hold on the Col. Gerard M. Kineade Tro 
phy for eamp efficiency, and to win back 
from D Company the Battalion Rifle 
Championship Trophy. 

Company C, commanded by Capt. Howard 
W. Houck, is confident that its attendance 
lead in the Battalion will give it the Ma 
jor Sydney D. Sugar Cup for drill at 
tendance for the second time in succession. 
First Sergeant Dowling became the proud 
father of a girl—Mary Ann Dowling—on 
Easter Saturday, but a lad named Sam 
pieri in this Company outdid the Dowling 
record by having his Daughter, Patricia, 
born on—of all things—St. Patrick’s Day. 
Captain Houck has been appointed as Offi 
cer in Charge of Battalion rifle and pistol 
teams on the Battalion Athletic Associa- 
tion Board of Control. 

Company D, Capt. M. V. O’Connell com 
manding, is expecting the acquisition of a 
new second in command, having been with 
out any second officer since last summer 
when 2nd Lt. A. J. Stone, Jr., was trans 
ferred to the inactive status due to busi 
ness. High shot at Sea Girt last year, 
Pfe. Andrew Buttelman, hung up a score 
of 341 out of 350 in .22 eal. record firing, 
and the company is out to retain its pos 
session of the Battalion rifle championship. 
Due to illness, First Sergeant Ken Ever 
hart is absent for an extended sick leave, 
with Sergeant Edward G. Anderson, a vet 
eran of the old 462nd Company, and the 
old 304th Company, as acting First Ser 
geant. Several promotions in the non 
commissioned rank will be made prior to 
embarking for Quantico. 

The baseball team of the Battalion, re 
splendent in its searlet caps, searlet and 
gold stockings, and smart grey and scarlet 
trimmed uniforms, started auspiciously by 
defeating the Drysdale A. C. nine at the 
Navy Yard diamond by 14-7, after having 
taken most of the Yard teams from the 
ships into camp in a serious of pre-season 
practice games. The team plans to play at 
Quantico, as does the Battalion basketball 
team which hung up a record of 21 wins 
out of 26 games played this year. Lt. 


(Continued on page 56) 
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14TH BATTALION, FMCR, SPOKANE, WASHINGTON 
Left, First Sergeant Chaney shows Private Best the use of the Shaker aiming device. 
Right. five recently promoted men of Company A: Privates First Class Henry E. Hartley 
and Jack Gaffeney. Back row: Cpl. G. V. Sears, Sgt.-Major W. V. Sheldon, and Cpl. 
Martin K. Taitch. 


SEVENTH BATTALION, FMCR 
(ARTILLERY) 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

By William H. Tinney 





The officers and men of the Sevent!l 
Battalion wish to extend their sin 
cere sympathy to the immediate fan 


ilv and relatives of First Lieutenant 


Joseph \ Martin, FMCR, who died 
April 11, 1937 It is impossible to 
put our feelings into words, but we 
do say with respect to his association 


with this organization—‘‘ Well Done 











Sir.’’ 

As usual, at this time of the year, drills 
have been changed to Saturday afternoons 
and our first Saturday drill was April 17th, 
at which time we were given our Annual 
Inspection The Inspection Officers were 
Colonel William P. Upshur, USMC, and 


Captain M. F USMC 


It is very apparent that the men show 


Sehneider, 


more interest when they get out of the 
armory and get on the field However, duc 
to improved ceonomi onditions, thus the 
fact that manv of the men have recently 
acquired jobs which neeessitate working 
on Saturdays, there is considerable diseus 
sion going on among the ‘‘ brass-hats’’ 


relative to resuming drills on Tuesday eve 
nings. We will be sorry to lose that after 
noon in the field but we must keep the 
attendance up 


Headquarters Battery reports that the 
old EE4 telepl ws enn still be balky at 
times Pfe. **Jimmie’’ Rvan’s broth has 
just taken the fatal step and apparently 
Jimmie went on the honeymoon with then 
as he hasn't been around for several weeks 
—Pfe. ‘*‘Short Cireuit’’ Oehler also has 
been among the missing—snap out of it 
fellows, let us see a 100 per eent at 
tendance next mont! They also report 
that each battery now has an amate 
photographer and that C Battery has 
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cinematographer. Probably we will get 
some good camp pictures for THe LEATHER 
NECK—-turn ’em in fellows, we need ’em. 

Battery A and Battery B missed the edi 
tion this month—looks like their newly ap 
pointed LEATHERNECK correspondents ‘‘ let 
me down.’’ Let us hear what happens in 
vour batteries next month—-don’t keep it a 
secret, 

C Battery reports that they accepted an 
invitation from a New National 
Guard outfit to attend one of their weekly 
drills and that all the N.C.O.’s of C Bat 
tery accepted and they witnessed an ex 
cellent ‘‘howitzer workout.’’ 

THE ALL IMPORTANT NEWS HAS 
ARRIVED: The Seventh will spend its 
field training period at Fort Hoyle, Mary 
land, 27 June to 11 July, 1937; this adds 
another to the former camps of Stump 
Neck, Md., Ft. Mead, Md., Quantico, Va., 
and Ft. Bragg. N. C. It will be a wel 
eome change from Quantico beeause I be 


Jersey 


lieve the bovs were getting a trifle tired 
of the ‘‘Slop Chute.’’ The old mimeograph 
machine is running overtime getting out 
¢ We will be un 
able to give you any more pre-eamp data 
at this time and the next write-up will be 
done while at camp, so you will get the 


training schedules, et 


news hot from the ‘‘bar.’’ 

There will still be time for one more 
formal turnout of this organization before 
camp, whieh will be our participation in 
the Constitution Day Parade, 
scheduled for May 29th Here’s hoping 
old man weather doesn’t do what he did 
at our turnout for the Army Day Parade 
several weeks ago and snow some of the 


which is 


fellows were eveing the overeoats of the 


regulars enviously, but as no one hit sick 
bay, I guess the artillery ean take it. 
Pvt. Robert D. Park, one of the newly 
enlisted men has been assigned to Hdq. 
itv. Set. Hughes reenlisted and, of course. 
is still attached to Hdq. Bty—here’s hoping 
vour new hitch is also successful, Sergeant. 
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SIXTH BATTALION, FMCR 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
By Wm. B. Crap 


Now that the clouds of rumor have 
passed away, the sunshine of truth reveals 
the fact that June 20 has been set as the 
date for the invasion of the peaceful realm 
of Quantico by the Sixth Battalion. It 
looks as if the MGC felt the plank owners 
at the base might be a little rough on us 
and so the First, Third and Fourth Bat 
talions are to assist us in making said in 
vasion. Treat us nice, boys, so we can 
really mean it when we say ‘‘Come up and 
see us sometime.’’ 

By the time this article reaches the eyes 
of LEATHERNECK readers, the encampment 
will be entering the historical stage but 
right now your correspondent can write 
with accuracy about certain things that are 
sure to take place. 

The same ‘‘ gold-brickers’’ will be in evi 
dence, the same ‘‘dog-robbers’’ will be on 
the job and the band will play the same 
old tunes they played last year—and the 
year before. The only difference is that 
the guys with the guns on their shoulders 
have learned to whistle the piccolo parts as 
they march along. This should be an in 
novation and I would not be surprised to 
see it incorporated in the MCM in the near 
future. 

We were very happy to see the front 
page write-up we received in last month’‘s 
LEATHERNECK. On May 25, the band will 
again play for the Marines’ broadeast 
over station WHAT. In this program 
they will feature Haitian musie which has 
been loaned to them by the Washington 
Marine Band. We are sorry we could not 
have informed you in time so that you 
could hear some old familiar tunes such as 
Zobine, Jelico, En Ce Temps-La and others. 

Having received no assistance in the 
preparation of this month’s article, it will 
be very short. The fellow who sets up the 
type will be thankful for this and as for 
you who will complain, all I will say is 


‘*Boost, don’t knoek.’’ Das is allus! 


14TH BATTALION, FMCR 


Spokane, Wash. 
By L. M. Norris 


By the time this article goes to press 
recruiting for the summer encampment at 
Bremerton in Rifle Company B will be at 
an end. April 30th has been set as the 
dead line. And at the rate that new 
recruits are being taken in it won’t be 
long until this new company will be up to 
full strength and a waiting list formed. 

Spokane interest in the 
been mounting since our first public ap 
pearance last Armistice Day, at which time 
we marched in the parade and later acted 
as guards at the entrances to the football 
field during the big game of the day. 

Sinee that time we have managed to get 
numerous pictures of the organization into 
the loeal evening paper, which has brought 
letters of inquiry from some points several 
hundred miles away. 

And now the Battalion is broadeasting 
each Tuesday night at nine o’elock, Pa 
cifie Standard Time, over Spokane station 
KGA re-enacting famous scenes in Marine 
history. This broadeast is being well re 
ceived and is bringing a lot of attention 
to the Reserve organization. Listen in 
some time, fellows. 

There was a time this last winter when 
it seemed as if we were fostering a social 
order for bean feeds and such were in order 
following each drill for a while. When 
Captain Nickerson received his second bars 
there was great rejoicing with the Captain 


Reserves has 
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footing the bills. Then First Lieutenant 
Ed Partridge had the color of his bars 
changed and again there was rejoicing. 

at the expense of the new First Lieutenant. 
Then in rapid sueceession followed another 
feed celebrating the silver bars of First 
Lieutenant Smith, and then Dr. Bernard 
Kahn treated when his commission was re 
ceived. So when the time finally came 
when no other officer was promoted, we had 
to go home hungry after drill. 

The saddest event of the winter was 
when Captain Nickerson left for Port 
land, Oregon. His private business called 
him to the city and we all surely hated 
to see him leave us. Nick is one good 
go-getter and he surely worked hard for 
the local unit and put it on its feet. Of 
course we all chipped in and gave him 
a farewell of one befitting his rank as 
an officer and as a man. First Lieutenant 
Ed Partridge assumed command of the 
battalion, awaiting official order. 

April 10th was a red letter day in the 
lives of the members of the 14th Battalion 
for the first military dress dance of the 
year was held that evening. The men 
all turned out, many of them in their dress 
blues, and those who do not have them as 
yet with their greens all neatly pressed 
and their shoes shined like a glass mirror. 
The dance was a huge success and we hope 
it will be repeated some time soon. 

Under the direction of Major Ander- 
son, regular Marine Instructor, who is sta 
tioned here with us, the men are learning 
rifle work from the ground up. Triangu- 
lation classes have been held in the eve 
nings teaching the boys how to sight. 

We were all glad recently to see Ist 
Sgt. William V. Sheldon, of A Company, 
promoted to Sergeant Major of Headquar 
ters Company. Sgt. Sheldon has been a 
real boost to the Battalion and worked 
overtime many long hours in its interest. 
We all know that he is the one man in 
the local unit for this job. Congratula 
tions, Sergeant Major. 


FIFTH BATTALION 
Washington, D. C. 


Fourteen enlisted members of the Fifth 
Battalion, all privates, have just com 
pleted the examination for entrance into 
the Naval Academy as midshipmen. 

Last year the Fifth Battalion qualified 
eleven enlisted Marine Reservists for the 
Annapolis appointments and these eleven 
are now at Annapolis. 

Since 1930 the Washington Battalion 
has been qualifying men for the Naval 
Academy appointments as well as several 
for the United States Coast Guard Aead 
emy at New London, Conn. For the past 
three years there have been, in each of the 
four classes at Annapolis, former enlisted 
men of the Fifth Battalion. So _ well 
known has become the Washington Bat 
talion’s record in sending its enlisted men 
to the Naval Academy that young men 
have been coming from all parts of the 
United States to take up their residence 
in Washington for the purpose of joining 
the Fifth Battalion, and at the same time 
enrolling in the preparatory schools lo 
eated in Washington and vicinity. 

The fourteen privates trying for the 
Academy this vear are:—Frank L. Espey, 
Llovd M. Cheatham, Richard L. Schmidt, 
Robert C. Armstead, Lucius Beebe, Frank 
G. Edwards, Clifford L. Hahn, Kenneth 
A. Brighton, John A. Jacques, Josiah T. 
Henneberger, Frank B. Parr, Habersham 
Colquitt, Robert D. Johnson and Roland 
Rieve. 


Of these men, Espey, Edwards, Colquitt 
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and Rieve are originally from Washington, 
D. C. Cheatham, Johnson and Parr are 
from Roanoke, Virginia. Schmidt is from 
Ballston, Virginia, Beebe from Walling 
ford, Pennsylvania, Hahn from Pittsburgh, 
Pa., Brighton from Petersborough, New 
Hampshire and Jaeques from Cristobal, 
Canal Zone. 

Armstead is from Medina, Washington, 
the son of an officer in the regular Marine 
Corps and Henneberger is from Fort War 
ren, Wyoming, the son of a regular United 
States Army officer. 

Enlistments of applicants for the 1938 
competitive examinations for Annapolis 
taking place one year hence must be con 
summated by June 30, 1937. 

Naval Academy candidates in the Ma 
rine Corps Reserve must attend at least 
twenty-seven of the weekly drills between 
July 1 and mid-April of the following 
year. They must not be more than twenty 
years of age on the first day of April of 
the vear in which they would be appointed, 
and parents’ consent is necessary for their 
enlistment. 

The Fifth Battalion will train this year 
at Quantico, Virginia, under eanvas, for 
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fifteen days beginning August 16. The 
training schedule will consist almost en 
tirely of eombat problems and landing 
force maneuvers, and the trip to Quantico 
and return will be made by water. 

The deadline for enlistment in time to 
attend this vear’s field training period at 
Quantico is June 30th, after which date 
only men with previous military experience 
will be accepted. The age limits for en 
listment are from 17 to 35. No previous 
experience is necessary. 

There are a few vacancies in each one 
of the eight rifle companies and also, for 
musicians, in the Battalion Band. Several 
cooks are needed. There are also several 
vaeancies for field trumpeters in Battalion 
Headquarters and in several of the line 
companies. 

Applicants for enlistment should appl; 
on any Tuesday or Wednesday evening at 
458 Indiana Avenue, Washington, D. C 
Those wishing to join the Battalion Band 
should apply on Sunday mornings at the 
same address. Reernits for Company E 
basing at Alexandria, Virginia, should ap 
ply to First Lieutenant Martin D. Delaney. 
and those wishing to join Company F at 
Rockville, Maryland, should eontaet Cap 
tain Ralph M. King. Those wishing to 
join the platoon at Indian Head should 
eontact Gunnery Sergeant William Eger at 
that address. 


ELEVENTH BATTALION, FMCR 
Seattle, Washington 


Add to your list of biggest and best the 
landing foree problem in which the 11th 
Battalion participated on 2 May at Fort 
Lewis. 

It started later (2400) and ended earlier 
(0545) than any previous problem and was 
earried out on a larger seale than ever 
before. 

The 11th Battalion became the 2nd Bat 
talion, Ist Marines, Ist Provisional Marine 
Brigade. Regulars from MB, PSNY, and 
the battleships Tennessee, Oklahoma and 
Arizona comprised the 1st Battalion. The 
3rd Battalion, Ist Marines; the 2nd Ma 


rines and the ilth Marines (Artillery) 
were constructive. 

Opposing the Marines were units of the 
Army’s famous Third (Rock of the Marne) 
Division—the 7th Infantry, one battalion 
of the 10th Field Artillery, a platoon of 
the 6th Engineers and a Chemical War 
fare Service detachment. The problem 
was only one of many for the soldiers, the 
Third Division being concentrated at Fort 
Lewis for a month of maneuvers. 

The ‘‘war’’ was staged on the Fort 
Lewis reservation shoreline on Puget 
Sound, 

Seattle’s reservists Headquarters Com 
pany and Companies A and C— sailed 
aboard the eoast guard eutter Atlanta. The 
Tacoma companies, D and E, were aboard 
the cutter Redwing and Company B from 
Aberdeen traveled via coast guard patrol 
boat. The Regulars were transported on 
two navy tugs. 

The ships rendezvoused about 3,000 yards 
offshore at 0320 and the first wave of boats 
left the line of departure at 0500. Planes 
from V09-MR laid a smoke screen along 
the beach and the Marines were ashore be- 
fore the Army knew what was happening. 

You know how these maneuvers go 
there’s always a Lost Battalion or a lost 
company or something. We had our share 
of them, the difference being that the Lost 
Company lost itself so effectively that the 
Army had to drop back half a mile and 
prepare for a counter-attack. 

The ‘‘war’’ was a huge success, in spite 
of the fact that the Army claimed victory. 

Maj. C. H. Baldwin commanded the 2nd 
(llth) Battalion. Company commanders 
were Lieutenants Magnuson, Laue, Tisdale, 
Arnold, Pieree and Closser. 

But no matter who won the battle, it was 
something new for the boots and even the 
old-timers learned a lot. 

Odds and ends: One boot got himself 
lost and didn’t show up until after all the 
ships had departed for home .... but his 
ship put back for him .. . he still doesn’t 
know what the war was all about. . . Sgt. 
Bob Waugh still thinks the best part of 
the maneuver was the way the troops went 
after a breakfast of bacon and eggs... . 
Because a Navy ensign made a mistake in 
his calculations, and ran a motor launch 
smack into a rock bulkhead, the Seattle re 
servists went ashore without even getting 
their feet wet which was more than 
could be said for the rest of the troops, 
who had to wade ashore! 

By the time this is in print, the 11th 
sattalion will be getting ready for camp. 
We’ll tell you all about that in the July 
LEATHERNECK. 


NOTES FROM THE HUB 
2nd Bn., FMCR, Navy Yard, Boston, Mass. 
By R. L. N. 

Activity is running high in the 2nd Bat 
talion as these notes go to press. The dates 
for our annual field training having been 
announced as 13-27 June, and the location 
the Navy Yard, Portsmouth, N. H., every 
one is on his toes, between firing for quali 
fication on the small bore range, bringing 
in reeruits and brushing up in general to 
bring the battalion to a high state of effi 
ciency. The new small bore range having 
been completed at the Navy Yard, relays 
under the direction of Platoon Sgt. Davis 
are firing four nights a week in order that 
the battalion may be qualified prior to our 
departure for Portsmouth. 

In order that readers of this column 
may know the battalion better, your cor 
respondent believes that a resume of the 
organization of the outfit would be appro 
priate at this time, so here goes: 


51 








The 2nd Battalion is composed of the 
following companies: Headquarters, A, C, 
and D Companies being quartered at the 
U. 8S. Naval Reserve Armory, Bld. No. 5, 
NYd., Boston B Company is at Portland, 
Maine, being quartered at the Old Post 
office, now the U. S. Naval Reserve Armory 
in that city The battalion as at present 
is an outgrowth of the old 301st Co., then 
A Co., becoming part of the 19th Regi 
ment; B Co., at that time being known as 
D Co., also a part of the same regiment. 


Our Inspector-Instructor at Boston is 
Lt. Col. Wm. M. Marshall, USMC, a vet 
eran of long and varied service ashore 
and afloat. The Colonel came to us from 
Hleadquarters Marine Corps; his assign 
ment prior to that being the 4th Ma 
rines, Shanghai Ilis efficient administra 
tive and instructive methods will go far 
towards making this organization one of 
the best if not the ‘‘tops’’ in Marine 


Corps Reserve battalions. His assistants 
are Ist Sgt. Alfred Sylvester, USMC, and 
Platoon Sgt. Otis M. Davis, USM¢ The 


Top is rapidly approaching the shady side 
of 30 years service in the Corps, and what 
he doesn’t know about the workings of 
the outfit, we'll leave to our readers The 
grapevine telegraph informs me that the 
Far East is beckoning to the Top and 
the latest dope is that he will be trans 
ferred some time after 1 July After four 
years with us the boys are sure going 


to miss his well directed advice and friend 
ly eriticism which he has been ever ready 
to supply. The Top was recently awarded 


the Order of Merit by the Niearaguan 
Government for his serviees in that troub 
lous country during the late rebellion 
there. Platoon Sgt. Davis’s ever-ready 
smile and breezy gmanner have made him 
a popular late addition to our outfit. Sgt 
Davis is a top notch ordnance man and 
drillmaster and he keeps things going 
on the double drill nights. As mentioned 
before, Sgt. Davis is directing the firing 
at the .22 eal. range with a high percent 
age of qualification 


Captain Robert V. Dallaham is battalion 


commander, having formally been asso 
ciated with the 13th U. S. Infantry, and 
having an overseas reeord Ist Lt. Ken 
neth L. Moses is Battalion Adjutant and 
Commanding Officer, Hdq. Co. The Lieu 


tenant is a graduate of the U. S. Naval 
Academy and formerly with the regular 
Marine Corps In the sergeant major’s 
billet we have Sergeant John E. Tankuns, 
formerly of the USS Rochester of ‘* Ba 
nana Fleet’’ fame, assisted by Pfe. Leo 
F. Seeling as clerk, As these notes go to 
press we find First Lt. John F. Elder 
making ready to turn over the reins as 
fattalion Quartermaster to 2nd Lt. Sum 
ner W. Meredith Lt Elder has been 


is much against his wil 


forced to leave 
owing to a new position in the account 
ing game which will take him away from 


Boston more or less. lo say that he will 
be missed by all hands is putting it light 
ly. A quartermaster is usually trained 


to say ‘*‘No,’’ but your seribe is of the 
opinion that the Lieutenant could say 
and still make them think he said ‘* Yes.’’ 


; 


Lieutenant Meredith has a long reeord of 
service with the outfit, having formerly 
been the battalion supply sergeant Be 


fore taking over as quartermaster the Lieu 
tenant spent a week on duty at Headquar 
ters, Washington, mothe Quartermaste! 
Dept Supply Sergeant Robert L. Nor 
rish holds down that billet in the quarter 
master section Ex Crabtown and 3rd 
Brigade Marines please note Set. P. F 
B. (Pop) Fall is Battalion Armorer, as 
sisted by Pfe. Broman 


~~” 
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a gold distinguished marksman medal. Ed 


Captain Crowley Marine Corps Reserve Rifle Team, firing at 


fame is that he caught the most silver 
Border days in 
the Guard the Captain rose from the ranks 
the tropies to his reeord, having served at 
the premier company Earl Drew, formerly of Squantum, handles 


good job supervising and coaching the men 


keeping an eye on the company company in point of organization is never 


MeLueas holding down the company clerk’s Irwin has it fully organized. 


first sergeant, Cpl. Herman D. Cohen, who 


is in charge of formations. 


emma to pull the Los Angeles out of the 


that combination we venture to predict that 
is going places. 


together more often 


Lieutenant Carmody is a worthy successor 


The doctor is taking only 
as reeruits for the outfit and his standards 
of qualification 


In our next month's writeup which will 


Dept. of Justice, 
for training, we will endeavor 


Leatherneck Associates, an 


of this nature to get the publie acquainted 


COLONEL UPSHUR INSPECTS 
ARMORIES OF 13TH BN. 


1937, accompanied by Capt. 


Wm. P. Upshur, USMC, hardly had gotten 


tour of inspection of the armories of the 
the official Marine Corps companies of the 13th Battalion. 

Major Howard N. Stent, USMC, Inspector 
Company’s armory 
Los Angeles St., thence to In 
glewood to inspect D Company, from there 
to Glendale, Calif., to inspect that armory. 


firing questions at the colonel and ‘‘shot’’ 


Edwards. formerly of the times with their cameras while 
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N Tuesday evening, April 6, a ban 
quet was tendered to Kenneth Col 
lings of New York City, National 
Viee Commandant of the U. S. Ma 
rine Corps League, at the Riveria Restau 
rant, Buffalo, by officers and members of 
the Niagara Frontier Detachment, with 
about one hundred in attendance. 

Mr. Collings related his experiences dur 
ing the World War with the aviation sec 
tion of the Marine Corps, and also his 
Ethiopian experiences in that recent cam 
paign, at which time he was war corre 
spondent for Liberty Magazine. His talk 
interesting and worth while, 
enjoyed listening to Comrade 





was very 
everybody 
Collings. 

Invited guests attending this Dinner 
were: William Muir, Acting County Com 
mander of the American Legion; George 
Toomey, County Commander of the Vet 
erans of Foreign Wars; Burr H. Starr, 
President of the Western New York Navy 
Association, and Frank C. Reitter, County 
Commander of the Disabled American 
Veterans. 

The committee in charge of arrange 
ments included past National Commandant 
Carlton A. Fisher, General Chairman, Fil 
ward J. Zenger, Vice-Chairman. Com 
mandant Warren C. Riegle of the Niagara 
Frontier Detachment acted as Toastmaster. 
Other members of the committee were John 
Weber, George P. Robertson, Charles H. 
Brill, Charles Szen and George Keck. 

Collings spoke at noon-time that same 
day before the Greater Buffalo Advertising 
Club. Several tables were taken at that 
time by members of the Niagara Frontier 
Detachment. 

EK. J. ZENGER, 
Chief of Staff. 


TROY DETACHMENT 
ATTENTION: 

THE NEW YORK STATE CONVEN 
TION OF THE MARINE CORPS 
IL.EAGUE on May Ist, Troy Detachment 
mailed several posters advertising the con 
vention to every Detachment Adjutant in 
New York State as well as to the Massa 
chusetts and New Detachments. 
Those posters were sent out to give the 
members of the League a rough idea of the 
intended program of events. The Conven 
tion Headquarters will be located in the 
Hendrick-Hudson Hotel. The most modern 
hotel in the city (being built in 1930). 
The rates are as follows: $3.00 Single, 
$4.00 Double, Double with twin beds, $4.50. 
All rooms with bath. The manager of this 
hotel which is located in the heart of the 
business district has promised the Housing 
Committee headed by Frank MeLoughlin, 
Chairman with John D. (Jack) Haley as 
co-chairman that he and his staff will do 
their utmost to make your stay a pleasant 
one. 


Jersey 


June, 1937 








DETACHMENT MEMBER- 
SHIP STANDINGS 


The ten (10) leading Detachments 
in Membership as of 1 May, 1937, 
are as follows: 


1 Akron 
2 Niagara Frontier 
3 Theodore Roosevelt 
$ San Francisco 
5 Oakland 
6 Hudson-Mohawk 
7 Troy 
8 Homer A. Harkness 
% Capt. Burwell H. Clarke 
10 San Jose 
Joun B. HIncKLey, JR. 
Nat. Adjutant & Paymaster. 











The opening session is scheduled to get 
under way at 12 noon on Saturday, June 
“6. Hon. Chester J. Atkinson, Mayor of 
Troy and a veteran of the A. E. F. will 
welcome you to our midst. The opening 
session will be as brief as possible so you 
may visit the several points of interest in 
the city if you desire. Any of the mem 
bers of Troy Detachment will be glad to 
show you around town 
will get under way about 6 P.M. 
a good chance of electing officers before 
concluding this session. Let us all ‘‘make 
it snappy’’ and get away from a Sunday 
A.M. assembly. 

The Entertainment Committee with Dan 
E. Conway as chairman assisted by Henry 
Murray as co-chairman, Adam Schwarz, 
Frank Wood, Jack Creagan, Len Gardner, 
Tom Hoskings, Leon Laundry, Tom Kil 
lian, Joseph Murray, Syl MeGarry, John 
MecCallen, John Riley and Walt Wood is 
arranging a ‘‘gala party’’ 
Plenty of Eats (buffet style 
freshing drinks and a program of amateur 
entertainment augmented by one of the 
classiest floor shows in town. This party 
will be held either in the hotel or in the 
rooms of one of the local Legion-Posts 
which is just around the corner from the 
hotel. This committee reports that there 
will be eating and drinking as long as vou 
ean take it. However, they will ask for a 
relief at daybreak, so make them earn that 
relief. 

The Reception Committee: Commandant 
Dr. Francis S. Schwarz as Chairman, with 
Vice Commandant Frank MeGarry. This 
man assisted by Judge Advocate Stanley 
S. Conway, William Whelan, Warren F. 
Rourke, Frank Burleigh, James Boylan, 
Thomas Coffey, George Clow, Frank Finn, 
Frank Cramer, Peter F. Flanigan, Edward 
(Pop) Gordon, Henry Kane, Adam Kusup 
ski, Peter Casey, and Frank Nuttal. This 
crowd with many others will be in the hotel 
lobby to greet you as you ‘‘pull in.’’ 

Your Registration will be handled by 
Det. Adj. Bill Dudgeon assisted by Junior 


The second session 
There is 


consisting of 
oodles of re 


Vice Commandant Frank MeGarry. This 
pair of tropical Marines will have a desk 
in the lobby and as you register don’t for 
get to get a convention badge. This nov 
elty will consist of a dise upon which will 
be stamped a faesimile of the Corps em 
blem and fastened to its under side will be 
a searlet ribbon with an inscription in gold 
letters denoting the event, the time and 
the place. The registration fee is $1.00 
and entitles you to a convention badge and 
admission to the ‘‘gala party’’ on Satur 
day night. 

Space does not permit us to give you 
any more details at this time. All we can 
say is ‘*‘COME ON, MARINES,’’ whether 
you be in New York, Massachusetts or 
New Jersey, let the Troy Detachment show 
you a real Trojan hospitality. Don’t for 
get Saturday and Sunday, June 26-27, 

A brief resume of what happened at our 
April meeting: Troy Detachment arranged 
through Judge Advocate Conway to file in 
corporation papers with the Secretary of 
State: Encouraging reports received from 
four Detachments signifying their intention 
of sending a set of delegates and a squad 
or two of Marines to be with us at con 
vention time. 

The good news that Chap. Tom Killian 
had returned from the hospital and feels 
O. K.: Past State Commandant Chris J. 
Cunning attended this meeting and was 
called upon several times on matters relat- 
ing to the proposed convention. ‘‘Chris’’ 
as we know him has been associated with 
League Conventions both State and Na 
tional for a decade or more and we know 
of no Marine in this area more qualified 
to advise us and that is the reason why our 
Nat. Aide-De-Camp was incessantly re 
quested to arise and act as a pilot in steer 
ing us through our first attempt to navi 
gate the narrows of a State Convention: 
The committee on the Supper Dance re 
ported through its chairman Dan E. Con 
way that this event was a pronounced suc 
cess, the net profits were far beyond our 
expectations, the attendance around the 
140 mark and the sociability enjoyed was 
such that Nat. Commandant Maurice A. 
Ilich of Albany who attended with Hudson 
Mohawk’s Commandant Russ Cochran and 
their sweethearts could not refrain from 
admitting this party was the best he at 
tended from a_ sociable standpoint in a 
long time:—All members of Troy Detach 
ment were invited to attend the next meet 
ing of Hudson-Mohawk Detachment to be 
held in the Albany Garage on Thursday, 
May 13, by Mr. Cunningham of Albany, 
i 

A committee of 20 members picked at 
random to Detachment, 
M.C.L., at the proposed meetings of the 
Joint Memorial Day Committee was for- 
warded to the Secretary of that commit 
tee. The committee appointed is virtually 
the same as last year except that the name 
of Joseph F. Harrington had to be omitted 
this year because Joe has left our midst. 
Joe always responded to the eall of this 
committee but as most of you know he has 
responded to the call of the grim reaper. 


represent Troy 





Death has taken him from us but his mem 
ory will live as long as Troy Detachment 
is in existence because after all is not Joe 
the first real and true member of Troy 
Detachment to answer ‘‘Taps.’’ Why 
shouldn’t we cherish the memory of a Ma 
rine who would have been most instru 
mental in putting this convention over had 
he lived? 
Joseru A. ROURKE, 
Chief-of Staff 


SAN FRANCISCO 
DETACHMENT 


The Detachment by the Golden Gate 
sends its best regards to all Detachments 
ind all Marine and ll Veteran organi 
zations. We met on the 5th of April at a 
business meeting where considerable busi 
ness was attended to. The Committee for 
the State Convention reported a show to be 
given as a benefit for the State fund to be 
used for the State Convention which will 
be held in San Franciseo on July 17 and 
18, 1937. They are going to put on a show 
that has cost $2.50 a seat in other cities in 
which it has played, but here it will be 
presented for only $1.00 a seat. The boys 
are selling tickets fast and we look for 
ward to a large attendance. A motion was 
made and passed, at this meeting, to hold 
a dance in Honor of the 12th Battalion, 
Marine Corps Reserve, and to send the 
boys off in good spirits before they go the 
Camp, which will take place at the Veter 
ans Building in San Franciseo, May 15, 
1937. It was also decided to sponsor the 
band of the 12th Battalion, so that they 
ean have warm quarters and all the facili 
ties that a band should have and the Bat 
talion as a whole. The appropriation from 
the War Department is not enough to in 
clude the Marine Corps Reserve. The Naval 
Reserve have their allowance for quarters 
and maintenance, but not the Marine Corps 
Reserve. We hope that the Marine Corps 
Reserve will some time in the near future 
be given an allowance for their quarters 
and be on the same plain as the Naval 
Reserve 

The Detachment voted at the meeting of 
April 19 to present Major General James C, 
Breckinridge with a LIFE MEMBERSHIP 
in this Detachment. We believe that he is 
the only General in the Marine Corps that 
is an active Member in the League, and 
are sorry to see him leave the Shores of 
the Golden Gate, as he is transferred to 
some other post in the last of May We 
all hope that he has a VERY happy and 
successful trip and that he and his family 
continue in the best of health and happi 
ness, 


The San Franciseo Detachment is look 


ing forward to a very successful State 
Convention, and hope that the League in 
the other States have the same. 
Roy S. TAYLor, 
Chief-of-Staf. 


THEODORE ROOSEVELT 
DETACHMENT 


THEODORE ROOSEVELT DETACH 
MENT, Marine Corps League of Boston, 
Mass., has had a varied and very busy 
Spring program. With the advent of our 
celebrated weather of this section this de 
tachment has’ been making several appear 
ances at numerous events that have brought 
the highest terms of praise for the partici 
pants, and awakened many to the fact that 
THE MARINES ean always be depended 
upon to ‘‘earry on.’’ March 17, besides 
being the patron day for the Sons of [re 
land is also celebrated in the HUB eity as 
an anniversary of the evacuation of the 
British troops from Dorchester Heights, 
and a monster parade in South Boston, 
Mass., combining the celebrants of both 
events saw a delegation of this Detachment 
earrying their colors. April 19, known as 
Lexington-Concord Day for the famous 
ride of Paul Revere and William Dawes 
from two separate parts of Boston to 
warn all the ‘‘Minute-men’’ that the Brit 
ish were enroute there to seize their stores 
of ammunition, was celebrated with much 
enthusiasm. In the morning hours this de 
tachment furnished a detail of uniformed 
members as a Guard for the Honorable 
Mayor of Boston through the city. At noon, 
this same detail assembled at LEXING 
TON and CONCORD to greet the two gen 
tlemen, impersonating Rever and Dawes of 
Revolutionary fame, and then participated 
there in the local parade. In the evening, 
all participants were guests at a Military 
Ball, given by each community. 

Jerome B. Cohen, Judge-Advoeate of the 
Theodore Roosevelt Detachment, sailed on 
April 1, as a member of 1100 Americans 
making a pilgrimage to the battle-fields of 
France. Comrade Cohen was authorized by 
this Detachment to arrange, while in Paris, 
for the placing of a wreath on the grave 
of the UNKNOWN SOLDIER. 

The State Convention, Department of 
Massachusetts, Marine Corps League, has 
been awarded to Boston, Massachusetts, 
and Theodore Roosevelt Detachment be 
comes the host of the many who will visit 
the Hub for the assembly to be held here 
on Saturday and Sunday, June 5 and 6, 
1937. This Detachment deeply appreciates 
the honor of having two conventions in 
four years, and will do all in its power to 
justify the choice, and provide a most en 





joyable visit to the delegates and their 
friends and families. 

FLAG DAY, June 14, will be an oppor- 
tunity the local Detachment will! not fail 
to appreciate, for through its 1936 Com 
mandant, Charles W. Creaser, it has been 
requested to assume the responsibility of 
taking charge of the program, and carry it 
on as has been done before. Comrade 
Creaser has been chosen as Parade Marshal 
and he realizes that no better staff of aides 
eould be selected than from the ranks of 
the boys that helped him hold a very sue 
cessful National Convention here in August 
of 1936. 

For the approaching National Convention 
to be held at Akron, Ohio, in September, 
1937, Viee-Commander Ira 8S. Wade of the 
local detachment, and National Assistant 
C.O.8., is Chairman of a Committee that 
is holding a Penny Sale from which re 
eeipts will accrue a sum of money that will 
be sufficient to send several pilgrims to the 
thriving city in Ohio. Tickets are now in 
circulation in a large number, and it is 
expected that the attractiveness of the ar 
rangement will soon spread to other detach 
ments. 

Commandant Roy S. Keene is creating 
an enviable record for outside detachments 
for use for a pattern in the business-like 
despatch which all the details of the organ 
ization are being handled during the year 
1937, in faet other detachments are send 
ing representatives to observe the program. 
Comrade Bailey from Leominster, Massa 
chusetts, where a detachment is now in 
process of formation, recently spent an eve 
ning with Theodore Roosevelt Detachment, 
and ere he left for home, he invited the 
local detachment to ‘‘take over’’ all the 
details pertaining to the installation of 
Officers for the newly created branch when 
it is ready to function some time in June, 
1937. Comrade Bailey also ineluded the 
members of the Ladies Auxiliary to join in 
the trip to Leominster, for he was quite 
impressed with the entertainment, as fur 
nished by the loeal ladies. 

Popp PHELAN. 
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from $126 to $150 monthly; petty officer, 
first class, from $84 to $126; petty officer, 
second class, from $72 to $105; petty of 
ficer, third class, from $60 to $84; non 
rating, first class, from $54 to $63; see 
ond class, from $36 to $42; no change in 
the probationary rates of third-class en 
listed men are scheduled. Their seale at 
present is $21 monthly. 

* * * 


Herald, Washington, D. C., Feb. 21. 
Brigadier General and Mrs. David Porter 
and their most charming debutante daugh 
ter, Carlisle, have deserted Washington 
for Philadelphia, where they have taken 
a house for an indefinite stay. 
isn’t as thoroughly depressing as it might 
seem, because the Porters have so many 
relatives and friends in the Capital that 
they are sure to be back often, by popular 
demand! 


This news 


* * * 


Georgian, Atlanta, Ga., Feb. 24.—The 
tragedy aboard the USS Wyoming in 
which the premature explosion of a shell 
killed six Marines outright and wounded 
eleven more—one  fatally—reminds the 
American people that even in peace time 
their defenders are constantly exposed to 
danger and death. The sympathy of all 
Americans goes out to the families of the 
Wyoming victims, the admiration of all to 
the coolness with which the ship’s company 
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acted. The more need, therefore, that the 
people should make adequate return by a 
program of COMPLETE PREPARED 
NESS. * * > 

Times, Seattle, Wash., March 5.—The 
House defeated today an amendment to 
the $526,000,000 naval appropriation bill 
which would have restricted fleet maneuvers 
to waters within 300 miles of the continen 
tal United States. They alsa knocked 
down an amendment by Representative 
Dirksen, Republican, Illinois, intended to 
take all United States Marines out of 
China by January 1. 

7 * * 

News-Telegram, Portland, Ore., March 
17.—Chanees that Portland will hear the 
famous Marine Band during the coming 
Rose Festival were slim. Captain James 
B. Hardie, reeruiting officer in charge of 
the Portland District, announced this after 
receiving a telegram from Marine Corps 
Headquarters in Washington. Senator 
Charles L. MeNary has a bill before the 
Senate calling for an appropriation of 
$3,500 to send the band to Portland. 

* > * 

Daily News, Los Angeles, Calif, March 
17.—Washington Merry-Go-Round. One of 
the speakers at the Carabao dinner, annual 
reunion of veterans of the Philippine wars, 
was George Moses, ex-Senator from New 
Hampshire. ‘‘I see,’’ said Moses, in ris- 
ing to speak, ‘‘that we have the ‘Field 
Marshal’ with us. Which reminds me of a 
eaptain in the Marines who went down 
to help train the Guatemalan Army. Down 
there he became a brigadier-general in the 
Guatemalan army and was very proud of 
his uniform. One day, while visiting us 
here, he was invited out to dinner with 
various Army and Navy officers. He con 
sulted with a colonel of the Marines as to 
whether he should come in his uniform 
as a brigadier-general or as eaptain of 
Marines.’’ The colonel replied to him, 
‘‘Up here, a_ brigadier-general of the 
Guatemalan army eats in the kitchen.’’ 
The Carabao dinner is one of the most 
important military functions of the Wash 
ington social season. 

* * * 

Journal, Portland, Ore., Feb. 26.—Klam 
ath Falls—John Grizzle’s appendix opera 
tion, performed by a bullet, proved fatal 
Tuesday night, when the 18-year-old Ma 
rine died at the San Diego Marine Hospi 
tal. Grizzle’s appendix was clipped off a 
month ago by a bullet fired by a robber he 
apprehended attempting to enter the gov 
ernment arsenal at San Diego. He shot and 
killed his assailant. Surgeons found the 
shot had missed the intestine but cut off 
the Marine’s appendix. 

= >. 


Inquirer, Philadelphia, Mareh 25.—With 
skill made possible by thousands of hours 
in the air, Capt. P. O. Parmelee, U. S. 
Marine Corps, cheated death of the lives 
of himself and his two mechanics when the 
landing gear of his big amphibian Navy 
plane became crippled in taking off on a 
test flight over the Navy Yard. The 
fluid solution of the hydraulic pressure- 
buffer was leaking badly; there would be 
no force to hold him up and the chances 
were the ship would crash as it hit the 
ground. The daring pilot brought his 
plane in on a long slide through the mud 
on one wheel. It was a cool, calculating 
and daring piece of work. The ambulance 
crews and fire-fighting apparatus, which 
had been notified by a written note dropped 
from the plane, were not needed. 

* * * 

Chieago, Ill., April 17.—The Rev. Harris 
A. Darche, chaplain and World War hero 
with the Sixth Marines, died at the age of 


June, 1937 


49 at his home in Bradley, Ill, April 16, 
He was cited five times for bravery, receiv 
ing the Croix de Guerre with palms, made 
a member of the Legion of Honor and 
awarded the Distinguished Service Cross of 
the navy. Father Darche saw _ service 
in the Troyon sector, in Belleau Wood 
and at Soissons, where he was gassed on 
July 19, 1918. 

Norfolk, Va., April 9.—Captain Louis 
Cukela, U.S.M.C., was awarded the Order 
of the Crown of Jugoslovakia at the Naval 
Base in Norfolk amid a dress parade and 
appropriate ceremony. Captain Cukela is 
one of the most decorated men in the 
Corps and was twice awarded the Congres 
sional Medal of Honor for bravery during 
the World War. He holds awards from 
four countries: the United States, France, 
Italy and Jugoslovakia. 

= * * 

New York, N. Y., April 28.—‘‘ Fighting- 
est Man’’ the Marines ever knew died 
rich only in medals, on April 28, at his 
home in Glendale, Queens, N. Y. He was 
Sergeant-Major ‘‘Fighting’’ Dan Daly, 
who during his career with the Leather 
necks won eleven decorations; receiving 
the Congressional Medal of Honor on two 
occasions. Major-General Smedley Butler 
onee said of Daly: ‘‘he is the fightingest 
man I ever knew.’’ 

>. * * 

Hollywood, Cal., April 15.—The Leather 
necks have landed again among the blonde 
and flaxen-haired queens of movieland. Ma 
rine Corps life and background seems to 
hold inexhaustible plots and _ stories for 
Hollywood producers. For the first time 
since they launched their respective ea 
reers, Robert Taylor, Spencer Tracy and 
the glamorous Jean Harlow will act to- 
gether in a picture called ‘‘U. S. Smith.’’ 
Traey will be the hard-bitten sergeant and 
Taylor the ‘‘rookie’’ Marine. Jean will 
furnish the seductive and heart-throb in 
terest. Dick Powell is now showing in the 
‘*Singing Marine,’’ and Reginald Denny is 
playing ‘‘ Join the Marines.’’ 

>. > * 

Derna, Cyrenaica (Italian Libya), March 
13.—In this little palm-shaded village, 
where United States Marines landed over 
133 years ago to defeat the Tripolitan 
pirates and prove the sincerity of a single 
phrase, Italy today laid down an equally 
bold and daring challenge to the world. 
They will not forego their pretensions to 
a place among the major powers. 

The Marines who later were to know 
the halls of Montezuma, built their first 
tradition on these shores of Tripoli with 
O’Bannon and Eaton when, unlike the rich 
powers of Europe of that time which paid 
tribute to the pirates to avoid siezure of 
their ships, Americans answered: ‘‘ Mil 
lions for defense but not one cent for 
tribute.’’ History is replete with the 
names of such men as Preble, Decatur, 
Bainbridge, Porter, and others who fed 
‘‘tribute’’ to the pirates at the ‘‘mouths 
of naval eannon.’’ 

* * * 

San Francisco, Calif., April 4.—Marine 
Corps headquarters, Department of the 
Pacific, weleomes its new chief of staff, 
Lieutenant-Colonel Matthew H. Kingman. 
Colonel Kingman arrived at Corps Head- 
quarters about April 1, and this is the 
first time he has ever been in San Fran- 
cisco, 


happy to be there. Colonel Kingman’s 
service with the Corps has led him most 
everywhere except Frisco. This govern 
ment and the governments of foreign na 
tions have paid splendid tribute to the 
service record of Colonel Kingman. He 
has the Silver Star Medal, with one oak 
leaf cluster; the Order of the Purple 
Heart, the Croix de Guerre with gilt 
star, the Fourragere, the Victory Medal 
with Aisne, Aisne-Marine, St. Mihiel, 
Meuse-Argonne and Defensive Sector 
Clasps, the Nicaraguan Medal of Merit, 
and the Second Nicaraguan Campaign 
Medal, and the Expeditionary Medal. He 
was wounded on June 6, 1918, by a German 
machine-gun bullet. 
* * 

Peiping, China (Special)—How often 
have the Marines at the American Legation 
Guard walked their posts and reminisced 
of the hell that poured back and forth 
along the gray ‘‘Tartar Wall’’ during the 
Boxer Rebellion of 1900? Turning left, as 
one enters the streets of the legation quar 
ter, through a gate in a section of the old 
gray wall, where the marks of Boxer bul 
lets remain, their significance is em 
phasized by a sign in English, understand- 
ably resented by many present-day Chinese: 
‘*Lest We Forget!’’ Men who do duty 
in Peiping should read the history of the 
defense of those legations by a handful 
of Marines under the command of the 
then Captain John Myers, who later be- 
came a Major-General. 
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Says that he likes the city and is 
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mous opinion, the affair was a huge suc- 
eess and the companies plan similar par- 
ties for the future. 

The Battalion has gained two additional 
officers during the month of April. They 
are Second Lieutenants Herbert A. Verret, 
Jr. and Elmer C. Rowley. 2nd Lt. Vernet 
resigned a commission in the U. S. Army 
Reserve to become a Marine and was com 
missioned as of 17 April, 1937. He was 
assigned upon arrival to Company C and 
is now functioning with that unit. He has 
made many friends throughout the Battal- 
ion already and we weleome him into the 
ranks of the Marine Corps Reserve. 2nd 
Lt. Rowley is a graduate of the University 
of California (June, 1935) and of the 
Basie School, Philadelphia. He was com 
missioned a Second Lieutenant in the Regu- 
lar Marine Corps and ordered from the 
Basie School to duty at Marine Barracks, 
Navy Yard, Mare Island. He served at 
Mare Island, where he came into contact 
with this Battalion during its tour of train 
ing duty at that station, until the end of 
the year 1936. At that time, he resigned 
his commission to accept a position with 
the State Government. He was commis- 
sioned Second Lieutenant in the Fleet Ma- 
rine Corps Reserve in April of this year, 
and ordered to duty with this organization. 
He has been assigned to Company A, and 
is expected to report for duty very shortly. 

We have an item here, regarding two 
members of the Battalion, about whose 
classification we are very much in doubt. 
That the two men involved have undergone 
a change of status, we are certain. How- 
ever, whether to list this change under the 
heading of ‘‘Promotions,’’ ‘‘ Reductions,*’ 
‘*Lost in Action’’ or ‘‘Confined to Quar 
ters’’ we don’t know. At any rate, to 
play safe we have decided not to place it 
under any heading, but simply to state 
that both Ist Sgt. James T. Reilly and 
Sgt. John J. Griffin have taken their matri- 


5D 





monial vows 
1937 toth men are members of A Com 


pany and have been observed in rrequent 


conferences in the Company office of thut 
outfit The Intelligence Section has been 
inable to report on the subjec of said 
conferenees as yet, but is working on tl 
matter night and day 

rhe Battalion Rifle Team on iwain ! 


imbered and went into action on Apr 


his time to participate in the pos sia 
bore rifle match being held under t! 
nices of the Fifth Battalion, FMCR Ube 
shooters, sted in the order in whi he 
finished, were md Lt. PL G. Paches yy 
John W Ston (‘p Clifford Vetersen 
Cpl. G. F. Sehuster, Sgt. H. ¢ Blumer 
shine, Ife Robert W Randolph Ist Lt 
M. W. Storm, Gy-Set | M. Wrotky, Ist 
Sgt Ww. Craig ind Cpl S Vet Lundy 
The team total high five was 1333 Wi 
know that the ther Battalions wi tur 
n some mighty fine seores, but we are op 
ng that our boys wi finisl n the mon 
lo date, all Company teams but that of 


B Company have fired for the Major An 
thony Inter-Company Trophy mma 
he able to publish the mame f the nning 
Company in tl next 4s f Tue LRA 
RNECK 

On Monday evening 6 April, the Bat 
talion Band vas featured on 1 program 
given by the San Francis Rramis for 
ts newsboys Their program was reeeived 
with hearty iIppiause ind = they in irn 


greatly enjoyed the evening which 


omposed of wrestling ind boxing bouts 


ind a number of vaudeville numbers 


Intensive preparations f our annua 


g Barracks, 


tour of training duty at Marine 


Navy Yard. Mare Island. Calif.. have been 
miler wa f some tin nme the ! I 
ipproach of the departure date finds the 
Battalion ready and irin’ to go Before 
this time rolls round, however, we 
stand the inspection of the OLC of Reserve 
\etivities rhis inspection is slated r 1 
May ind a preparations have been mad 
for it, also 

At last, ov ke ys brought us 
the hottom f ti rast bag f his . 
s e* mene sil ng ; ! s 


within this month of April, 
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Mexican wars, in the Spanish-American 
War. and in the World War, when it was 
assigned to the Second Division in France 

After the 
ind his party inspected A and Headquar 


Kiwanis luncheon the Colonel 
ters Company's armory, and from 2:30 
to 4:00 PM he reeeived and paid official 
Major Jacob M U.S.M.C.. In 
struetor-Inspector of the Fifteenth Batta 
m. then held open house in honor of Col 


Pearee, 


Upshur’s visit Ile had many pleasant 
chats with old and new friends during the 
me of an hour and a half at the 


short ft 
Maijor’s home. 
Lieut. Colonel Clark W 


honored guest with a din 


Thompson then 


, rt 


ente iined out 


ner at his home, after which a_ pleasant 


forty-five minutes were spent at the Holly 
vood Dinner Club 

At 7:30 PM B Company rolled in from 
Texas Citv and after a few minutes of 
putting on the ‘‘last minute touches’’ we 
were re vids for our mueh heralded and 
inxiously awaited inspection Of course 
this is the first time our battalion had an 
nspection from Washington, and you may 
be sure most of us were a bit shakey, not 
knowing what to expect. 

However, after the musie had sounded, 
e lost all of our tenseness and stood the 
test as old Marines would have done. After 
watching him inspect Headquarters Com 
pany, and seeing how pleasant Col. Up 
shur was (not biting our heads off) we 


t 
} 


mssed with high honors. After having gone 
over A and B Companies, he ordered on the 
top deck, where he gave us a word or two 
if encouragement We felt highly compli 
mented when he said we were one of the 
best battalions he has inspected so far. 
After Col. Upshur left, the men in both 
ifle eompanies were on Inspector-Instrue 
tor Pearee’s neck, wanting to know which 
company made the best showing, and Ma 
jor Peares had promised the best company 


However, we couldn't get 





“To take your chance in the thick of a rush, with firing all about, is nothin’ so bad when 


you've cover to ‘and an’ leave an’ likin’ to shout.”—Kipling. 


A Reservist demonstrates 


the proper employment of cover. 





anything out of him, but to tell you the 
truth, it looks like he might have to buy 
two kegs of beer before it’s all over. It 
was a mighty close race, and instead of 
getting off light, it sure appears as if the 
Major is the heavy loser. 

I might say here, we owe a lot of thanks 
to First Sergeant H. P. Croach, U.S.M.C., 
who taught us quite a few little ‘‘tricks’’ 
before inspection, that helped us make as 
good a showing as we did, and I for one, 
vote he is invited to our party, when Ma 
jor Pearce is ready to give it. 
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Battery A welcomes the following re 
eruits: Pvts. Nicholas F. Pecicone, Perey 
Ash, Jr., and James Butler. Pvt. Nicholas 
J. Fittipoldi has joined from the Eastern 
Reserve Area. 

B Battery has been assigned the follow 
ing ‘‘boots’’: Pvts. George V. MeKeone, 
Robert E. Sebold, Jose Lopez, Irwin Fried 
man and Fred Hudson—Cpl. Sounders has 
reenlisted—congratulations, Corpy. 

( Battery has added to their roster by 
getting Pvt. Harry E. Good from the East 
ern Reserve Area and Pvt. William T. At 
kinson from A Battery. 

The Battery Clerks have just received 
the sad news that they will have to write 
two Camp Pay Rolls; one for the first 11 
days in July and the other for the last 4 
days in June—in addition they will have 
the quarterly pay roll and muster roll to 
prepare—don’t get discouraged fellows, 
look at all the money you are making. If 
the average is less than two mistakes per 
battery, the drinks are on Ist Sgt. Lucke 
and the writer—some gamblers, eh what! 

Buenas Noches, Hasta la manana, Adios 
or so long ‘till Camp. 

(Editor’s Note: Sorry about those pic 
tures, Brother Tinney, but they arrived too 
late to be ineluded in this issue.) 
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Lindlaw is Baseball Officer and Capt. 
O’Connell is in charge of basketball. Lt. 
Alfred Stewart of the Battalion staff is 
the newly appointed track and field officer 
on the Athletie Association Board of Con 
trol. 

Headquarters Company has been active 
in its members participation in athletics, 
with Fred emulating Babe 
Ruth on the diamond, and a star of the 
hasketball Alonge family 
there are four brothers in various units 
of the Battalion!) have contributed thre 
members to the basketball and _ baseball 
teams. 

By the time this will see print, the Bat 
talion will have ‘‘strutted its stuff’’ in 
the annual Memorial Day Parade in Brook 
lyn, where the annual appearance of the 
outfit gathers in loud applause. Shortly 
ifter this is published, the train with th: 
troops aboard will be headed southward 
and the actuality of duty at Quantico will 
be at hand. 

The motto of the Third is ‘‘On to Quan 
tico—the Third shall be First!’’ 


Testagrossa 


squad. The 
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the colonel was making his inspection. 
Colonel Upshur remarked that the great 
est need for the 13th Battalion as he saw 
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:t« was for a centrally located armory 
where the entire battalion could function, 
instead of as at present, with each com 
pany widely separated, making administra 

m and training more difficult. 

Colonel Upshur expressed his satisfaction 
with facilities provided by city authorities 
in Inglewood and in Pasadena 


Sidelights from Los Angeles 13th Bn. 
By Stanley E. Blakely 


Captain Thomas F. Raymond was _ re 
promoted to that grade and has 
been transferred from D Company to bat 
talion headquarters, taking over the Quar 
billet from Captain Owen EF, 
Jensen, who is assigned as company com 
mander of B Company. Captain Jensen 
was with B Company as company officer 
ind as commanding officer from 1931 to 
1935, when he was assigned to duty with 
the Civilian Conservation Corps. B Com 
pany wishes Captain 


cently 


setter 
naster 


Jensen a mg and 
successful cruise. 

Captain Alan T. Hunt, FMCR, battalion 
idjutant, leaves for New York City with 
his family, having been called away by 
business affairs. Captain Hunt leaves the 
itfit with regret, which is mutually felt 
by every officer and man in the battalion. 
His fine record of service, his efficiency and 
his loyalty have been a source of satisfac 
tion to all. Captain Hunt will leave on 
May 15 and his post will probably be 
taken over by Ist Lt. W. F. Whitaker, 

nv company officer with A Company 

The following promotions and joinings 
ire reported: Pvt. Victor Felber to Pfe., 
Pyts. Frank H. Greedy, Claude B. Moss, 
Harold W. Gorman, and Paul R. Downs, 
and Theodore Summers enlisted in B Com 
any. Pvts. Robert G. Walsh, Harvey E 
Humble and Fred S. Nimtz enlisted in A 
Company. Pvyts. Duane V. Anderson and 


Roy Walker enlisted in D Company. 
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While in Hampton Roads, Platoon Set 
geant Neville, deciding to beeome a civilian, 
vent out on sixteen and was relieved by 
Platoon Sergeant Harmon L. Knight 

Following several weeks f gunnery 
irills, the ship returned to New York where 
preparations were made for a long eruise. 
rhe ship had been selected to take th: 

sident of the United States to the Pan 
American Peace Conference at Buenos 
\ires, South America Leaving New York 
igain, we proceeded to Charleston, South 
Here, the President, with his 
Aides, and his son James Roosevelt, Lieu 
tenant Colonel, VM¢ R, came iboard = the 
ship to begin the 6,400 mile 
Buenos Aires to attend the opening of the 
Peace Conference. 

Captain Blanchard being selected as 
Aide to the President, Lieutenant Ivey took 

mmand of the detachment 

The first stop on this trip was Port of 
Spain, Trinidad, an island of English pos 
session off the north coast of South Amer 

i Port of Spain was similar to other 

ties we had visited in the tropics and as 
usual we returned to the ship laden with 
souvenirs and tropical beer. Leaving Port 
ot Spain, the ship continued its journey 
south. 

On the twenty-fourth of November, 1936, 
the ship again crossed the Equator, with 
Royal Shellbacks aboard properly taking 
eare of all Pollywogs. At this time the 
ship and crew had the distinction and 
honor of initiating President Roosevelt, the 
first President of the United States to 


Carolina, 


pyourney to 


June, 1937 
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Photo by Tager 


Reserve Marines simulating Belleau Woods action of nineteen years ago this month. 


cross the equator, into the Royal Order of 
the Deep. 

On the 27th of November the ship ar 
rived at Rio de Janeiro, Brazil. Entering 
the most beautiful harbor in the world, 
the men-of-war exehanged salutes honoring 
President Roosevelt and President Vargas 
of Brazil. 
dren sang the ‘‘Star Spangled 
which they had 
hundreds of 


Upon docking, 3,000 school chil 
Janner’’ 
English; 
presented 


memorized in 
Brazilian soldiers 
President; and hundreds of 
voices were ardently ringing with cheers 
as President Roosevelt left the ship to visit 
i¢ Brazilian city. 

Visiting the beautiful city of Rio was a 
treat which will long be remembered. The 
resorts, beaches, and even the streets and 
design 


arms to oul 


sidewalks in mosaic proved of 
beauty and interest 

After a short stay in Rio with everyone 
wishing we could stay for a longer time, we 
left for Buenos Aires. 

While in Rio de Janeiro, Platoon Ser 

geant Knight was promoted to First Ser 
geant and his chevrons received the proper 
‘‘wetting down.’’ 
The greeting received at Buenos Aires 
excelled even that we had received in Rio. 
As we entered the harbor, hundreds of 
boats, bedecked with flags and pennants, 
darted about as thousands of cheering peo 
ple lined the docks. 

Eseorted by the ever hospitable Argen 
tine people, we were taken on several sight 
**City of a Thousand 
entertained at barbecues prepared 
Argentine style; and offered nu 
merous means of enjoyment. 

\fter presiding at the opening of the 
Pan American Peace Conference, President 
Roosevelt boarded the ship to return to the 
United States. 

It was with great regret that we left this 
beautiful and hospitable city as we started 
the long journey homeward. 

Stopping at Montevideo, Uruguay, for a 
few hours we had opportunity to visit an 
other Latin American city. 

After leaving Montevideo, the only stops 
other than Port of Spain, Trinidad for re 
fuelling were at Cape de Frio, Brazil, and 
the Avis Islands, where President Roosevelt 
and his party showed their ability as fish 
ermen by 


seeing tours of the 
Parks;’*’ 


in true 


bringing in large catches both 


times they went out. 


December 15th we arrived at Charleston, 
President and his party 
disembarked to return to Washington. 


S. C., where the 


First Sergeant Knight was transferred to 
Parris Island and Platoon Sergeant Joseph 
L.. Bonville joined the ship. 

Leaving Charleston the same morning, 
the ship headed for the west coast and 
‘*home’’ to many of us. 

After transiting the Panama Canal and 
stopping during the day at Balboa, the 
ship headed north for Long Beach, Califor 
nia, arriving the day before Christmas. 

Basing at Long Beach and San Clement, 
various gunnery drills were held during 
January and February of 1937. 

It was at this time that the Marine 
whale boat crew claimed the honor of be 
ing the best in the Seouting Foree by 
nosing out the speedy San Francisco crew 
and the excellent but overconfident Salt 
Lake City crew. 

Leaving Long Beach, the ship next jour 
neyed to San Francisco, where the detach 
ment participated in the huge Washington’s 
Day Parade. 

Again returning to Long Beach for con 
tinued gunnery drills and firings, the ship 
was found to have a loose plate which re 
sulted in a leak. 

Leaving the fleet again, the ship went to 
the Puget Sound Navy Yard, Bremerton, 
Washington, where repairs were made. 

Staying at Bremerton only a few days, 
returned to Long Beach 
months, Commander 

made the IJndian- 


the ship again 
where after eleven 
Seouting Foree again 
apolis his Flagship. 
In June, Lieutenant Ivey is going to 
Quantico for duty with the FMF, and Cap 
tain Blanchard is to be detached. 
Speaking for the entire detachment, it is 
with regret that we see these officers leave, 
and each and every one of us wish them 
suceess at their new stations and duties. 
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the dust refiltered into the eyes and ears 
and mouths of those same All Hands as 
the sides were prepared for the annual 
eoats of paint. After that the chipping 
hammers took up their pleasant rattle in 
every part of the ship, and yard work 





men asked directions to places never heard 
of ‘before, four weeks of it. 

You should have seen the dog and the 
eat that posted themselves one on each 
side of the gangway The eat was once 
I really believe—a symphony in black and 
white, but somewhere along the way it had 
become just a dirty eat. The dog com 
pletely ignored the cat Something else 
had him down, he was always scratching 
himself somewhere or other, and he al 
ways looked tired. The short legs bowed 
out, parenthesis, the head and tail looked 
like a Beagle lived in the neighborhood, 
the long, low body put him in the Dachs 
hund class, but the color spoiled it all, 
he was splotched with tan, brown, black, 
white, and mixtures of the various paints 
they use in a navy yard And he was 
very appreciative. I rubbed the back of 
his ear one day, after that he wagged his 
tail for me every time we met. 

On 30 April the full guard rendered 
honors at the visit to the Wyoming, and to 
the Yard, of the Assistant Secretary of 
Navy Thomas A. Edison, J: 


Recently, as Sunday dinner guests, we 
had two very fair young ladies. One of 
them came all the way from Illinois to 
see her denr and likeable brother, Pfe. 
Kenneth J Holmberg. From the de 


lightful comments and the enthusiastic 
questions [I am convinced that we Ma 
rines are really envied, and that we don’t 


half appreciate the experiences and the 


advantages that are ours. I hope thei 

Visit was as pleasant to them as to us. 
It is rumored that a certain set of 

charming twin sisters are receiving a good 


bit of attention from one of our boys 
Harold 
P. Kineaid, has orders reading to the 
effect that in the first part of June he 
is to report for duty, after a thirty-day 
furlough transfer, to the Marin Barracks, 
Washington, D. C. We will all miss the 
pleasantries of our Blue Ridge Jawja Boy. 
Kincaid, and expect callers 
whenever we get near Washington 
Sergeant Thomas B. Riddick goes to 
the Marine Barracks, Norfolk Navy Yard, 
to complete his enlistment. The great 


Our company elerk, Corporal 


Good Iluek. 


outside calls and Thomas lends an at 
tentive ear Good luck, Tommy. 

Sgt. Monlezun, Cpl 
self have been scheduled for two months 
to go next week’’ to the hospital to 
have some tonsils taken from us Next 


Dodson, and my 


week came and we go tomorrow. 

The summer midshipmen’s eruise prom 
ises to be another interesting and mem 
orable trip We leave Annapolis 4 June 
to go to Kiel, Germany Our next con 
tribution will tell you how or why the 
German brewmasters have become famous 
From Germany to Athens, Greece. where 
we will have two days to review our an 
cient history The third port on the 
schedule is Livorno, Italy. Along with 
an opportunity to delve into the glories of 
the ancient empires, we will perhaps havé 
oecasion to taste of the fruits of the 
vineyards that have flourished down through 


the ages 
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interesting places in the city. As usual, 
the men were interested in purchasing 
something to take back to the 


The natives certainlv did everything in 


states, 


their power to soak the men Prices rose 
by the mere presence of a man in the 
uniform of the U. 8. 

Gloves, cameos, sea shells adapted for 
use as lamps, and pieces of lava from the 


Mount. Corporal Morris, our  sea-sick 
NCO, bought himself a pair of riding 
boots. Where is the horse, Morris? Per 
haps he thinks that he might be able to 
get his sealegs in the boots. 

It was noticed by the writer that a num- 
ber of the men bought perfumes from the 
representative that came aboard ship. It 
is understandable when married men such 
as Corporal Hamilton, ‘‘The Mad Cor 
poral;’’ Pvt. Cope, our newlywed com 
munication orderly, buy the stuff, but what 
would the single men be doing with the 
stuff? The writer is not speaking to Pfc. 
Lester, Lester refused flatly to intro 
duce the young school girl he was seen 
with. Its come to a pretty pass when bald 
headed men keep company with school girls. 

Naples was even more military than Tri 


este. It was honor guards for this ad 
miral or that general every time you 
turned around. The men complained of 


having to salute so much that they could 
not bend their elbows at the bars. It was 
not without a feeling of relief that we 
left Naples and steamed west for San 
Juan, Porto Rieo. 

San Juan was a hit with the men. 
Rum-cokes were very inexpensive and easy 


to take. The officials of the city were 
very kind and sponsored sightseeing trips 
for the men. The trip included a free 


cocktail at the famous Don Q distillery 
and free beer at another place. There 
were two trips and some 120 men _ took 
advantage of it each time. The men had 
swimming parties and a softball game with 
the Coast Guard. 
for the ship's team, We won the game. 
Softball was not all that our worthy ser 
geant pitched. He was caught by the writer 


Sergeant Rogers pitched 


pitching cool rum-cokes down the hatch. 

Guantanamo Bay gave the members of 
the detachment opportunity to renew old 
acquaintances and indulge in a few bot 
tles of beer at the bee garden, How 
ever, no one seemed too disappointed to 
eave for Charleston. 

At last the radio towers of the Charleston 
Navy Yard were sighted. The dock was 
crowded with wives, sweethearts and 
friends. It certainly felt good to return 
to the good old ‘‘ Estados Unidos.’’ Pvt. 
Cope lost no time in making the dock 
to greet the Mrs. Love must be grand!!! 
Corporal Hamilton was seen dashing about 
the ship with a request slip for a standby 
over the forty-eight These married men 
are a problem. 

It is with regret that we announce the 
detachment of 2nd Lt. John W. Stage 
and <Aecting First Sergeant Milton B. 


Rogers 2nd Lt. Stage was transferred 
to temporary duty at the Marine Barracks, 
Charleston. He is to be further trans 


ferred to Pensacola, Fla., where he will be 
gin a one-year course in flying. Rogers 
was transferred to Quantico, Va. So0th 
“nd Lt. Stage and Sergeant Rogers were 
instrumental in making the duties of th« 
men in the detachment as light and pleas 
ant as possible. The entire command 
wishes them best of luck and = happy 
andings. 

2nd Lt. Charles F. Duchein came to us 
from the Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, 


Charleston. We sineerely hope that he 


will enjoy his duty as detachment com 
mander. No relief for Sergeant Rogers 
has been assigned as yet. 

Pvt. Daigle is doing a splendid job as 
mess cook. Pvt. Dupree is out of the 
laundry and back to straight line duty. 
Pfe. Lester is the company clown. How’s 
about a little special liberty Les???? Dop 
son, the ship’s barber, is open for busi 
ness now that the ship is in port. Dop 
son does not trust himself with the clip 
pers when the ship is pitching and rolling 
about. Assistant Cook Guedon has the 
galley well in hand. Stick with it Guedon. 

Drydock and general overhauling is in 
order. It is rumored about the ship that 
we will be here till September. 

Hoping that this article has not bored 
you too much, we close until next month. 
Happy Landings. 
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deep center field and was squeezed home 
a few minutes later. The game was a 
pitchers’ duel all the way through and 
could have been won by either team with 
hits bunched at the proper time. 

We are still holding our semi-monthly 
Enlisted Men’s Dances and everyone has 
a good time, including many civilians from 
Charleston and Navy Yard workmen, wl 
have been attendng our dances for a num 
ber of years. 

On the Sth May we transferred Ser 
geant J. J. Locke to the Marine Barracks, 
New York, N. Y., Sergeant Milton B. 
Rogers, of the USS Charleston, to the Ma 
rine Barracks, Quantico, Va., where he will 
try his luck at the Eastern Division 
Matches; Corporal G. F. Frazier to the 
Marine Barracks, Quantico, Va., for duty, 
and Private Joseph P. Davis to the Ma 
rine Barracks, Naval Mine Dept, York 
town, Va., for duty. 

Chief Marine Gunner John F. Evans 
was also detached on 1 May to the Ma 
rine Barracks, Naval Mine Depot, York 
town, Va., for duty. 

Now that summer is just around the 
corner I expect that we will soon have 
many fishing parties going out from the 
barracks trying to catch the finny deni 
zens of the deep. At least I hope we can 
catch some. I have been trying the fish 
ing around here for one and one-half 
years and so far my luck has been none 
too good, 

It is gratifying to see THe LEATHERNECK 
enlarging to the proportions to which it 
has. This writer can remember when it 
was a young struggling magazine of a 
few pages and through the efforts of the 
staff of Tne LeEATHERNECK it has come 
to be a widely known publication. Many 
of the Marines even subscribe for copies 
to send to their families. Through the 
pages of THe LEATHERNECK we are able to 
keep track of old buddies and friends 
whom we have not seen for years. In 


every issue there is some story dealing 
with life of the Marines and there are 
many interesting items from the Post and 
Stations that give every man a_e ¢lose 





THE LEATHERNECK 








touch with the rest of the Corps (The 
Editor says ‘‘ Thanks’’) 

Now that I have gathered this little 
bit of information together I will go. back 
to work on the old daily grind. Best 
of luck to the rest of the Corps and wish 
you eould be in this post with us. 
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been religiously snapping in on the pa 
rade ground and in the .22 ealiber range 
for the past two weeks, under the in 
struction of our Sergeant James E. Far 
rell. They report to the Rifle Range, at 
Cape May, on May Ist and the whole 
detail swears tthat they’ll be back May 
15th, with every man “in the money.” 
Good luck to you all! We are relying 
upon you to set a high standard for the 
outfit at Cape May. 

Our Captain Murl Corbett, U. S. Ma 
rine Corps, was admitted to the Naval 
Hospital here on May 3rd, for treatment 
for neuritis and the after effects of a 
war-time wound in his right hip. We 
hope the local medicos wil soon be able 
to give our Skipper the relief he needs 
and return him to duty with the out 
fit Meantime Platoon-Sergeant Edward 
George, our acting Ist Sergeant, is now 
carrying on as N.C.O., in Charge of the 
Detachment during Captain Corbett’s ab 
sence. 

Our well meaning company clerk, Pri 
vate First Class Harry M. Wheeler, took 
ten days’ leave last month in Washington 
and succumbed to the lure of the Japa 
nese Cherry Blossoms to the extent of 
getting married while on leave. Con 
gratulations are in order of course, 
though we are afraid this means the 
Good Ship U.S.S. Outside for Wheeler 
next cruise. However, good luck, Wheel 
er, and may all your troubles be little 
ones, 

And now for those breezy notes from 
our Fire Department Detail which are 
submitted monthly by Private Harry W. 
Roller 

According to Roller, the Fire Depart 
ment welcomes daylight saving time, and 
spring in all its glory, but is wondering 
what precautions will be taken to close 
the immigration laws on those hungry 
Jersey mosquitoes who invade this area 
with the coming of spring. 

“Smart Money” Baer, “Hot Tip’ Klam 
and ‘‘Rambling-Gambling’’ Burleson ean 
always be spotted in a huddle these days 
figuring out what might have been ‘‘had 
I plaved my huneh.’’ 

Our “Gigolo” Del Prato spends his 
time between liberties in the horizontal 
position, while “Chestv” West is con 
tinuously checking off the day until July 
20th, 1937, when he will be out looking 
for a job. We'd like to bet that “Chesty” 
will be starting to check off his 1,460 
davs of the next cruise before the sum- 
mer is out. It is a cold world outside, 
“Chesty,” in spite of the New Deal. 

Rumors persist about the Fire Depart 
ment that a eouple of our fire-fighters 
are contemplating following in our com 
pany eclerk’s footsteps upon the matri 
monial stage in the near future. Better 
postpone it fellers until the end of your 
eruise in this outfit. It takes a mighty 
elever little lady to make twenty-one 
(21) bueks support two people for a 
month. And you better not let the Skip 
per hear about your plans or you will be 
in for a good bawling out. 

Our new mascot, a short haired, white 


June, 1937 
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Roscoe Swinson 
Mece | Sergeant 
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dog named Lady has won her way into Karas, Elbert R. West, Robert E. Sturm 
the hearts of all our fire-eaters. She and James W. Proctor, who have joined 
religiously inspects each man as he re our detail sinee our last report. Proctor 
turns from “shore side” and if you don’t is an old timer here, and our Fire Chief 
belong at the fire house, she soon tells Mr. J. J. Weiss promises to make effi- 
vou about it. She is a real fire fighter cient fire fighters of the other three in 
and has no use for a rifle whatever. In short order. That’s all for this time. 
fact, we have to lock her up to keep her We'll be seeing you next month if the 
from protesting when the Skipper in Jersey mosquitoes don’t get us! 





spects our outfit at troop. 
Those Gyrenes at the Barracks here in INDIAN HEAD 
the Yard have put on some good dances 


“| “enge. (Continued from page 21) 
during the winter at Building 29 and the 











last one was held April 23, 1937. All for the matches. Good luck, fellows. 
hands enjoyed them a lot even our Chevy Last month good luck was wished to 
rolet fire engine crew which stood the fire Haynes and Hueston for the endurance of 
watches on the Building during the their car but it is doubted that anyone 
dances, saw a printed copy of last month’s LEATH- 
Our Fire Chief “Jake” Weiss is now ERNECK before the hack was wrecked. That 
strutting his stuff in a new “37” Dodge isn’t meant to cast a wet blanket on the 
and Private Rice is still talking about hopes of the men we so want to score well. 
his Ford, which as yet has not put in Fowler seems to be hitting it off rather 
an appearance, well with a certain blonde that heretofore 
Our N.C.O. in Charge, Corporal John hasn’t been so friendly with Marines. 
F. Eekert, has been in the Naval Hospital Pvt. Stoker cornered his girl-friend at 
for the past ten days suffering from the last Marine dance where she very 
hoils, but hopes to rejoin us early in earnestly said, ‘‘You’re not so hot, big 
May. Meantime Corporal Milton L. Bur boy, but you'll do.’’ 
leson has been effectively in charge and Mess Sgt. Swinson was in Washington 
fought all the fires there was to fight. the whole time of the A.&I. inspection, the 
All hands weleome Privates Edward lucky dog. 
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BKy-the-way, we have with us a little 
mascot of suspicious Collie lineage that is 
a never-ending source of fun and an ocea 
sional souree of worry. It is about two 
months old, likes chewing ears, hands, pa 
per or what-have you. It is khaki brown 
and white in color and as yet hasn't been 
definitely named. 

As a parting word: Don’t forget to 
look for the Indian Head Sports news. 
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most ‘‘dippy’’ sons of old Erin? 


If Whaley is a solicitor of fine perfumes? 
Phew! 

If Gerrior will ever retain those lily 
white hands after his sojourn in the galley 

Why every one is so contented and 
happy? 

Why Holt stays in every night? 

Guess that this commentator has about 
said his say for the good old cause of 
Hingham. I must retain some thoughts o1 
incidents for a future eolumn, lest there be 
none due to the lack of material There 
fore, we make a motion to adjourn until 
next time when we hope to be able to pre 
sent a bigger and better column of events 
which should be of interest to all Hing 
hamers or otherwise, alike Yours for a 
happy landing and a rekindled memorie of 
dear old Hingham 
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for the satisfaction derived from doing 
a job well. We hope that we serve with 
some or all of them again, and .if we do, 
we hope they will se wearing more stripes. 


CONGRATULATIONS 

The following named men were accepted 
for enlistment in the U. 8S. Marine Corps 
during the month of April, 1937, and as 
signed to Recruit Depot at Parris Island 
for training: 
ASBURY, Kennith B 
BAILEY, Thomas W 
BALTIER, Richard R 
BUCK, Bennie J 
BUSH “A” “C” 
CATE, Millard N 
DOMBROWSKI, Thadeus 
ECHOLS, George B., Jr 
FREDERICO, Louis R 
GREENLAW, George A 
HESS, Troy L 
HUTCHINSON, Willard 
JOHNSON, Harold J 
KALBRON, John 
McCARTHY, Timothy J 
McQUAIG, John A 
NELSON, Wade I. 
PETTY, Monroe E 
ROSS, Frank P., Jr 
SAVAGE, Otis 
TEMMEL, Alfred F 
WHITE, Francis J 
ATKINS, Clyde §S 
BALLOU, Carlos 
BLEVINS, Robert 
BURNETTER, Willie N 
BUTLER, Francis J 
DILLOW, Clifford K 
DRADY, David I 
FIELDING, John W 
FREITAG, George R 
GUILANO, Guiseppe, J: 
HOFFMAN, John C 
JASONIS, Joseph J 
JONES, Carl W. 
KARRICK, James G 
McLAUGHLIN, John J 
MEAGAN, John J., Jr 
RAGAN, Glenn E 
RAMOS, Laverne P 
ROY, Merle F. 
SCHNAITMAN, Christian 0 
WESTBROOK, Charles F 
AUGUSTYN, Anthony A 
BAGDANOVICZ, Victor 38 
BENJAMIN, Albert P 
BUONOPANE, Nicholas 
CORSO, Frank 
CRUZ, John A 
DALLAIRE, Reginald A 
DOAN, Harold A 
GOLDSTEIN, Irving J 
GREENE, Stanton W 
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HORNE, Harold A 
JONES, Percy F. 
JONES, Russell F 
KILBURN, Earl E 
LOTZ, William W 
MAGUIRE, Joseph T 
MANGIACAPRA, Edward 
McBEE, Duard 
McDOWELL, Samuel J., Jr 
MOLINARI, Louis J 
MONAHAN, John J 
PAYNE, James W. 
PFEIFFER, Charles F 
PONGONIS, Anthony 
ROBINSON, Cyrus T 
ROSE, James 53S 
SCHWEERS, Edwin 
BALL, George J 
BUCKINS, Willard “H’ 
BUSH, Thayre L 
CRAVE, Peter H 

DA BOLT, Norman W 
FLECK, Edgar S 

DYE, Harold L 
GRAHAM, James J., Jr 
HARPER, Esmond EF 
HUPPERT, Henry C 
JONES, Richard D 
KENNEDY, Oliver 8S 
LIVINGSTON, Julius B 
MacDONALD, Wilbur IL 
MAITLAND, Russell W 
MARTIN, James F., Jr 
McCARTHY, Thomas \ Tr 
MICELI, Frank 
MONACO, Joseph 0 
OLIVITZ, Victor J 
PELLETIER, George J 
PONGONIS, Albert 
ROBERTS, Hinton G 
RODNEY, James EF 
SERRA, Miguel 
SMITH, Clyde D 
SOPRENUK, Theodore 
THAMES, Henry W 
WRIGLEY, Thomas F 
STRICKLAND, Guss P 
TRUAX, James W 
YOUNG, Herbert E 
BROWN, Frederic B. Q 
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coming maneuvers, Lieutenant Larson is 
preparing for his examination for promo 
tion which will take place in a few days, 
and is also taking charge of the First Ma 
rine Brigade competitors for the rifle 
matches which will start on May 10th; 
Lieutenant Dickey is also studying for 
his promotion examination, after which he 
hopes for a few weeks’ leave and his or 
ders to the Army Signal School. The ma 
jority of the enlisted personnel of the com 
pany are on the rifle range hoping to ring 
up even better seores than they did last 
year. 

Some of our younger men, who joined 
the company last year, now believe that 
Marine Reeruiters are truthful after all 
when they say JOIN THE MARINE 
CORPS AND SEE THE WORLD for, men 
of our company have, during the past few 
months visited and served on the East 
Coast, West Coast, Haiti, Panama and 
Mexico. Others have availed themselves of 
the opportunity to transfer to China and 
other posts on the Asiatic Station and 
thereby see places and people that the 
majority of those in civil life will never 
have the opportunity nor the wherewithal 
ta visit. 
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the V. M. I. 
National 
South. 


-together with the Virginia 

juard—took the part of the 
The first wave to charge up the 
hill was the 48th Pennsylvanians, which 


was represented by the artillery. After 
completing this charge we went around and 
came up again as Ferrorro’s Negro Divi 
sion. The crowd of fifty thousand spee 
tators inspired an A-l performance from 
each Marine. The shooting, shouting, fight- 
ing and dying was done in an artistic man 
ner, giving the onlookers the thrill they 
were hoping to receive, while watching the 
re-enactment. 

The signs ‘‘Marines and Cadets Ride 
with Me’’ sported by many automobiles, 
and the weleome extended by the citizens 
proved that the famous southern hospitality 
is still a part of the State of Virginia 
Two dances were held in the City of Pe 
tersburg for the Marines, and were well 
attended. The free showers and swimming 
pool of the YMCA were taken advantage 
of by many of the Gyrenes. 

That whieh was most appreciated by 
most of the Marines was the easy friend 
liness of the gorgeous creatures that com 
poses the fairer sex in the City of Peters 
burg. Many romances are reported to 
have budded, and no doubt Petersburg wil! 
become a well known ‘‘Liberty’’ in the 
future. 

The ‘‘Battle of the Crater’’ took the 
Marines away from Quantico for five days 
‘*Fate,’’ ‘*Lady Lueck,’’ or what have 
vou, decided that these days be devoted to 
the rain which fell all most constantly 
Running water was in every tent, and in 
some, a sizable bathing pool was provided 
The remaining days of the month have 
been spent in Quantico, where the warm 
spring sunshine has brought forth the ten 
nis and hand ball enthusiasts in large num 
bers. Tennis is the thing in A Battery 
these days. All the rackets of the Bat 
talion Recreation Department have been 
checked out by members of this organiza 
tion, and the sport is now running a close 
second to Sgt. O’Connors’ ‘‘ Police Call’’ 
in popularity judged by the number of 
participants. 

Upon our return from Warm Springs, 
Georgia, we found that the ‘‘Short Timer,’’ 
Cpl. M. I. MeBride, had shipped over 
despite the fact that up to the last minute 
he vowed that this would not happen. Good 
luek and the best of everything to you on 
your seeond eruise, ‘‘Bloodhound!’’ This 
brings the odds to about three to one that 
Cpl. J. E. Britton will do the same when 
those ‘‘Seventeen more linen changes’’ 
have dwindled to about one or two. 

Yes, it happened! Battery A got some 
promotions allotted to them! Cpls. Smith 
and Monteith are no more. Congratula 
tions, Sergeants! Also to the new Pfe’s 
Coats and Bell we say ‘‘Nice work,’’ 
gents, and may you wear them well, Yow 
Sah! 

Well, Deah Pipple, I can no longer stand 
seeing my equipment in the deplorable con 
dition it is in, so will cease this prattle 
and turn to. So, from the Cannoneers of 
Battery A, until next month rolls around, 
we bid you ‘Hand Out.’’ 





wave after wave of the Union Forces, 
which he ordered to charge up the hill, 
through the Crater, and on to Petersburg. 
The Yanks got as far as the Crater which 
was left by the explosion: and here they 
were halted, and later routed, by the 
**Rebels’’ under General Mohone. This 
was the last major victory of the South 
during the war. 

Again, as at Manassas, the Marines took 
the part of the North, and the cadets of 
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life, and will reside at 1647 Orchard St., 
Chieago, Ill. 

When selecting men for specific duties, 
sometimes it is well to pick out men for 
the job, rather than the job for the men. 
The reason for this is that often by check 
ing over the accomplishments of the men, 
there is always a certain one outstanding 
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that is admirably suited for the particular 
duty to be performed. 

Who would be the best selection to rep 
resent Aircraft One’s Chemical Warfare 
detail and given the title of Gas NCO? 
Perhaps, the thought would come to mind 
that the best qualified men are those in the 
Ordnance Section. ‘‘Louie’’ Bourne? Well, 
poor ‘‘Louie’’ was passed up even though 
his gassing ability ranks rather high. Be 
lieve it or not, the title of Gas NCO was 
awarded to none other than Staff Sergeant 
‘*Herbie’’ Cooper, the highly gifted and 
the best known gas man on the East Coast. 
We omitted to mention the West Coast, be 
cause it was rumored that ‘‘ Herbie,’ 
while on Maneuvers, not only met his equal 
there but as a matter of fact his superior. 

Master Technical Sergeant John C. Tur 
ner and his road builders did a great job 
of widening the concrete road so that 
trucks might be able to pass each other. 
Two feet doesn’t look like much extra 
width but it helps. The whole construc 
tion gang worked overtime to have the 
work finished ahead of schedule. 

On April ninth, twenty promotions were 
authorized by the Major General Com 
mandant. Corporals Elbert H. Arndt, Jesse 
F. Cox, Andrew L. Heaton, Charles W. 
Hewitt, Alvin H. Kettlebar, were promoted 
to the rank of sergeant. Maybe the stiff 
neck obtained by Sergeant Cox from read 
ing would help us all. Privates First Class 
Sidney G. Coats, Joseph W. Holup, Carl E. 
Owensby, Harley C. Powell, Wade H. 
Roach and William K. Vance were pro 
moted to corporals. Privates promoted to 
the rank of Privates First Class were: 
Paul E. Anderson, Frank C. Buchner, Jr., 
Jerry J. Chudej, Leander E. Dorey, Lewis 
R. Dominici, Osear E. Hurst, Edward H. 
Johnson, Fred Minden, and David L. 
Warady. 

First Lieutenant Martin A. 
USMCR, who joined us recently, was de 
tached on the 10th of April to VO-9M, 
FMF, Charlotte Amalie, St. Thomas, V. I. 

Private James P. Martin, of the radio 
section, was paid off on the 10th of April 
and will make his future home at Yellow 
pine, Texas. 

Private Robert B. Dowdy, who recently 
completed the parachute course at Lake 
hurst, N. J., joined us on the 14th of April 
and was assigned to the parachute depart 
ment. Dowdy states that one jump at that 
time was sufficient for him. Anyway he 
brought back the rip cord. 

After spending a year and a half in the 
tropical sun Corporal Donald E. Martin 
joined the radio section from VO-9M, FMF, 
Charlotte Amalie, St. Thomas, V. I. 

First Sergeant Frank Martz left for St. 
Thomas on the 20th of April to relieve 
First Sergeant Garrie as the acting Ser 
geant Major of VO Squadron 9M. 

First Sergeant Garrie joined us on the 
2ist of April, a bit ahead of time, and 
was assigned to relieve First Sergeant 
Hartkopf, who was transferred to his old 
Headquarters outfit. 

On the 26th of April Quartermaster Ser 
geant James W. Tenny was transferred to 
VO-9M, FMF, Charlotte Amalie, St. 
Thomas, V. I., for relief of QM-Sgt. Hale, 
who is retiring after completing twenty 
years of service in the Marine Corps. 

Corporal Clyde J. Rush, Privates First 
Class Virgil B. Martin, Fred Minden and 
Roy H. Bley were transferred on the 26th 
of April to the Marine Barracks, Naval 
Air Station, Pensacola, Fla., to attend this 
year’s flight class. We all wish the boys 
good luck. 

The Aviation Baseball team opened their 
season with a bang against the Quantico 
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Indians who, after a hard fought, scalp 
eurdling battle, went down in defeat to 
the score of 8 to 5. Corporal Rhea pitched 
a fine game and the whole team showed 
such good form that it is expected to sur 
pass the results attained last year. 

Corporal Henry C. Keiser was paid off 
on the 20th of April and will make his 
future home in Lykens, Pa. 

On the first of May Private First Class 
Pope S. Barton and Private Teddy C. 
Neach were discharged after completing a 
four year cruise in the Corps. Barton’s 
future home will be at Westminster, N. C. 
Neach will reside at 2814 13th St., N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 
3uchner is. still 
haunting the sick despite his 
valiant efforts to return to duty. The fact 
that we could employ his services most 
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readily at this time prompts us to wish 
him a speedy return to duty. 

Corporals Cleo 8. Bower and Louis 8. 
Juillerat joined us by Staff Returns on 
the 3rd of May. Both have just completed 
the flight training course at the Naval Air 
Station, Pensacola, Fla., and have been 
added to the list of Naval Aviation Pilots. 
The boys are now enjoying a thirty day 
furlough after their intensive training. 

Staff Sergeant George T. Perschau re 
turned from the Ordnance School at Ran 
toul, Illinois, on the 19th of April. He 
led the class during the entire course and 
upon graduation was number one in a 
class which included the best that the Army 
and National Guard selected for the Ar 
morer’s course. George stated that to be 
number one, he had to study very hard and 
if his thinness means anything, we can 
well believe his story. He ean be compli 
mented on the fact that George maintained 
the Marine Corps spirit alive while there, 
for all Marines in recent years who were 
selected to take this course have stood 
number one in their classes. 
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VB Squadron 6M left for Parris Island 
on the Ist of May for gunnery practice. 
VF Squadron 9M returned from Parris 
Island on the 4th of May after a month of 
intensive gunnery. All of the men en 
joyed the trip to the island and from the 
conversation one might think they would 
like to remain there. But the sand fleas 
are just organizing and by the time the 
men of VB Squadron 6M have returned the 
conversation will probably be reversed. 

Norman J. Anderson, Harry F. Baker, 
Fred R. Emerson, and James L. Mueller, 
all Aviation Cadets, joined us on the 4th 
of May from the Naval Air Station, Pen 
sacola, Fla., where they have just com 
pleted the flight training course. 

Private Virst Class Dow has experienced 
some difficulty in the pursuance of his du 
ties. It seems the handling of money or 
ders and the large sums of money rela 
tive to that work had him so flustered he 
short changed himself to the extent of fif 
teen dollars. The matter has adjusted itself 
by now but I fear we are going to need 
more than verbal persuasion to restore him 
to his former confidence. 

Private Anthony M. Marinelli, from 
Washington, D. C., was transferred to the 
Quartermaster School, Navy Yard, Phila 
delphia, Pa., on the 24th of April. 

With boating season well under way, sev 
eral of our boys have become ki-yak mind 
ed. We have yet to decide whether or not 
the safety aspects of this sport permit its 
indulgence. Having survived the model air 
plane craze and found it interesting, we 
venture to say the ki-yaking may prove 
likewise. 

The replacements for personnel at St. 
Thomas were transferred on the Sth of 
May to New York, where they will go 
aboard the SS. Coamo, sailing from New 
York on the 6th, for St. Thomas. Twenty 
seven men comprised the detail and among 
those leaving for this tropical duty were: 
Technical Sergeants George H. Smith, Eu 
gene J. Fitzsimmons, Donald R. Campbell; 
Staff Sergeant Arthur H. Bourne and Ser 
geants Z. J. Brown, and H. R. ‘‘Bean’’ 
Arner. Most of the men selected for this 
foreign duty were glad to do a bit of 
travelling. Some of the old timers prefer 
the sunny climate of the lazy tropies and 
were quite happy in being selected. We 
wish all the boys a pleasant voyage. 
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wheres within twenty miles of the Butts 
Not being used to the thousand yard range 
he did not shoot in the Western Division 
Matches this year, but next vear we expect 
2g things of this Private. 

D Company supplied a detail to pull 
targets for the Western Wivision Matches 
and from the reports, Private ‘‘ Peach-a 
lee’’ Vallee saw to it there was never a 
dull moment. Private Jago did his part, 
too, with that Seotch brogue of his. Set. 
**Duke’’ Duveen, king of the champeens’ 
only albi this year, was ‘‘Too Much Ocean 
Beach,’’ but of course, that is enough 

Captain Francis Loomis, commander of 
this company, recently accepted his per 
manent commission as captain 

D Company rang the bell this month 
with new additions until the ringer was 
just about worn out. The following good 
men tried and true are the newly joined 
Pfe. Elmer Smith off the USS Ranger, 
John Roe from the Base Casual Company, 
Pfe. Floyd Woodard off the USS Houston, 
Pfe. Arnold Marquardt off the USS Port 
land, Pvt. Alvan John from the USS Tws 
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caloosa, Pvt. Walter Steele off the USS 
Arizona, Pvt. John Koller off the USS 
Maryland, Edward Martin off the same 
ship. The rest of the men are the follow 
ing from Base Hdqs. Company: Howard 
Davis, John Hass, and Jabe A. Hill. 

That takes in about all the news for 
the month. In elosing let me repeat a 
conversation overheard in a_ street ear. 
One fellow was telling the motorman that 
he never was drunk very much, because the 
only time he ever imbibed was when he 
was by himself or when he was with some 
body, reminds me of a couple of Marines 
I know. Well, well and well, a little last 
minute dope has found its way onto the 
page, Charlie Brough is reported happily 
married. Kiss the bride for me, Charlie. 

Cpl. Bill (G-Man) Bates will be taking 
a transfer to Recruit Depot in the capacity 
of a Drill Instructor. Take eare of your- 
self, Willie! 
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as having approved of him. Bonus spends 
much of his spare time drinking coffee. 

Major John A. Gray, our Executive Of 
ficer, and Officer in Charge of Motion 
Pictures, is now on leave, awaiting or- 
ders for retirement. I feel sure that every 
member of the Battalion wishes the Major 
a pleasant time while on leave, and a long 
life of happiness after his retiremert. 

Major E. O. Ames is now Base Adju 
tant. Lieutenant Colonel John L. Doxey 
has resumed his former duties as com- 
manding officer of this battalion. 

Captain George D. Hamilton has relieved 
Captain Augustus T. Lewis as Post Ex 
change Officer. 

It is noted with satisfaction that several 
of our bandsmen have received recognition. 
Technical Sergeants Olaquez, Jsaacson and 
Giffin have been promoted to the rank of 
Master Technical Sergeant, and several of 
the hard-working under-dogs have been 
placed on the list for Technical Sergeant. 

It all goes to prove that if a bandsman 
blows long enough, hard enough, and well 
enough on the right instrument he will 
eventually climb the ladder of success. 

Lawrence 8S. Anderson, star com clerk 
at Base Headquarters, has recently been 
promoted to the rank of Corporal. 

Berry Perry, another of the drudges 
at Base Headquarters, received his ser- 
geant’s warrant recently. Both of these 
men are highly deserving, and we are glad 
to see them promoted. 

Corporal John R. (Windy) Wilkinson, 
despatcher in the Base Garage, has about 
six more months to serve on a one-year ex 
tension of enlistment. It has been ru 
mored that Wilkinson is contemplating an 
other extension of two years because he is 
afraid to reeeive his discharge—he doesn’t 
want to take a chance on something hap 
pening to him between the time he is dis 
charged and the next day when he ships 
over. Wilkinson, however, vehemently de 
nies all these rumors Private opinion 
is that Wilkinson will be present at the 
mess table on May Day next year. 
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have Pvt. Moore—his dad owns a_ sheep 
ranch in Montana and ean he shoot—ask 
him, 

No hard feelings, men, the seribe is only 
trying to do his best, as you all enjoy 
reading THe LEATHERNECK. 

Sgt. Tennant, our ex-police Sergeant, has 
held up his right hand again for four 





more years. We like to have you with us 
Irish and may this cruise be a happy one. 

Who is the Sergeant that bought the 
eleetrie cuckoo clock thinking it would get 
cold enough in the land of liquid sunshine 
and orange blossoms for that particular 
bird to disembark from that haven of 
refuge and head south to old Romantic 
Mexico? Keep it chained, Sgt. Frost, it 
is better safe than sorry. 

Who is the Sergeant that old man winter 
had isolated to the barracks and at the first 
sign of spring with its budding of cactus 
and sea weeds, grease wood, eucalyptus 
and broom sage, and the howling of coy 
otes and singing birds, donned his bathing 
suit that had been stowed away in erys 
talized and eamphored moth balls and was 
seen in the company of several of the fair 
sex at the beach resorts on several occa 
sions (We wonder)? 

Why the supply of motor oil, Cpl. Pear 
son? Being that we have reached the 
danger zone and ammunition exhausted, the 
command is, ‘‘Cease firing, end of prob 
lem.’’ 
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We know that all his friends throughout 
the Corps will join with the Sixth Marines 
in saying, ‘‘ Nice going, Earl.’’ 

Athletics broke into headlines in the 
battalion as basketball championships, 
smokers, and baseball occupied the lime 
light. Company G kept its reeord untar 
nished to win the play-offs of the inter 
company casaba league. They clearly 
demonstrated their superiority over every 
team in the Base to win with a fine record. 
Ward, Stevens, Burkhalter, Sapp, O’Con 
nell, Tobey, and Maniatis deserve a big 
hand for their sportsmanship and ability 
in securing this trophy. Also a big or 
chid is due lst Sgt. Smith for his handling 
and coaching, which played no small part 
in the triumph. 

Although this battalion was soundly 
trounced by the First Battalion in the 
first smoker of the season, the fighters dis 
played a lot of that thing called intestinal 
fortitude and were beaten only by ex 
perience. Johnny Hill is doing good 
work in training the men in the Queen 
berry art and they will improve as the 
series of smokers progresses. 

Battalion baseball is just around the 
eorner, but things are too unsettled at 
present to give any dope on the team. 
Try-outs are still taking place and we are 
waiting for a coach to iron out the rough 
spots. And so, until this time next 
month, adios. 
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Pfe. **Pop’’ Byxbe was transferred to 
Sea School, San Diego. Corporal Max 
M. Stamps held up his hand for four more 
years and was transferred to St. Juliens 
Creek, Portsmouth, Va. Pfe. Almasy and 
Privates Warren, Van Hoose, and Town 
send are now on the cold, cruel outside. 
Pfe. Manzerol and Muesing returned to 
the island after participating in the West 
ern Division Rifle and Pistol Competitions 
at San Diego. Their alibis as to why 
and how they never got one of those medals 
are very interesting. 

‘*Rider-of-money’’ W. W. Walker is 
looking much better since he quit going 
on liberty. Pvt. Isadore Tsaae Wolberg 
is still holding down his job on _ the 
trash truck. I never saw ‘‘Izzy’’ look 
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mad until last night when his girl friend | 
walked into the theatre with a sailor, 
Adios, amigos. 
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lonely dollar. She asked him for one drink 
and so he ordered it. When the boy 
brought it and Moore handed him the 
dollar, the sweet thing said, ‘‘ Boy, keep 
the change; this Marine can walk home.’’ 
And Moore walked home. 

The prize boner of all time was pulled 
recently. Our chief mechanic, Pfe. ‘‘ Bat’’ 
Peeples, ably assisted by Sgt. Louis Maz 
zei_ and Pfe. Irving Pauly, who have 
since gone home, assembled a Model ‘‘A’’ 
Ford differential, and put it in the stock 
room for emergency. After Mazzei and 
Pauly had left these fair shores, the 
emergency happened. Peeples needed that 
differential, and upon installation, he de 
cided he would give it a test run him 
self. But he found that he had three 
speeds reverse and one speed forward. 
Was his face red? If Mazzei and Pauly 
see this, imagine poor Bat’s consternation 
when he found that he was left alone 
with his shame. It seemed to be one of 
those vehicles where you can take your 
time going but be sure and hurry back. 
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day morning. A serious setback came 
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regiment’s personnel with outstanding 
speakers on various phases of China life. 
Recent speakers have ineluded Dr. C. Y. 
Wu, of the National Quarantine Service; 
Mrs. Anne K. Sun, Professor at Great 
China University; Dr. Y. Y. Tsu, Pro 
fessor of Sociology at St. John’s Univer 
sity, and Professor Victor Hanson, of the 
University of Shanghai. 
Recreational Activities 
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Trips are now being planned for the 
summer season, by train to Peiping and 
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The Navy ‘‘Y’’ has been the center of 
many activities. Nearly every night in the 
week several service men gather there, 
on Sunday evening for Sukiyaki and re 
ligious service, on Monday for contract 
bridge; Wednesday is the series of talks 
on China. For basketball and volley ball, 
the Gym has been occupied nearly every 
night. In all of the Chaplain’s activities, 
the ‘‘Y’’ has furnished excellent co-op 
eration 
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room dance step. But ‘‘Red’’ has finally 
put a fifteen together that will continue to 
be a source of worry for any fifteen that 
the Marines may encounter. 

Track in the regiment has been at a low 
ebb during the last two years. The m: 
terial during these years have been d 
cidedly mediocre, and interest in the sport 
has been lacking. But this year the regi 
ment has fielded a team of approximately 
fifty eandidates for the various track and 
field events. Lieutenant C. A. Laster, a 
member of the Naval Academy track team, 
has been named head coach and great 
things are expected of him and the track 
team. 
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England broke the flag again appeared 
a changed style. rhis time it containe 
fifteen stars and stripes, the additions 
two symbolizing the entrance of Vermont 
ind Kentucky into the Union It was 
this flag that Lieutenant O’Bannon of 
the Marines plante | atop the old citade 
at Derne, Tripoli, the first time the stars 
ind stripes floated above in old world 
fortress It was also this flag that flew 
imparts at Fort MeHenry dur 


} } 


over the r 

ng the British bombardment and whic) 
+} 
t 


nspired the immortal Francis Seott Key 
to pen the words to our national anthem 
on the night of September 14, 1814 

War with Mexico in 1846 brought ferth 
another changed emblem During the 
tervening vears of war with England and 
that with our southern neighbors there 
were 29 states in the Union Adding a 


new star and stripe for each new state 
brought forth to Congress the fact that 
the national emblem would soon become 
too cumbersome and ever-changing Con 
gress passed another resolution in 1818, 
restoring the original thirteen stripes and 
placing a white star in the field of blue 
for each state in the Union The flag 
during the war with Mexico had thirteen 
stripes of red and white and 29 stars, the 
stars set in a parallel line as they appear 
today. 

During the Civil War the flag retained 
ts thirteen stripes but the stars had in 
creased to thirty-four. During hostilities 
the flag for the second time during hos 
tilities changed its make-up; two mor 
stars were added for West Virignia and 
Nevada who were admitted to the Union 

The sinking of the battleship Maine 
and the consequent war with Spain i: 
1898 found us fighting under a flag of 45 
stars and in the World War, Europ 
gazed upon a flag with 48 stars. 

J. U. PFOHNER 
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had both landed jobs with a rival cor 
cern—Whitney’s Flying Service 
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‘*Jitney’s Flying Service,’’ grunted Me 
Kenzie. “Funny they’d hire men who’ve 
just been fired without calling me _ up. 
Not that they love me, but you’d think 
thev’d want to know about their men, 
for their own sake. It’s none of my busi 
ness. Unless Farrell crashes one of their 
boats.” 

f his business than he 


It was more ¢ 
fancied, 

The Vickers was ready at last and 
their trip set for the next day. It should 


all be covered in five or six hours but 
there was no certainty. The Province of 
Quebec, great as it was, had its disad 
vantages in a freakish climate. It was 


apt to rain at short notice and even gray 
skies were not over good for camera 
work. Wells speculated about the weath 
er, concentrated on his work. He was a 
good deal like every other camera man 
Diek had known, when it came down to 
it, Watson thought, whether they made 
movies or stills. All they thought about 
was their shots, no matter what else hap 
pened. That was a mighty good trait of 
character for anyone. 

Weather conditions and possible delays 
piled up the costs. The P. A. S. had to 
take these jobs by the contract instead 
of by the hour. Watson knew that, with 
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au ship like the Vickers, the depreciation 
eost alone was about five cents a mile, 
five dollars an hour of flying time. He 
couldn't help the weather. Wells was in 
ictual control. He was the conductor 
and Watson was the engineer, But he 
wanted to see the concern he was work 
ing for get a good break. 

There was a lot of luck in the air game 
vet Pilots among themselves generally 
agreed that ninety-five per cent of ship 
loss was the fault of the pilots, but that 
didn’t help profits. If the human ele 
ment was weaker than the mechanical, 
it had to be more carefully chosen. 

Wells and he discussed these things, 
taking supper in a restaurant well pat 
ronized by the aviation crowd. They sat 
late, after most of the other customers 
had paid their checks and started off fo 
the evening’s entertainment. Wells was 
explaining the trouble he had had at 
first practising with a eamera held in a 
special device Suddenly he raised his 
evebrows and Watson, half turning, saw 
three men coming out of the booths to 
wards the back of the place. 

Farrell, Bailey and another man Wat 
son did not know. They had evidently 
had ill the liquor they wanted. The 
place had only a wine and beer license 
but it was plain that their indulgence 
md heen with stronger stuff than that 
Farrell lurched against a table on his 
wiuy to the eashier’s desk. 

Then he eaught sight of Watson and 
Wells in a mirror. 

“T got somethin’ to say to that bird,” 


he told his companions and came over to 
Watson’s table. Dick sat there his eyes 
on Farrell. <A flier who couldn’t keep 
sober ought to lose his license out of 
hand, he was thinking. 

Every crash meant heavy money loss 
and it endangered the life not only of 
the soused flier but his passengers. Every 
smash-up hurt the game that was begin 
ning to come into its own. Watson was 
paying four hundred bucks a year, or 
trying to, for a ten thousand dollar in 
surance policy, with his girl as bene 
ficiary. If he had been an ordinary ind 
vidual it would have cost him a hundred 
and fifty. It was chaps like Farrell who 
kept the rate up. 

His eyes held something of his cor 
tempt and added fuel to Farrell’s drunk 
en and resentful mood. 

“Got my job an’ my ship, did you, you 
sneak?” he said. “Tellin? MeKenzie I was 
stewed.” 

“T didn’t savy anything to him about 
it.” said Watson evenly. “I don’t get my 
jobs that way. 

“You’re a lousy liar!” Farrell eried and 
swung at Watson who ducked, still seated. 
He wanted to avoid a fight if he could. 
That, too, was not for the good of the 
service. The fiving game depended large- 
lv upon the personnel of its pilots. A 
man who lost his temper might lose his 
nerve, 

But Farrell was not to be denied. He 
was primed with whiskey, he fancied 
himself in a serap and he weighed twenty 
pounds more than Watson, forty more 
than Wells who tried to eatch his arm 
to give Watson a chanee to get up. 

Farrell vanked Wells away from the 
table sent him whirling. Bailey and the 
other man had not mixed in. Bailey was 
pretty well sunk in aleohol, the th 
man was the soberest of the trio ar 


seemed a decent sort 


WO or three people hastily paid 
their checks and went out. The gir 
cashier was frightened and shrank 
back behind her register. The 
waiters in the place hovered about, anx 
ious but inefficient while Farrell rushe: 
Watson and forced him from defense t 
the offensive, slugging among the tables 
and ehairs, handicapped by them, Watsor 
sore that he had been dragged into it 
Farrell with glittering eyes, flushed face 
and back drawn lips, cursing at Watsor 
with every blow. 

Dick saw he was in for it, tried to 
finish it. They might call the police in, 
would, if there was going to be any dam 
age. Wells had gone to the proprietor 
and was talking to him. One table had 
been upset, two or three chairs. 

Farrell sent a lashing blow in that 
Watson dodged, bringing up his right t 
the other’s cheek, following it with tw: 
smashes to the body. He knew Farrell 
must be out of condition and he was 
hard as nails. As long as he had to fight 
he was going to make it snappy. 

Farrell did not seem to notice the 
punches. His string of oaths continued 
to pour out of his mouth in a filthy 
torrent. He was not normal, not far fron 
erazed with hate and liquor. He rocked 
under Dick’s driving fury but he did not 
go down, striking back, getting home 
now and then with his longer reach. 

Watson tripped over a fallen chair. 
went down on one knee. Farrell snatched 
up the chair and whirled it over his 
head. Dick dived for his knees, broug)it 
him down with a erash, hard. 

Then the waiters interfered. The girl 
had gone to the telephone. 
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“We've got to get out of here,” said 
Wells. “We’ll get pinched.” 

Watson arranged his clothing. Farrel 
had reached him more than once He 
saw the wisdom of retreat. Arrest meant 
bail, publicity, if he lacked a black ey 
imself, the P. A. S. would get one in the 
papers. And he might lose the job. Me 
Kenzie was just but not easy going. 

Bailey and the third man had got Far 
rell up, half stunned. There was*a side 
door to the place and they hustled him 
out of it to the alley. 

Wells threw down a bill that more thar 
covered their checks. 

“I'm sorry,” said Watson to the girl, 
“[ didn’t start it.” 

They got out and hopped a_ passing 
street ear to avoid complications. They 
saw no sign of the police. The eall had 
probably been a bluff to get them out. 

“That chap Farrell would have killed 
vou if he could,” said Wells. “He’d have 
come elose to it if you hadn’t brought 
him down.’’ Quick work, Watson. Booze 
is getting to his brain. Got it in for 
vou As if he could fool MeKenzie. The 
vhole ‘drome knows he packed a bottle 
ll the time. Kept one in the hangar 


Bailev’s ilmost is bad but he’s not se 


vicious, 
“Tt’s over now,” said Watson *Anid 


we're well out of it. 


“T’ll bet he’s been drinking steadily 


ever sinee the Old Man eanned him. He 
must have a drag with the Whitney 
rowd to hold his job there. If he stil 
has it 

“Let’s forget about it,” said Dick 


“We'll ride to the end of the line and 
o back. We’re starting early.” 

Wells changed the subject. He had 
‘en about to mention that he saw a gun 
in Farrell’s back pocket, but he was not 


certain. Why should he pack a weapon? 
Wells had a poor opinion of a private 
itizen who toted a gun in town. He 
decided to savy no more about it His 
mind centered about the work tomorrow, 
hoping for good visibility, sharp shadows, 
blue sky If Watson was air minded, 


Wells thought only in terms of cameras 


T WAS a good ship. Watson had 
never had a better one under him 
Thev had rolled the Vickers to the 
water, set her into it, locked her 
wheel landing gear. It could be released 
from the plane but there would be no 
place in the forest where they could uss 
it, only small clearings that were imprac 
tieal and dangerous. No place to come 
down save on the water. 

That failed to worry Watson as he 
took off. He started to get used to the 
feel of the ship. It balaneed well. All 
his controls worked as he tested them, 
tried out the flippers. The horizontal 
stabilizer had a slight range of move 
ment. With it he eould climb or dive 
it will with the help of the flippers, 
ichieving the same results as with his 
eontro! stick. 

A sweet ship. He d 
meter needle creep up to six thousand 
feet, then leveled out, gunning his motor, 





watehe the alti 


+ 


revving up to limit. The air was smooth 
There was no head wind, none behind 
them One blowing from the east that 
made for leeway They were making 4 


hundred and twenty-nine miles per hour 
fast reaching their destination. 


Wells was busy with his precious cam 


era. Watson had his bearings, a notch 
in a mountain range beyond the forest 
that he must keep open. Soon he would 
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pick up Wolf River and the lakes Me 
Kenzie had shown him on the map. He 
had a map with him now. Four of the 
lakes in a radiating group, two, larger, 
farther apart. 

It was great to be in the air again. He 
never lost the thrill of it. The vibrating, 
rhythmic throb of the motor was music 
he loved. Above there was limitless sky. 
From their height not a living thing to 
be seen. They were over the forest now. 
Nothing but a sea of green below them, 
green that waved slightly, rippled in a 
wind that was below them. Here and 
there a patch of brown where there had 
een a fire. 

Not a niece place to have to make a 
inding, on whieh to erash. Not a chance 
n a thousand to get down alive—except 
for the lakes. He picked them up, con 
scious of a slight feeling of relief. He 
had full confidence in his boat, in him 
self, but flving over these bristling myri 
ids of trees was a fresh experience. They 
were like mighty lances, pennoned in 
green. 

Wells touched him on the _ shoulder, 
pointed down, held up four fingers. He 
iad decided on four thousand feet for his 
shooting. Sometimes, on survey work, 
the photographed long range from fifteen, 
even sixteen thousand feet. Tree cruis 
ing was different. 

Watson put her into a glide, straight 
ened out, keeping level. Wells had set 
his camera, adjusted so that the air slip 
would not affect him. They were to 
keep west of the Wolf River, to range 
in stretches between where it swung in 
a sharp eurve and rapids whitened the 
water for a short distance, up to the 
group of lakes, shuttling back and forth. 

Perfect weather. Diek could have 
locked his controls. The Vickers was 
flving herself, but he wanted to be sure 
of holding Wells’ focus. They were not 
just flying. Doing useful work every 
moment. After them the timber cruisers 
would check up. The sawyers would go 
in. Logs would go down the Wolf, spruce 
for masts, for lumber, housing men. This 
was the first step. This survey from 
the sky. 

With a glanee now and then at his 
iltimeter Dick had leisure to look about 
him. Suddenly he saw they were not 
ilone in the air. A yellow seaplane was 
rverhauling them as they flew, a little 
under the hundred miles per hour mark 
now, It eame up fast, a swift boat, 
highly powered. 


Wells was busy. Watson thought little 


if the plane. It might be bound on sur 
ey, or earrying passengers to a new gold 
rush. It flew higher than they did, 


passed them. 
Then it returned, coming back towards 


them, gliding to their level. He thought 
they might have some message. It was 
going to pass them close, on the opposite 
side from the camera. Close enough to 
hold up a printed ecard for them to read, 
if that was what they were after. 

Wells was Watson knew 
they were over clumps of spruce, whose 
tips showed up plainly among the darker 
foliage. There was no sense in disturb- 
ing him. 

It was a Viking boat seaplane. It had 
a Rolls-Royee engine, and Eagle 9 with 
almost four hundred horse power. There 
was at least one other passenger aboard. 
It eould carry three, would have sand 
ballast for balanee if there were no 
more. He glimpsed the man, crouching. 
It flashed across him that they were also 
doing eamera work, on the same terri 
tory. He did not grasp the sirnificance 
of that. Wells could have told him. 

Tt was not a P. A. S. boat. Hardly 
likely to signal them then but ranging 
A good pilot, but Watson 
kept his feet on the rudder bar. He al- 
ways looked out for the other fellow. 

The meaning of the lettering on its 
side came swiftly—W. F. S. Whitney’s 
Flying Service. “Jitney’s” McKenzie had 
ealled it in a rival’s slang, but this boat 
was no jitney. 

The window of the fore cockpit had 
been slid back in its frame. The face of 
the pilot looked out, a snarling face, 
framed in its close fitting helmet. 

It was Farrell and his features were 
distorted with malice. The fool could 
not mean to hit them. He was not crazy 
enough for that. It meant his own risk 
as great as theirs, a crash and a whirling 
spin down to the trees. 

Like Wells, Farrell’s passenger—Bailey, 
it would be—was lost in his work. The 
two planes were not twenty feet apart, 
coming like the wind. Watson flipped, 
waggled his stabilizer, leaving his rudder 
alone. 

He heard nothing but he glimpsed a 
pale spurt of flame, he saw the gun in 
Farrell’s hand. Glass crashed back of 
him. <A miss, but the splinters flew and 
roused Wells who looked up, startled. 

The ships were apart now but the 
Viking was banking, coming back. 

Watson zoomed. Farrell was climbing 
ifter them. He had a little the best of 
it in speed, he was overhauling them 
though Dicek gunned the motor to the 
limit. 

The Viking drew level. Farrell fired 
again and again. Wells crouched and 
Watson ducked involuntarily. There was 
a torn hole in the ship just in front of 
his knee. His own window smashed. A 
bullet passed so close it made him blink 
as he put the Vickers into a side slip. 


absorbed. 


mighty elose. 


65 








It was only a pistol, but it might do 
for them. Farrell was mad. He had 
seen Bailey remonstrating with him, Far 
rell yelling at him. If they went down, 
erashing in the timber, death was cer 
tain. Fire almost equally sure. The 
cause of their death might never be 
known with their bodies burned to a 


eriep. 


HEY were pursued by a madman 
© whose ship had the speed of them. 
To try straight flight would only 
give him another chance to come up 
alongside 
He came out of the 
the Viking Farrell was sending her up, 
spiraling for quick altitude. Watson 


spin and looked for 


could not figure out the maneuver but he 
banked and headed south. He had no rel 
ish for dog-fight with the arms only on 
one side, Stunts he could pull, he eould 


dodge but, sooner or later, their gus would 


get low and they would have to use it in 
straight flight. 

Wells was pale but cool Suddenly he 
pointed. There was no need for it. The 
madman was coming down, making for 
them in a power dive. He could not in 
tend a crash, but he might be mad enough 
for that 

The Viking came down like a 
Watson waited, ready to sideslip again, 
to roll, even to nose dive. Farrell meant 
to destroy them. He was probably drunk, 
but in such a condition that the liquor 


javelin, 


only inflamed him. 

‘My God!’* Watson's exclamation was 
matched by that of Wells, both heard above 
the sound of the engin 

One of the wings of the Viking was 
erumpling, waving in the air The other 
was askew 

Watson knew What had happened. Far 
rell had been up to his old trick of tight 
ening turnbuckles The power dive and 
the excess tension had done the work. 
Thev were gon 

The machine began to spin, whirling, 
hurtling down Horrified, they watched 
it, swinging in a slow cirele themselves 
It neared the trees with horrible speed 
They did not hear the 
simply saw the tops bend a little, 
the broken shape cling, disappear, minia 
ture from their height. It hardly seemed 
like tragedy, unreal, but they knew 

They looked for flames but none broke 
out. The trees had swung back. It wus 
as if a sea had engulfed them. 

Watson drove full speed for the lakes, 
swung, chose his water, banked, got into 
the wind and came down in a long glide 
He had no thought but to get to them 
He believed them dead, one had tried 
deliberately to murder him, both of them. 
destroy the P. A. S. ship, but rescue, if 
there could be any, was automatic 

He made an even alightment, taxied 
towards shore, reached it He had noted 
the direction of the fallen plane. It was 
perhaps two miles away, or three 

Wells was silent but ready as Watson 
was. They plunged into the undergrowth 
lunging through muskeg, knee deep, strug 
gling to the thicker growth of trees. It 
was not going to be an easy task to find 
that plane but they ran hard between 
the boles over the needles, panting 

Watson did not worry any more about 
the gun. They might be alive, but barels 
so. It seemed as if they had gone four 
miles, lost their way, when they came to 
a little clearing Across it, fringed by 
swamp that seemed to run back into the 
timber on the far side, they glimpsed the 
remnants of the plane, hung up in the 


erash They 
saw 
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trees. Some of it seemed to have reached 
the ground. 

They had to wade through the swamp 
finally. Watson saw why there had been 
no fire. The engine had torn loose, fal 
len into the swamp, buried itself. The 
fuselage was split, torn in half. The 
broken wings were rent, hung up in the 
branches. Spilled gasoline tainted the 
air. 

A man lay on the edge of the morass, 
face up, one leg twisted, an arm tucked 
under him. It was Bailey—and he was 
alive. Then they saw Furrell. He was 
caught in a fork, hanging limp. Blood 
dripped from him. His body, as well as 
his limbs, was broken. He had flown his 
last plane, taken his last drink. It was 
a nerve-racking sight and Watson turned 
sick. 

They lifted Bailey, who groaned as 
they set him down, but he seemed merci 
fully unconscious. A leg and an arm 
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were smashed, he might have internal 
njuries. It might be fatal to try and 
carry him to the plane, carry him un 
ittended. 

“Where’s the nearest doctor?” Watson 
asked Wells. 

‘*There’s a lumber camp about twenty 
miles west. There'll be a doctor there. 
It’s a big outfit.’’ 

“['ll bring him back,” said 
“You stay here with Bailey.” 

Wells glanced up at the grim figure 
handing in the tree. 

“[ don’t like my company,” he said, 
“but, if vou can handle the boat, there’s 
something I want to find. You can’t miss 
the camp. Slashings and cut timber al! 
about it. There’s a lake.” 

Watson glanced back as he started off 
He saw Wells fishing in the swamp with 
a forked stick. There was nothing they 
could do for Bailey, but he wondered 
what could make Wells act like that. He 
was not heartless. Farrell had paid. 

It was not easy, shoving off the Vick 
ers, swinging her round, but he managed 
it. taxied down the lake and turned her 
lifted and swung west As Wells had 
said, it was easy to find the camp, easy 
enough to get down into the lake and 
glide to a raft. Men looked up, come 
running as he shouted. Five minutes 
later the doctor was aboard, questioning 
him. They had brought a litter along. 


Watson 





“He'll live, I think,” said the medico. 
“Can't tell vet. A bad crash. How did 
it happen? That poor devil has gone. 
We’ll have to get him down.” 

‘*Their wings crumpled,’’ said Watson. 
He was not going to tell, for the good of 
the service. Wells would not. He had 
found what he was after—Bailey'’s cam 
era. 

Wells and Watson carried the litter. 
Bailey was to be taken to the camp. 
Watson would bring two lumberjacks 
back to get what was left of Farrell. 
Wells once more remained behind. It was 
a ghastly business. 


T T WAS late when it was finished. 
LL Farrell’s body was left covered with 
Maza 2 blanket, the camp solemn because 

of the tragedy. They started back 
for the P. A. S. airdrome. There they 
would report to McKenzie, telephone the 
Whitney Flying Service. 

Wells agreed there was no use in going 
into details. 

‘*Farrell’s dead,’’ he said. ‘‘What’s the 
use? Only a bad name for the game. 
We can explain the glass and perhaps 
those bullet holes. Ran into snags, may- 
be, making a landing on that lake. Any 
way, I got what I wanted.” 

“What was that?” 

“The film in their camera. Don’t you 
see what they were up to, outside of Far 
rell’s little play? They sold the tip on 
the spruce to the Whitney outfit. Traded 
it for jobs. Whitney got in touch with 
one of the other lumber companies. Good 
spruce is weleome.” 

“T see.” said Watson, not quite sure 
Wells went on. 

“Usually, when a company puts in a 
bid no one goes against them. It is 
supposed to be their discovery. But when 
two are after one piece, the bids go up. 
Might mean a good many thousand dol- 
lars more overhead. But not now. 1 
exposed the film. Let’s go. We’ll have to 
come back tomorrow and finish the job.” 

They got into the plane onee more, 
headed for home. The sky had clouded 
over. They had to get back with the 
news. It was paramount. But Wells 
was making a few shots. 

“Once a eameramgn, always a camera 
man.” Watson thought as he held her 
steady at four thousand feet. 
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and they died for their apostasy. Roman 
Catholic villages at Paotingfu were at 
tacked and 61 native Christians were 
slaughtered. The London Missionary So 
ciety, only two-seore miles from Peking, 
was destroyed and the native pastor mur 
dered. 

Thus far only apostates had been put 
to death: but the frightened foreigners 
knew not how soon a general massacre 
would be provoked. On May 27 the 
ministers of France and Russia _ tele 
graphed for Marines. Two days later the 
American and British did likewise. But 
American Marines were already on the 
way. They had left Nagasaki the day 
before, when the guard of the U. S. S 
Oregon had been hurriedly transferred to 
augment those of the U. S. S. Newark, 
and that ship buried her nose in the foam 
and raced through the Yellow Sea for 
Taku Bay. Among the Marines was Dan 
Daly, hardly beyond his recruit training 

The Newark was brought to anchor on 
the afternoon of May 27, and before 
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awn of the 29th the Marines were trans 
ported across the bar, past the five frown 
ing mud-forts, and landed in the village 
»f Taku. Reinforced here by bluejackets, 
they endeavored to get transportation to 
Tientsin. But Chinese authorities refused 
permission for armed troops to travel by 


rail. So all hands were placed in lighters 

and towed up the river to the city. In CO 
the meantime the plundering and violence 

of the Boxers had increased. It was im 

perative that Peking be reached as soon 

is possible, if a massacre were to be 

averted. 


After considerable bickering, a special 
train was made up for the International 


Guard, and troops of all nations climbed e 
iboard It got underway on the after 
noon of May 31. Captain John T. Myers e sd 
retired brigadier general) commanded 
the American Marines. 
Late that evening the train arrived 
ibout four miles from Peking. The troops 
detrained, and with American Marines in j 2 


te into 


the lead, marehed through the gat 










ie city There was no demonstration 
from the Chinese lining the roads. They | “More smoke from 
vere silent and sullen, passively hostile. Edgeworth Junior?... 
Dan Daly looked at their imperturable Wha’d’ya mean?... 
faces and was rather sorry that he wasn’t Tastes good, anyway.” 
the Philippines where the fighting was. 
The situation grew more desperate as . 
the days passed. In the British Legation, 


where the Marines were quartered, they 
learned of the massacre of some Belgian 
engineers, and the defeat of a detachment 
f Russian Cossacks near Tientsin. The 
rails about Peking were ripped up and 
ridges destroyed. Only a _ single tele 
graph line linked the besieged city wit! 
the outer world. Soon that would be 
destroyed. On June 9 the race track was 
burned by howling Boxers. 

At Tientsin, Admiral Seymour's relief 
expedition marched out and found itself 
trapped by overwhelming numbers. They 
took refuge in an arsenal. 


In Peking the siege tightened. Mr. 
Sugivama, Japanese secretary had been 
murdered; the Austrian Legation had ” 
beaten off an attack, and there had been 7 - 
casualties. The Chinese government gave D-pucFvonsveremohed 
ill foreigners twenty-four hours to vacate any tobacco more than 
the city, promising protection as far as half way down... Yes, 


Tientsin. Only one diplomat believed in 
their good faith. Baron von Ketteler, the 
German Ambassador, left the legations to 3 “Fr vet it! 100% 
eonfer with Chinese authorities. He was tu . 

Meg gee fe: “yes ba smoke from Edgeworth 
slain and his aide severely wounded. The Junior, & nail 
German guards smashed their way out aid ", Secanse 8s - 
to recover the body and were beaten mild you can smoke it 
hack ALL THE WAY DOWN TO 
THE HEEL!” 


this still tastes good.” 





South of the American Legation, across 
s narrow street, towered the Tartar Wall, 
fiftv feet wide at the base, and forty-five 
it the top. On the wall, facing toward OU’LL stick to Edgeworth Junior. 
the legations, was a low parapet. The © 
south edge, toward the Chinese City, was RI It’s so mild you'll smoke every 
ones SS eye Mere. cs we U [ grain of this free-burning tobacco— 
vestward, along the wall, was Ch’ien Mer > 5 
Gate: to the eastward was Hata men Jumor right down to the heel. 
Parallel to the Tartar Wall, and ibout 
one-third of the way to the Forbidde: 
City. ran Legation Street. This was the 
vattle station of American Marines anil 





72S” Steady pipe smoker? Mr. Marine, 
stick by that mild, long burning Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed or Edgeworth Plug Slice. 
Edgeworth Jr. is made especially for men 
who smoke both a pipe and cigarettes. 
Larus & Bro. Co., Richmond, Va. 


Germans. 

Imperial troops had joined the Boxers 
ev ttacked the Germans and were 
repulsed Again they surged forward, 
partly screened by smoke from burning 


an 


buildings. The Americans raced up the 

ramp to aid their Teutonie coileagues. A 15¢ 
swarm of bullets buzzed along the wall. 
Private King was instantly killed. The 
intense fire drove the Marines from their 






ATia “CELLOPHANE” WRAPPED 


GOOD ALL THE WAY DOWN TO THE HEEL—S 


position. 


The days passed in a cycle of horror. 
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More Marines died, and Dan Daly dis 
covered that he had underestimated his 
foe. At last the Marines secured a foot 
hold on top of the wall, and piece by) 
piece they fashioned a barricade across 
it. The Chinese built a counter bar 
rieade, so Captain Myers, with his hand 
ful of Marines, 5 Russians and a score 
of British, swept out in a gallant sortie 
and bayoneted the Chinese out of thei: 
position. Two Marines died, and the 
captain was wounded by a spear thrust 

The battle for the possession of the 
wall continued. On the evening of July 
15, Captain Hall, who had relieved the 
wounded Myers, took Dan Daly and 
went along the wall for about a hundred 
yards. They reached a bastion that ap 
peared like a suitable defense. Bullets 
crackled about like angry bees, and just 
beyond was the black shadowy mass of 
hostile Chinese. The captain returned 
to bring up reinforcements and friendly 
coolies with sand bags. Dan mounted the 
bastion, bayoneted rifle in hand. Chinese 
snipers fired at him. They stormed his 
position, but he fought them off. Alone, 
single handed, he defended the bastion 
until reinforcements arrived. The Con 
gressional Medal of Honor was the r 
ward for such gallantry. 

Fighting on the wall endured for nearly 
three weeks longer. Then the Allied re 
lief columns from Tientsin burst in, the 
Indian Sikhs went under the wall through 
the water gate and entered the legation 
area. The siege was over. 

Dan Daly’s subsequent duties carried 
him to San Juan, Porto Rico; aboard 
ships, and the more peaceful routine 
service at shore stations. On Mareh 14, 
1911, Daly was serving aboard the U. S. 
S. Springfield. Gasoline caught fire and 
menaced the powder magazines With 
utter disregard for his own life, Daly 
beat at the rivers of flame and extin 
guished them before the general alarm 
had been sounded. For this he was com 
mended by the secretary of the navy anil 
the Major General Commandant of the 
Marine Corps. 

The next four years were active ones 
for Daly. He served in Cuba, and was 
with the Marines who swarmed ashore 
against Mexican rifles at Vera cruz on 
that April morning of 1914. The follow 
ing year the Haitians revolted against 
their president and dragged him scream 
ing from the false sanctuary of the 
French Legation to tear him to pieces in 
the street. Threats of intervention by 
other powers sent American Marines into 
the Black Republic. 

Dan Daly was a gunnery sergeant by 
now, aeting as first sergeant. He saw 
plenty of fighting in those hills of Haiti. 
Marine patrols threaded out and estab 
lished outposts. It was the deadliest 
warfare the leathernecks had ever en 
countered: ambuseades and treachery; and 
unspeakable mutilation was the fate of 
any Marine captured by hostile natives. 

On October 22, a mounted patrol of 
35 men cleared Fort Liberte on a six-day 
reconnaissance. All the next day they 
moved warily, confined by the pack ani 
mals to the larger and more obvious trails. 
On the night of the 24th they entered a 
deep ravine where a rail-swollen river 
churned past. The detachment began cross 
ing. Suddenly a blast of fire ripped into 
them. Marines and horses were caught in 
that tornado of lead. None of the leather 
necks was hit, but twelve of the mounts 
were killed. The men fought their way to 
the opposite bank and clambered up. In 
desperation they flung themselves against 
the outlaws and drove them off. It was esti 
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mated that 400 Cacos had lain in ambush 
only to be routed by 35 Marines.. 

After a short pursuit the leathernecks 
halted, for the enemy was reorganizing 
and firing again. “Better set up the ma 
chine gun, Daly,” advised the patrol 
commander. 

Daly knew where the machine gun was 
It was strapped to the back of one of the 
dozen dead horses in the river. So oft 
he went through the black jungles. The 
chanees were « thousand to one against 
him; and he wasn’t the kind to order an 
other man to do something he wouldn't 
undertake himself. He retraced the trail 
over which the Marines had fought their 
way. The Cacos could hear him and they 
shot. Daly kept on until he reached the 
surging torrent. With bullets fountain 
ing the water beside him, he plunged in 
His exploring hands found one anima 
after another, until he finally located the 
one with the machine gun. Calmly he 
severed the bindings and dragged th 
weapon up the bank. For nearly a mil 
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he crawled through the undergrowth with 
that machine gun on his back. For that, 
and his gallantry in the subsequent bat 
tles, Dan Daly was presented with an 
other Congressional Medal of Honor 

which put him one up on any other en 
listed Marine. Rumor has it otherwise, 
but records prove that Dan Daly, the 
enlisted man, and General Smedley But 
ler, the officer, are the only Marines ever 
to be twice decorated with the Navy 
Congressional Medal of Honor. For the 
sake of clarity, the five other Marines 


who were awarded two medals of Honor., 


received one from the Army and one 
from the Navy on the same citation. 

The fighting was still going on in 
Haiti, subsidized some say by gold from 
the Central Powers, when America en 
tered the World War. Dan Daly was 
forty-four years old; but his days of us¢ 
fulness were far from over. He was des 
tined to win still more honors and two 
wounds before he was through. 

The Marines were fighting tooth and 
nail in Bellean Wood. They had been 
flung into the line on June 2, when the 
German Strum Truppen shattered the 
French defenses. For three davs_ the 
Marines had been subjected to killing 
fire. By all precepts of warfare they were 
beaten, hammered to pieces—but the Ma 
rines didn’t know the rules. They grew 
weary of being the goat, so up they 
rose and charged into the Boche machine 
gun emplacements. 





In Lucy-leBocage (Lucy Birdeage, to 
the A.E.F.) had been established an am 
munition dump and a field dressing sta 
tion, The Germans shelled the place, ani! 
presently the ammunition was ignited, 
with the smaller calibers popping like 
insane fire crackers. Daly knew what 
would happen onee the heat detonated 
the others, so he went in and extin 
guished the fire. 

The next day a handful of mad, im 
pudent Marines flung themselves against 
twenty times their own strength in th« 
town of Bouresches. Man by man they 
were chipped away until only twenty re 
mained when they reached the edge of 
the village. Smashing against the bar- 
rieades, they bombed and bayoneted their 
way in and threw the Boche out. A 
score of savages put 400 Germans to rout. 

The Yanks had a foothold now, and 
when the enemy assaulted in a counter 
attack, the American rifles shredded the 
gray-green ranks. Dan Daly’s machine 
gun company did yeoman service in the 
days that followed. And Dan Daly him 
self, on the morning of June 10, ferreted 
out a hostile machine gun nest. The fact 
that he was all alone meant nothing t: 
him. With a few hand grenades and an 
automatie pistol, he launched his one-ma 
assault. The Germans tried desperately 
to bring him down, but he swept in like 
& juggernaut and literally blasted the 
hostile pit to pieces. Later, the Navy 
Cross, the Distinguished Service Cross, 
the French Medaille Militaire, and othe 
decorations were pinned on him for those 
deeds, 

Dan was wounded a day or two later 
Despite his protests they earted him off 
to the hospital. But the moment he was 
able to travel, he took to the road and 
rejoined his outfit. On Oetober 8, a few 
days afterward, he was wounded again. 
This one finished his military eareer. 
for before he recovered, the armistice 
had been signed. 

He was returned to the United States 
ind placed on an inactive status. On 
February 6, 1929, Sergeant Major Dan 
Daly, coneeded by many to be the great 
est Marine of all time, watehed a bat 
talion of youngsters march past him in 
honor of his retirement. 

Dan Daly has left the Corps, but his 
name will always stand as an inspiration; 
and in vears to come some beardless youth 
will begin a story with: ‘‘Once there was 
a Marine named Dan Daly... .’’ 
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work to be done. Sailors of the ground 
crew, and Marines, as well as civilian 
members of the ground foree, were try 
ing to lead those who emerged from the 
flames, to the screaming ambulances which 
had rushed across the field. It was an 
unforgettable sight of horrors—a_ night 
mare almost unbelievable in its star) 
tragedy. 

Just about thirty feet from the blazing 
debris, I ran into two young Americans, 
Clifford Osbun of Chieago and Philip 
Mangone of New York, both passengers 
from the ship, yet unharmed except for 
a slight hand burn and a slightly cut 
mouth on Osbun. Miraculously they had 
been tossed by the force of the first ex 
plosion, through the wide windows of 
the observation platform at the main 
dining salon. They had been watching 
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the ground crew in their mooring prepara 
tions. The next thing they knew—to 
quote Osbun’s remark to me—they were 
on the ground, and clear of the flaming 
wreck. How far they sailed through the 
air is not known, but their clothing was 
unsoiled, and themselves only — slightly 
hurt. 


However, lest they have inteynal in 
juries, and having just witnessed the 
racing departure of the first Navy am 
bulanee to reach the scene, I flagged an 
American Airlines passenger bus which 
was racing down from the hangar, its 
driver bent on reseue work. Into this 
big bus, with its twenty seats, I tossed 
the two passenger-victims, and, knowing 
the location of the Naval Hospital, or 
dered the driver to make all speed there 
to. He did. And clinging to the outside 
of his bus in order to wave aside anyone 
attempting to stop our improvised am 
bulance, I gave my driver his directions. 
Iie did the rest, over the rough field, and 
rain-wet pavements of the Station, at 65 
miles an hour. 


The hospital reached and our cargo 
delivered to the waiting Navy doctors 
and corpsmen, we headed back for other 
victims. However, my duty was to han- 
dle the news situation, with telegraphers, 
radio men, news photographers and others 
screaming for information to flash to their 
papers and radio news services. From 
eight o’clock Thursday evening, until the 
Navy plane from Lakehurst flew me into 
Floyd Bennett Field on Friday night, there 
was no sleep, no food and no sureease 
for this participation in the greatest of 
all air disasters. Living on nerve and 
excitement, a job to do every minute, I 
was unable even to think of the horrible 
sights of the human beings—or what was 
left of them—that were being wrapped 
quickly in tarpaulin sheets and numbered 
in the hastily arranged morgue in the 
big hangar. 


+ 


The work completed—at least the worst 
part of it—one of my associates came 
from New York on Friday to relieve me 
to go to the regular drill period of my 
company at the Brooklyn Navy Yard 
(D Co. 3rd Battalion FMCR) that night. 
Through the courtesy of Commander 
Charles E. Rosendahl, USN, commanding 
the air station, and Commander Ken 
worthy, his executive officer, I was abk 
to fly up from the scene of horror te 
Bennett in a good Navy plane. I had 
had a front seat at the greatest disaste: 
of its kind in the history of the world 
It still has me somewhat “jittery” as | 
write this eye-witness account for THE 
LEATHERNECK. It will be days before 
normaley will return. One doesn’t for 
get such sights, such sounds, such smells 

quickly. 

But above and through it all, the worl 
of Col. Galliford’s Marines is one of the 
great highlight, and this story is writter 
is it is, solely that the men of the Corps 
iround the world may be proud of thei 


comrades down at Lakehurst. It was a 
tough job, magnificently done. Also, I 


am glad that the Reserve had an “un 
official observer” in myself at the whole 
tragic affair. But, like Commander Ro- 
sendahl and every other person who 
strongly believes in the future of lighter 
than-air transport service, I am still con 
vineed that this is a great thing—and we 
of my firm are going ahead right now, 
preparing for the next great dirigible 
which will head across the Atlantic, we 
helieve, sometime this Fall 
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“YANKEE” OFFICERS AT THE BATTLE OF THE CRATER 


Lt. Col. G. D. Jackson, Jr., Col. C. J. Miller, Maj. D. Curtis, and Maj. R. L. 
Montague. 
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mixed with men of the Second Brigade 
Colonel Marshal rallied his men of the 
Second, they move forward, sliding: and 
jumping into the hole. The Second Penn 
sylvania advanee beyond the new formed 
Federal line and is eut off. Men are 
shot down by fire from all angles, and 
the few able men are forced back into 
the erater. Counter attacks followed all 
along the entire length of the lines until 
the First Brigade of the Fourth Division 
charged straight through the crater, 
formed at the crest and charged Ceme 
tery Hill. The action soon developed into 
fieree hand to hand fighting for a dis 
tanee of some hundred yards in front of 
the Confederate trenches, resulting in the 
Federal troops being slowly diverted to 
the right until the movement 1s _ prac 
tically parallel to the Confederate trench 
Slowly the fighting turns in the favor of 
the Southern forces and the Union troops 
are driven back, soon to become dis 
organized. An attempt to reorganize 
fails and the men rush back to the 
trenches held by the First Division under 
the impact of Weisiger’s charge. The Con 
federate men following the advantage 
given them by the retreating Northern 
forees drive through the woods and re 
gain their first line trenches to the east 
of the crater. This last movement ended 
the morning phase of the battle and un 
like other Federal troops of a bygone 
day, the Marines had nought to worry 
about save where the “chow” line was to 
form. 

To the spectator, the afternoon’s sec 
ond phase was perhaps of more interest 
but in reality did not have nearly as 
much a part to play in the Battle of the 
Crater as did that of the morning. The 
battle, this time witnessed from the rear 
of the Confederate lines gave the pub 
lie a never to be forgotten impression of 
what took place on that memorable day 
when the men in grey drove back an 
overwhelming number of “damnyankees.” 

The men of the North were being 
foreed back into the woods in the neigh 
borhood of the erater by Wright’s Geor 
gians who had executed a passage of 
lines with Mahone’s men, charging direct 
ly on the erater. The Crater by this time 
was an inferno, filled with dead and liv 
ing, all under a heavy eross fire. Fed 
eral fire eaused the Georgians to drop 
back momentarily but joining Weisinger’s 
troops, they advanced steadily. Orders 
to retire were received by the Federa! 
troops in the Crater, but most of the 
men preferred to remain where they were 
rather than ehanee the withering fire 
which swept the lines. Flanked by the 
Alabamans, faced by the Georgians, the 
Federals were forced back to their orig 
inal lines, the men in the Crater being 
surrounded. Shells dropping from short 
range into the Crater soon silenced what 
few men were left and the final charge 
by Saunders’ men captured the survivors 

Thrill upon thrill was given the spec 
tator during this second phase when grey 
clad troops, represented by the V.M.I., 
charged again and again, the hills echo 
ing to the wild Rebel yells. Three times 
the decendants of the men in grey saw 
the Confederate forces silently advance 
into position, receive their orders and 
madly rush to do battle with an outnum 
bering foe, driving him backwards until 
victory, even though a temporary one, 
was given the South. 
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THE U. S. MARINE CORPS 


COMMISSIONED 

Maj. Gen. Thomas Holcomb, The Major 
General Commandant. 

Brig. Gen. Clayton B. Vogel, The Ad- 
jutant and Inspector 

Brig. Gen. Hugh Matthews, The Quar- 
termaster. 

Brig. Gen. Harold C. Reisinger, The Pay- 
master. 

Officers last commissioned in the grades 
indicated: 

Maj. Gen. L. McCarty Little 

Brig. Gen. James J. Meade 

Col. Joseph A. Rossell. 

Lt. Col. William B. Croka 

Maj. John Kaluf. 

Capt. Raymond F. Crist, Jr 

Ist Lt. William M. Hudson. 

Officers last to make numbers in grades 
indicated: 

Maj. Gen. L. McCarty Little 

Brig. Gen. James J. Meade 

Col. Joseph A. Rossell 

Lt. Col. William B. Croka 

Maj. Arthur D. Challacomb 

Capt. William A. Willis 

Ist Lt. Reynolds H. Hayden 

MARINE CORPS CHANGES 
APRIL 12, 1937 

Col. Holland M. Smith, detail as As- 
sistant Adjutant and Inspector revoked. 

Lt. Col. Harold S. Fassett, when direct- 
ed Comdt MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., de- 
tached MCS to NP., NYd, Mare Island, Cal 
Authorized delay to 30 June, 1937. 

Maj. Harold D. Shannon, when directed 
Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 1 
June, 1937, detached MCS to MB, Puget 
Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., with delay 
to 30 June, 1937 

Maj. William A. Worton, when directed 
Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 1 
June, 1937, detached MCS to Staff of 
Comdr., Div. 3, Battleships, Battle Force. 
USS “Idaho.” Authorized delay to 30 
June, 1937. 

Maj. Clifford O. Henry, when directed 
Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 
1 June, 1937, detached MCS to FMF. 
MCB, San Diego, Calif. Authorized delay to 
30 June, 1937. 

Maj. Louis G. DeHaven, when directed 
Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 1 
June, 1937, detached the MCS to MD AE 
Peiping, China, via commercial steamer 
from Seattle, 19 June, 1937. Authorized 
delay enroute to Seattle to 18 June. 

Maj. George T. Hall, when directed 
Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 1 
June, 1937, detached MCS to FMF, MCB, 
San Diego, Calif. Authorized delay to 30 
June, 1937. 

Maj. John Groff, when directed Comdt. 
MCS, MB, Quantico, Va.. about 1 June, 
1937, detached MCS to FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif. Authorized delay to 30 June, 
1937. 

Maj. Merritt A. Edson, when directed 
Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 1 
June, 1937, detached MCS to 4th Marines, 
Shanghai, China via commercial steamer 
sailing from Seattle 19 June 1937. Auth 
delay enroute to Seattle to 18 June, 1937 

Maj. Edwin J. Mund, AQM., detailed 
an AQM., effective 1 May, 1937. 

Maj. Lester N. Medaris, about 7 June, 
1937, detached VO Sq. 9-M, FMF, Char- 
lotte Amalie, St. Thomas, V. I., to AC}, 
Ist Mar. Brig... FMF, MB, Quantico, Va. 
Authorized delay to 15 July, 1937. 

Maj. Frank B. Goettge, about 1 July, 
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THE U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 


APRIL 1, 1937. 

Set. Donald L. Truesdale 

MTS. Ralph C. Elmblade 
Diego to Aviation, Quantico ; 

Set. John F. Boshman—Quantico to 
Asiatic. 

Cpl. Carl A. 
Washington. 
APRIL 2, 1937. 

Mess Sgt. Simon Becker 
FMF, Quantico. 

Set. Kenneth L. 
to FMF, Quantico. 


SRD to ERD 
Aviation, San 








Few—Quantico to MB, 


Pensacola to 
Thomson—New York 
. Cadenhead, Jr.—FMF, 
Quantico, to MB, Quantico i 
Set. Albert R. Coffey—-FMF, Quantico, 
to Philadelphia 
APRIL 3, 1927. 
Cpl. William J 
delphia. 
APRIL 5, 1937. 
Set. Norman Frecka—Aviation, San 
Diego, to Aviation. Quantico 
Set. Oliver P. Hagerty—CRD to FMF, 
Quantico 
Cpl Owen M 
Philadelphia, QMS 
Cpl Russell Piel—NOB, 
Philadelphia, QMS 
APRIL 6, 1937 
Cpl Rov Simpsor First 
MB. Washineton, TD. C 
APRIL 7, 1937 
Tech-Set. Lewis FE 


Scales—WC to Phila- 


Dillard—Yorktown to 


Norfolk, to 


Brigade te 


Giffin—San TDiega to 
Gv-Set Audley R. Hickey—WC to New 
York. 
APRIT &, 1937 

Stf-Set. Wm. TL 
FMF, Quantico 

Tech-Set. John DPD. Mooney 
tico, to FMF. San Diego 

Gv-Set, Sidney ¢C Patterson—WC _ to 
Norfolk 

Gy-Set. Charles Martinez—WC to Nor- 
folk 
Gy-Set 
Norfolk 

Set Edward B Donahoe—Aviation. 
Quantico to St. Thomas 

Set. Ernest R. Goodsen—USS “Taylor” 
to East Coast 

Set. John F. Ricard—WC to Aviation. 
Quantico. 

Gy-Set. Charles F 
Quantico. 

APRIL 9, 1937 
Stf-Set. Bert A Green 
Diego to FMF. San Diego. 

APRIL 12, 1937 

Set. Albert N. Railey—MB, Washington 
to Hdatrs. 

Cpl. Max M. Stamps—WC to St. Juliens 


Thomsen—Quantico to 


FMF, Quan- 


Rufus M MeWinlevy—WcC_ to 


James—Yorktown to 


Aviation, San 


Cpl. Anthony J. 
to FMF. Quantico 

Cyl. Paul Adams-—-MB, Washington to 
FMF. San Dieco 

Cpl. Wm. H. Cramer—Quantico to Re- 
serve, Chicago 

Set. Roy tT. 
to Quantico. 

1st-Set. Frank Martz——Quantico to St 
Thomas. 

APRIL 13. 1937 

Gy-Set. John A 
York” to Quantico 

Gy-Set. Walter F. Kromp—Quantico to 
“New York.” 


Grate—MB, Quantico 


Green—Reserve, Chicago 


Carleton——-USS “New 
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RECENT REENLISTMENTS 


HENDRICK, William H., 4-77-37, MB, 
Quantico for FMF, Quantico. 

HORNBROOK, James F., 4-8-37, Philadel- 
phia for DofS, Philadelphia. 

BALABAN, Thomas, 3-29-37, San Diego 
for MCB, San Diego. 

BROOKS, Alfred J., 4-8-37, MB, Quantico 
for PSBn, Quantico. 

GROBER, Joseph A., 4-8-37, Philadelphia 
for MB, Philadelphia. 

MANOR, Stevenson M., 4-8-37, MB, Quan- 
tico for PSBn, Quantico. 

PALMER, Thomas C., Jr., 3-30-37, Brem- 
erton for PSNYd, Bremerton. 

POWELL, William G., 3-29-37, San Diego 
for MCB, San Diego. 

SWEARINGEN, «Joseph N., 4-7-37, Parris 
Island for MB, Parris Island. 

DEWEES Charles J., 4-7-37, Parris Is- 
land for MB, Parris Island. 

FRAZER, Earl P., 4-3-37, San Diego for 
NAS, San Diego. 

SLAVEOFF, Steve, 4-5-37, Mare Island 
for MB, Mare Island. 

LANE, Earle E., 4-6-37, San Francisco for 
MCB, San Diego. 

HEYDON, William F., 4-5-37, San Diego 
for MD, OB, San Diego. 
SCHWAB, John C., 4-6-37, NAS, San 
Diego for FMF, NAS, San Diego. 
WEBER, Henry. 4-12-37, MB, Washington, 
D. C. for Marine Band, Washington, 
- € 
YOUNG, Daniel J., 4-11-37, Washington, 
D. Cc. for Haqrs. MC, Washington, D. C 
SNYDER, Glenn A., 4-7-37, San Francisco 
for MB. Mare Island. 

GRIFFIN, Beauford, 4-9-37, Guantanamo 
Bay for MB, Guantanamo Bay. 

JAGIALLO, Anthony, 4-11-37, MB, Quan- 
tico for PSBn, Quantico. 

EGGLESTON, Thomas H., 4-13-37, Phila- 
delphia for MB, NYd, Philadelphia. 

JOHNSTONE, Samuel A., 4-7-37, San 
Dieto for MCB, San Diego. 

RYAN, Charles J., 4-14-37, New York for 
MB. NYd. New York 

SCHERR,. Samuel A., 4-14-37, New York 
for MB, Quantico. 

PRATT, Alfred S., 
for Parris Island 

ACKER, George K.. 4-11-37, Bremerton 
for MD. USS “Oklahoma.” 

GOODSPEED, Samuel S., 4-16-37, Wash- 
ington, D. C., for MCI, Washington, 
dD. Cc 


HALES, Joseph P., 
NA 


4-13-37, New Orleans 


4-16-37, Baltimore for 

? . Iona Island, N. Y. 

BROWN, Clifford P., 4-9-37, San Francisco 
for MB, Mare Island. 
WAGNER, Charles, 4-16-37, MB, New 
York, for MB, Pearl Harbor, T. H. 
WATKINS, John W., 5-12-37, Mare Island 
for MB, Mare Island. 

GLEICHAUF, William A., 4-12-37, Los 
Angeles for MCB, San Diego. 

AHERN, John J., 4-17-37, Washington, 
D. C., for MCI, Washington, D. C. 

HUDSON, Burleigh E., 4-17-37, Iona Is- 
land for NAD, Iona Island, N. Y. 

4-11-37, San Diego for 

MCB, San Diego 


WILLIAMSON, Owen, 4-13-37, San Diego 
for NAS, San Diego. 

LARCHER, Arthur A., 4-14-37, Portland, 
Oregon for PSNY,. Bremerton. 

BRANARD, John T., 3-20-37, Shanghai 
for Shanghai, China. 
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U. S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES 
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Authorized delay 





Capt. James ©. Brauer, when directed 
by Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 
1 June, 1937, detached MCS to Staff, 
Basic School, MB, NYd., Philadelphia, 
Pa. Authorized delay to 30 June, 1937. 

Capt. Adolph Zuber, when directed 
Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 1 
June, 1937, detached MCS to FMF, MCB, 
San Diego, Calif. Authorized delay to 
30 June, 1937. 

Capt. Edward T. Peters, when directed 
Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 1 
June, 1937, detached MCS to FMF, MCB, 
San Diego, Calif. Authorized delay to 30 
June, 1937. 

Capt. Roy M. Gulick, when directed 
Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 1 
June, 1937, detached MCS to duty on 
Staff, Basic School, MB, NYd., Philadel- 
a Pa. Authorized delay to 30 June, 
19% 

Capt Leslie F. Narum, when directed 
Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 1 
June, 1937, detached MCS to duty on 
Staff, Basic School, MB, NYd., Philadel- 
phia, Pa. Authorized delay to 30 June, 
1937. 

Capt. John W. Cunningham, orders to 
Dept. of Pacific, San Francisco, Calif., 
modified; ordered to duty at MB, Nor- 
folk NYd., Portsmouth, Va. via “Hen- 
derson,” sailing San Francisco on 3 
May, 1937. 

Capt. John W. Lakso, orders to Dept. of 
Pacific, San Francisco, Calif., modified; 
ordered to duty at MB, Norfolk NYd., 
Portsmouth, Va., via “Henderson,” sail- 
ing San Francisco on 3 May, 1937. 

Capt. Archie E. O'Neil, about 10 June, 
1937, detached Ist Mar. Brig., FMF, MB, 
Quantico, Va., to 4th Marines, Shanghai, 
China via commercial steamer from Se- 
attle, Wash., on 3 July, 1937. Authorized 
delay enroute to Seattle to 30 June, 1937 

Capt. Guy B. Beatty, about 1 June, 
1937, detached MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., to 
MD, NOP, South Charleston, W. Va 
Authorized delay to 30 June, 1937. 

Capt. Walter H. Troxell, about 1 July 
1937, detached MB, NOP, South Charles- 
ton, W. Va., to MB, Quantico, Va. Au- 
thorized one month delay in reporting. 

Capt. Thomas B. Jordan, about 10 June, 
1937, detached MD. USS “Reina Mer- 
cedes,” N. A., Annapolis, to Hdqrs., Wash- 
ington, D. C 

Capt. Albert D. Cooley, about 1 June, 








937, detached MCS, MB, Quantico, Va 
to Bu Aero., Navy Dept., Washington, 
~ & Authorized delay to 10 June, 1937 
Capt Thomas J McQuade, about l 


June, 1937, detached MCS, MB, Quantico, 
van, to AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego. 
‘apt. Thomas J. Walker about 15 May, 


193 x7 detached ACl, Ist Marine Brig., 
a MF, MB, Quantico, Va., to AC2, FMF, 
AS, San Diego, Calif Authorized de- 


lay to 30 June, 1937. 

Capt Frank M. June, about 1 June, 
1937, detached VO Sq. 9-M, FMF, Char- 
lotte Amalie, St. Thomas, V. L, to AC1l, 
Ist Marine Brig., FMF, MB, Quantico 
Authorized one month delay in reporting 

Capt. William G. Manley, about 10 July, 
1937, detached AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, 
Calif., to ACl, ist Marine Brig., FMF, 
MB, Quantico, Va. Authorized delay to 
15 August, 1937. 

Capt. Clyde H Hartsel, on 1 May, 
ae 7, relieved from duty as _ Aide-de- 
Camp to MGC. and assigned to duty with 
Naval Examining Board, MB, Washington, 
D. Cc. To continue duty as one of Aides 
at White House. 

Capt. James M. Ranck, detached from 
duty with 4th Marines, Shanghai, China, 
and ordered to Dept. of Pacific, via com- 
mercial steamer to arrive prior to 15 
June, 1937. 

Capt. Ernest E. Shaughnessy, detached 
from duty with 4th Marines, Shanghai, 
China, and ordered to Dept. of Pacific, 
via commercial steamer to arrive prior 
to 15 June, 1937 

Capt. Arthur H. Butler, when directed 
by CG, Ist Marine Brig., FMF, MB, 
Quantico, Va., detached that Brigade to 
MD, NAD, Balboa, C. Z. via SS “Cris- 
tobal, sailing N. Y. 20 April, 1937. 

Capt LePage Cronmiller, on 1 July, 
1937, detached Office of Judge Advocate 
General, Navy Dept., Washington, D. C., 
to ith Marines, Shanghai, China, via 
Henderson,” sailing from Norfolk on 11 
August, 1937. Authorized delay enroute 
to Norfolk to 10 August. 

Ist Lt. William P. Battell, on or about 
1 June, 1937, detached Basic School, MB, 
NYd., Philadelphia, Pa., to Ist Signal Co., 
MB, Quantico, Va. 

Ist Lt. Orin. K. Pressley, when direct- 
ed Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 
1 June, 1937, detached MCS to Sea School, 
MB, Norfolk NYd., Portsmouth, Va. <Au- 
thorized delay to 30 June, 193 

lst Lt. Harry C. Lang, when directed 
Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 
1 June, 1937, detached MCS to Office Na- 
val Intelligence, Navy Dept., with delay to 
30 June, 1937. 
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Ist Lt. Chester R. Allen, when direct- 
ed Comdt. MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., about 
1 June, 1937, detached MCS to FMF, 
MCB, San Diego, Calif. Authorized delay 
to 30 June, 1937. 

Ist Lt. Clarence J. O'Donnell, when di- 
rected by Comdt MCS, MB, Quantico, 
Va., about 1 June, 1937, detached MCS to 


FMF, MCB, San Diego, Calif. Authorized 


delay to 30 June, 1937. 


Ist Lt. Cornelius P. Van Ness, about 
29 May, 1937, detached MCS, MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to Hdqrs., Washington, D. C. 


Heles, Jr., orders modi- 
fied; on expiration present delay ordered 
to duty at MB, NOB, Norfolk, Va 

2nd Lt. Charles A. Miller, when direct- 


2nd Lt. John B. 


ed CG, FMF, MCB, San Diego, Calif., de- 
tached FMF, MCB, San Diego, to MD 
USS “Arizona,” to report not later than 
23 April, 1937. 

2nd Lt Edward L. Hutchinson, when 


MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., 
detached MCS to FMF, MCB, San Diego, 
Calif. Authorized delay to 30 June, 1937 

2nd Lt. Clyde R. Nelson, relieved from 
duty with lst Marine Brig., FMF, MB, 
Quantico, Va., and assigned to Ist Signal 
Co., MB, Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. Carey A. Randall, when directed 
CG, Dept. of Pacific, about 1 June, 1937, 
detached MB, Puget Sound NYd., Bremer- 
ton, Wash., to 4th Marines, Shanghai, 
China, via first available commercial 
steamer sailing from Seattle, Wash. 

Mar. Gnr. William A. Lee, about 1 
June, 1937, detached ist Marine Brig., 
FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., to Basic School, 
MB, NYd Philadelphia, Pa 

Mar. Gnr. Charles M. Adams, about 106 
June, 1937, detached MB, NTS, Great 
Lakes, lll., to lst Marine Brig., FMF, MB, 
Quantico, Va Authorized delay to 30 
June, 1937 

Ch. Pay Clk. Alfred L 
about 1 May, 1937, detached 
APM, Philadelphia, Pa., to 4th Marines, 
Shanghai, China, via commercial steamer 
from Seattle, Wash., sailing 5 June, 1937 

QM. Clk. Louie F. Shoemaker, ordered 
detached ist Marine Brig FMF MB 
Quantico, Va. to MD RR, Cape May 


directed Comdt. 


Robinson, 
Office of 


APRIL 17, 1937. 


Brig Gen Richard P. Williams, on 
15 May, 1937, detached Hdqrs., Washing- 
ton, LD. C., to duty as CG, Ist Marine Brig., 
FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., to report on 1 
June, 1937 

Brig. Gen. James J. Meade, on 1 June 
1937, detached from duty as CG, Ist Ma- 
rine Brig., FMF MB, Quantico, Va., to 
Naval War College, Newport os 


Hill, about 1 June, 1937 
Quantico, Va., to NYd 


Col. Walter N 
detached M B 


New York, N. Y., for duty as President 
G.C.M., with delay to 30 June. 

Lt. Col James T. Moore, about 206 
April, 1937, detached VO Sq. 9-M, Char- 
lotte Amalie, St. Thomas, V. I., to Hdqrs 
Washington, D. C. 

Lt. Col. Francis T. Evans, on 1 May, 
1937 detached MB NYd., Washington 
Db. C., and ordered home to retire on 1 
July, 1937. 

Lt. Col. Walter G. Sheard, about 3 May, 
1937, detached ist Marine Brig., FMF, 
MB, Quantico, Va., to duty as OIC, Re- 


eruiting District of New York, New York, 
N. ¥ 


Maj. Arthur H. Turner, on 1 May de- 
tached NYd., New York, N. Y., and or- 
dered to his home to retire on 1 July, 
1937. 

Maj. John B 


Wilson, on reporting of 


relief, about 30 )=— June, 1937, detached 
Hdqrs Dept. of Pacific, San Francisco 
Calif.. to FMF, MCB. San Diego, Calif 
Capt. William K. Snyder, when directed 
by CO., Nav Hosp., Mare Island, or- 
dered to Nav Hosp.. San Diego, Calif 
and on that date detached MB, NYd 
Mare Island, Calif., to MCB, NOB, Sa 
Diego, Calif 

Capt. Jesse J gurks, on 1 May, 1937 
detached MB, Quantico, Va., and ordered 
home to retire on 1 July, 1937 

Capt. David M. Shoup, about 1 June 
1937, detached MB Puget Sound NYd 
Bremerton Wash., to MB, Quantico, Va 
Authorized delay to 30 June 1937 

Capt George ©. Van Orden, detached 
MR, NYad Philadelphia Pa., to duty as 
co, MD. RR, Cape May, N. J 


Capt Raymond F. Crist when directed 
by Director, Fleet training Div Office of 
Naval Operations, Navy Dept 
detached that Office to MD, USS “Port- 
land,” to report about 17 June, 1937 
Capt. Archie E. O'Neil, orders detaching 
this officer from 1st Marine Brig., FMF 
MB, Quantico, Va., to 4th Marines, Shang- 
hai. China, revoked 
Capt Theodore R 


Tune 1937 detached 


(hief of 


about 1 
Quantico 


Millard, 
Mcs, MB 


June, 1937 


Charlotte 
steamer 
York 


Va. to VO Sq. 9-M, FMF, 
Amalie, St. Thomas, V. I., via 
of NY and PR SS Co., sailing New 
24 June, 1937. 

Ist Lt. George R. E. 
June, 1937, detached MD, 
Francisco, Calif., to MB, 
Authorized delay to 30 June 


Shell, about 1 
Rec. Ship, San 

Quantico, Va. 
1937. 








Ist Lt. Edward E. Authier, when direct- 
ed by Comdt., NAS, Pensacola, Fla., de- 
tached NAS, Pensacola, to ACl, Ist Ma- 
rine Brig... FMF, MB, Quantico, Va. Au- 
thorized one month delay in reporting. 

Ist Lt. Albert F. Moe, orders modified; 
when directed by CG, FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, detached FMF, MCB, San Diego, 


Calif., to MB, Quantico, Va., to report not 
later than 1 May, 1937. 

ist Lt. James T. Wilbur, about 1 June, 
1937, detached MD, NP, NYd., Mare Island, 
Calif., to MB, Quantico, Va. Authorized de- 
lay to 30 June 1937. 

Ist Lt. Francis J. Cunningham, about 1 
June, 1937, detached MCB, San Diego, 
Calif to MB, Quantico, Va. Authorized 
delay to 30 June, 1937. 

2nd Lt. Frederick E. Leek, orders 
fied; about 2 May, 1937, detached 
USS “Tennessee,” to FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif., with delay to 8 June, 1937. 

2nd Lt. Robert E. Galer, when directed 
by Comdt., NAS, Pensacola, Fla., about 30 


modi- 
MD, 


April, 1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., 
to AC1 Ist Marine Brig., FMF, MB, Quan- 
tico Va. Authorized 16 days delay in 
reporting. Detailed Naval Aviator and 
Pilot as of 6 April, 1937. 

2nd Lt. John A. Anderson, orders modi- 
fied; detached MD, USS “Louisville,” to 
temporary duty MB, Puget Sound, NYd., 
Bremerton, Wash., until 17 June, 1937, 
then to NAS Pensacola, Fla., for duty. 

2nd Lt. Dixon Goen, about 1 June, 
1937, detached MB, Puget Sound NYd., 
Bremerton, Wash., to FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif. 

2nd Lt. Earl A. Sneeringer relieved from 
duty with list Marine Brig.. FMF, MB, 
Quantico, Va., and assigned to MCS, MB, 
Quantico, Va. 

Mar. Gnr. Albert S. Munsch, about 1 
June, 1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, 
Fla., to ACl, Ist Marine Brig., FMF, MB, 
Quantico, Va. Authorized delay to 30 June 

Mar. Gnr. Theodore Gooding, about 10 
May, 1937, detached AC1, Ist Marine Brig 
FMF, MB, Quantico, Va,. to VO Sq. 9-M, 


FMF, Charlotte 
via steamer from 
Authorized delay 
26 May, 1937. 


Amalie, St. Thomas, V. L., 
New York 27 May, 1937 
enroute to New York to 


Mar. Gnr. Ira Brock, about 5 June 
1937, detached VO Sq. 9-M, FMF, Char- 
lotte Amalie, St. Thomas, V. L, to AC1, 
ist Marine Brig... FMF, MB, Quantico 
Va Authorized delay to 15 July, 1937 


Ch. QM. Clk. David C. Buscall, on 3 
June, 1937, detached Hdqrs., Washington, 
D. C., and ordered home to retire on 1 
August, 1937. 

Ch. QM. Clk. Charles C. Hall, on 1 
June, 1937, detached MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif., and ordered home to re- 


tire on 1 August, 1937. 

Pay Clk. Ernest M. Jones, about 5 May, 
1937, detached FMF, MCB, San Diego, 
Calif., to Hdqrs., Washington, D. C., via 
USS “Henderson” sailing San Diego, 11 
May, 1937. 

Pay Clk. Emmett G. Hall, about 29 May, 
1937, detached MB, NYd., Mare Island, 
Calif., to Hdqrs., Washington, D. C. 

The following officers were promoted 
to the grades indicated by and with the 
advice and consent of the Senate, on 6 
April, 1937, with rank from the dates set 
opposite their names: 

Lt. Col. William B 

Chief Mar. Gnr 
February, 1937. 
APRIL 26, 1937. 

Col. William P. Upshur, on 1 May, 
1937, relieved from duty in Office of Chief 
Naval Operations and assigned duty in 
Reserve Section, Headquarters Marine 
Corps, Washington, and as OIC, Marine 
Corps Reserves on 15 May, 1937. 

Col. Frederick A. Barker, on 30 April 
1937, detached MB, Quantico, Va., and as- 
signed to MB, Washington, D. 4 

Col. Perey F. Archer, AQM, on 11 
May, 1937, detached MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif.. and ordered to his home to re- 
tire on 1 July, 1937. 

Col. Bennet Puryear, Jr., AQM., about 
17 May, 1937, detached FMF, MCB, Sar 


Croka, 1 March, 1937 
Victor H. Czegka, 4 


Diego, Calif.. to MB, Quantico, Va., duty 
as PQM. Authorized delay to 10 June, 
1937. 

Lt. Col Robert M. Montague, about 15 
May, 1937, detached Ist Marine Brigz., 
FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., to MB, NY4d., 
Boston, Mass. Authorized delay to 15 
June, 1937. 
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But modern he-men 
need IPANA and MASSAGE 
to aid gum health! 


IKTOR the Viking had a yen for lobster 

salad and, lacking lettuce, he seasoned 
it with the shell. Chewing was hard but his 
gums were harder. Yours would be too if you 
ate such rough, tough meals, but you don’t! 
Like all of us, you enjoy soft, “civilized” 
dishes. More than likely, you need the extra, 
stimulating assistance of Ipana Tooth Paste 


and massage. 


Ipana’s primary duty is to clean teeth 


white and sparkling. 


But Ipana is designed 


to help the gums as well. Massaged firmly 
into the gums, Ipana helps quicken circula- 
tion in lazy gum tissues —tends to make the 
gums harder, healthier, more resistant. 


If your tooth brush frequently “‘shows 


pink” 


your dentist is the man to see. 


Ask him what’s wrong. Probably all you 
need is the plus stimulation of Ipana and 
massage. And whether your tooth brush 
“shows pink” or not, get a tube of Ipana 
pronto! For good-looking teeth and fresh- 
feeling mouths, Ipana has no rival from 
Shanghai to Nicaragua! 
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An Alka-Seltzer Tablet in a gloss of QUICK 


woter makes o pleasont-tasting, alka- 
lizing solution which contains an anol- RELIEF 
gesic (sodium acety! solicylate). You 
drink it and it does two important 
things. First, becouse of the analgesic, 
it brings quick, welcome relief from 
your discomfort — and then because it 
is also alkolizing in its nature Alka- 
Seltzer helps correct the cause of the 
trouble when associ 

ated with an excess 

acid condition 


AT ALL ORUGGISTS 


30c-60¢ 


OGMTLY GHEE IN (AmAbe 


TwORK 
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Picture Albums 


You have always wanted pictures of your 
travels and the places you have seen to show 
to the folks at home, or for your best girl, or 
perhaps for your own enjoyment, but some- 
how you just never got around to it. 


NOW 

You can get very easily and very cheaply a 
complete album, chuck full, mounted and writ 
ten up authentically with genuine photographs 
of China, Philippine Islands; Hawaii, Chinese 
executions, cartoons, service poems, Marine 
oddities and many other items of interest to 
Marines. If you are interested in one of these 
complete albums, send a card for prices and 
particulars 


Representatives Wanted 


TAGER PHOTOS 
412 First St., S. E., Washington, D. C. 








Maj Maurice C Gregory, AQM., on 
15 June, 1937, detached MB, "Quaiitico, 
Va., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. Au- 
thorized delay to 30 June 1937 

Maj. Donald G. Oglesby, about 10 July, 
1937, detached MD, AE, Peiping, China, 


to MB, Quantico, Va. via “President 
Cleveland,” sailing from Shanghai about 
17 July, 1937, due San Francisco 3 Au- 
gust 


Maj. Thomas ff. Shearer, died on 21 
April, 1937. 

Capt. Samuel S. Jack, about 5 June, 
1937, detached PG School, Naval Academy, 
Annapolis, Md., to California Institute 
of Technology, Pasadena, Calif. Authorized 
delay to 30 June, 1937. 

‘apt. Richard M. Cutts, about 12 June, 
detached MB, NS, ‘tiuam, to 4th 
Marines, Shanghai, via “Chaumont.” 

Capt. Donald R. Fox, orders dated 30 
March, 1937, revoked Ordered detached 
when directed by CO, MB, NAS, San 
Diego, Calif., from MB, NAS, San Diego, 
to MB, Puget Sound NYd., Bremerton, 








2nd Lt. John E. Weber, about 2 May, 
1937, detached FMF, MCB, San Diego, to 
MB, NS, Guam, via “Chaumont,” sailing 
San Diego on 3 May, 1937 

2nd Lt. Frederick S. Bronson, on 1 
May, 1937, detached FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif.. and ordered home to re- 
tire on 1 July, 1937. 

2nd Lt. Charles W. Harrison, orders 
dated 31 March, 1937, modified. When di- 
rected by CO, USS “Arizona,” detached 
that vessel prior to departure San Pedro 
area, on or about 24 April, 1937, to MB, 
NYd., Mare Island, Calif. 

Ch. Mar. Gnr. John F. Evans, about 
1 May, 1937, detached MB, NYd., Charles- 
ton, 3S. C.. to MB, NMD, Yorktown, Va 
Authorized delay to 30 June, 1937 

The following officers were promoted to 
the grades indicated by and with the ad- 
vice of the Senate, on 16 April, 1937 
with date of rank as shown: 

Col. Joseph A tossell, 1 March, 1937 

Maj. John Kaluf, 1 March, 1937. 

Ist Lt. William M. Hudson, 2 March, 
1937, No. 1. 

Chief Mar. Gnr. Thomas Whitesel, to 
rank with, but after second lieutenant, 
from the 27th day of December, 1936 
MAY 3, 1937. 

Maj. Gen Louis Mec Little, on 
May, 1937, detached Hdqrs., Washington, 
db. C., to duty as CG, FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif., and additional duty as CG, 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif Authorized 
delay to 27 June. 

Lt. Col. Alfred H. Noble, on 1 June, 
1937, detached Hdaqrs., Washington, D. C., 
to Staff, MCS, MB, Quantico, Va 

Lt. Col. Frank Whitehead about 1 
July, 1937, detached Army Industrial Col- 
lege, Washington, D. C., to FMF, MCB, 
San Diego, Calif. Authorized delay to 1 
August, 1937. Detailed AQM., effective 1 
July, 1937. 

Maj Roy PD. Lowell, orders dated 5 
March, 1937, detaching this officer from 
MB, Parris Island, S. C., on 1 May, 1937, 
and ordering him to his home to retire 
on 30 June, 1937, revoked. 

Maj. P. S. Geer, orders dated 8 April, 
1937, modified; on 1 June, 1937, detached 
MB, Norfolk NYd., Portsmouth, Va., to 
MB, NTS, Great Lakes, Il. 

Maj. William C. Hall, detail as APM re- 
voked, effective as of 26 April, 1937. 

Capt. J. W. Cunningham, orders to MB, 
Norfolk NYd., Portsmouth, Va., via “Hen- 
derson"” revoked On 1 May, 1937, de- 
tached Dept. of Pacific, San Francisco, 
Calif., and ordered to his home to retire 
on 1 July 

Capt. Henry R. Paige, about 28 May, 
1937, detached MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., 
to MB, NS, Guam, via USS “Henderson,” 
sailing Norfolk about 15 August, 1937 
Authorized delay enroute to NOB, Nor- 
folk until 14 August, 1937 

Capt. David K. Claude, about 1 July, 
1937, detached Basic School, MB, NYd., 
Philadelphia, to Infantry School Fort 
Benning, Ga Authorized delay to 25 
August, 1937 

Capt. Robert FE. Hogaboom, orders dated 
6 April, 1937, modified; on arrival at 
Shanghai, China, assigned to duty with 
ith Marines, Shanghai. 

Capt. Karl K. Louther, orders dated 20 
March 1937, modified on arrival at 
Shanghai, China, assigned to duty with 
ith Marines, Shanghai 

Capt. Raymond P. Coffman, about 1 May 
1937, detached FMF, MCB, San Diego, 
“alif to MB, NYd., Cavite, P. I, via 
SS “President Monroe,” from Los Angeles 
1 June, 1937 Authorized delay enroute 
to Los Angeles to 30 May, 1937 

Capt. Clarence H. Yost, about 21 May, 
1937, detached ith Marines, Shanghai, 


China, to Dept. of Pacific, via “President 
Grant,” from Shanghai 25 May, 1937. 
Capt. Francis M. McAlister, about 22 
May, 1937, detached Ist Marine Brig., 
FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., to Hdqrs., Wash- 
ington, D. Cc. Authorized delay to 1 June, 


1937 
Capt. John Waller, orders dated 30 
March, 1937, revoked. About 1 June, 


1937, detached MB, NAS, San_ Diego, 
Calif., to MB, NYd., Mare Island, Calif 

lst Lt. Deane ©. Roberts about 15 May, 
1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to 
VO Sq. 9-M, Charlotte Amalie, St. Thomas, 
Vv. L, via commercial steamer from New 
Orleans 10 July, 1937. Authorized delay 
enroute to New Orleans to 9 July, 1937 

Ist Lt. Peter A. McDonald, on comple- 
tion of examination for promotion about 
15 May, 1937, detached Ist Marine Brig.. 
FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., to duty as OIC, 
Retg., District of Cincinnati, Cincinnati, 
Ohio. 

Ist Lt. Charles E. Shepard, Jr., orders 
to MB, Quantico, Va., revoked. On com- 
pletion of examination for promotion 
about 15 May, 1937, detached FMF, MCB, 
San Diego, Calif.. to duty as OIC, Retg 
Dist. of Denver, Denver, Colo. 

lst Lt. Sol E. Levensky, on 1 May, 1937, 
detached MB, Puget Sound NYd., Bremer- 
ton, Wash., and ordered to his home to 
retire 1 July, 1937. 

ist Lt. Bankson T. Holcomb, Jr., on 
i July, 1937, detached from duty as 
Chinese Language Student, Peiping, 
China, to MB, Quantico, Va., via Govern- 
ment transportation to arrive United 
States by 1 August, 1937. 

lst Lt. John A. White, orders dated 30 
March, 1937, revoked. About 15 June, 
1937, detached MD, USS “Ranger” to 
duty as CO, MD, Ree. Ship, San Fran- 


2nd Lt. Bernard E. Dunkle, detached 
NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to MB, NYd., Pearl 
Harbor, T. H., via “President Monroe” 
from Los Angeles 1 June, 1937. Authorized 
delay enroute until 31 May, 1937. 

Ch. Mar. Gnr. Wm. L. Erdman, about 
1 June, 1937, detached MB, NAD, Mare 
Island, Calif.. to MB, NYd., Cavite, P 
I. via SS “President Monroe” from San 
Francisco 5 June. 

Ch. Mar. Gnr. Wm. O. Corbin, about 19 
July, 1937, detached MB, NYd., Cavite, P 
I, to Dept. of Pacific, San Francisco, 
Calif., via “Chaumont"” from Manila 23 
July, 1937. Authorized two months’ de- 
lay returning to United States. 

ch. Pay Clk. Frank H. O'Neil, about 
15 July, 1937, detached 4th Marines 
Shanghai, China to Dept. of Pacific, San 
Francisco, Calif., via “Chaumont,” from 
Shanghai 19 July, 1937. 

Ch. Pay Clk. John W. Lytle, about 15 
May, 1937, detached ist Marine Brig 
FMF, MB, Quantico. Va., to Office APM 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

Pay Clk. John WL. Seifert, appointed a 
Pay Clerk and assigned to duty in Office 
of Paymaster, Hdars., Washington, D. © 
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APRIL 15, 1937 

Set. James B. Bunch—Norfolk to FMF 
Quantico. 

Cpl. Wm. H. Groves—PI to NP, Ports- 
mouth. 

Cpl. Paul H. MikkKelson—-FMF, Quan- 
tico to MB, Quantico 

Cpl. Robert I. Schneider—-FMF, Quan- 
tico to MB, Quantico 
APRIL 16, 1937. 

Set. Hascal LeR. Ewton—USS “New 
York” to Quantico 

Cpl. Donald E. Martin—-FMF, Quantico 
to Pensacola FT 

Cpl. Clyde J. Rush—-FMF, Quantico to 
Pensacola FT. 

APRIL 17, 1937. 

Ist-Set. Nathan I. Welshhans—Norfolk 
to Great Lakes. 

Set. Ralph G. Underwood—New York 
to San Diego. 
APRIL 19, 1937. 

Set-Maj. Laland 
to Dept. of Pacific. 
APRIL 20, 1937 

Sgt. John J. Locke—Charleston, SC to 
New York 


Alexander—Quantico 
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THIS 
nwt DRINK TES p 


Budweiser 


FOR FIVE DAYS 


Wx. 


“ey 


Aas 
On the sixth day 


try to drink a sweet beer 


You will want Budweiser’s 


flavor thereafter 


NEVER SWEET « NEVER SYRUPY «+ ALWAYS UNIFORM + ALWAYS DISTINCTIVE 
























































Set. Thos. P. McCloskey—WC to Quar APRIL 27, 1937 
tico. Set William N Scriven—Portsmouth, . pe 
Set. Robert W. Simpson—Yorktown to NH to Quantico, FMF - 
SRD. Cpl Grayson W. Mayfield—Yorktown G BR 
QM-Set. James W. Tenny—Quantico to to MB, Washington A 
St. Thomas ‘i _Cpl : Peter Mangegna—Philadelphia to RK Z 
Sup-Sgt. Claude L. Hilton—WC to PI tes } a al = Tech Pt te Wal US = R 
-Sgt. Robert C ff mz "MF to or a ees OS Sa EXPERT RIFLEMA Ss 
—— ee EEE field for MCRPTD iN IFLEMAN & R 
- , ‘a APRIL 29, 1937 US 7x 
APRIL 21, 1937 : —_ , US GX 
- " > , . Set. Thomas B. Riddick—-USS Wyom- NS 
Plat-Sgt. Wayne K. Miller—Norfolk to my =, _ yom GS GN 


> ee te : ing” 
RS, Philadelphia MTS John G. Turner—FMF, Quantico 
to FMF, San Diego 

Set. John G. DuRant-—-FMF, Quantico 




















Cpl. Walter A. Miner—Portsmouth, NH 
to Asiatic 


Gy-Set. Gust Spart-—-San Diego to Nor- to NOB. Norfolk US 
folk . ’ —_ . . Cpl. Samuel L. Corbin—San Diego to GS 
Qm-Set. Jesse L. Massey—WC to FMF Quantico %& 


~y> 


Quantico 


" RIL 30, 1937 
Stf-Sgt. Verona A. Tuson—aAviation, San APR 6, 199 





























So p. > wr Zs y g ’ *oco 
Diego to Aviation, Quantico on Andrew Humza—-Hingham to (<« VAN 
Cpl. Donald W. Williams—-FMF, Quan- Ss 43 vy ’ BR 
. ~ : Set. Joseph J. Stiene——-NYd, Washingto ~ . an ~ 
eg OO to Coco Solo ea ~N RIFLE MARKSMANSHIP 
‘ eSee SS, S008 Ist-Sgt. Edwin D. Curry—Quantico to ES 
Sgt. Vernard Grunder—FMF, Quantic: Marpac . ae GS BADGES 
to Reserve, Newark Set. Rumbly B. Tanner—Quantico to GS . : ODIUM Finish 
Cpl. Carroll A Merria—-WC te Norfolk sentine ly anne Quantic« VS Tarnishproof RH UM nis! 
for USS “Enterprise.” TS Expert Rifleman, each... $1.10 
Set. Milton B. Rogers—USS “Charles- © Rifle Sharpshooter, each....... 1.00 
ton” to Quantico VY Rifle Marksman, each ‘ 65 
~~ ‘MB Qn Singletary—FMF, Quan “BPG BASIC QUALIFICATION BADGES 
tico to MB, uantico Y . : — 
Stf-Set John J Rogers PI to FMF, RECENT REENLISTMENTS Y Tarnishproof RHODIUM Fin 
Quantico Y ish, each ; occcedl ee yy 
Stf-Sgt. Cc I. Wheek sR Pp ; ‘ RY Y 
APRIL 23, 1937 a ee (Continued from page 71) KY QUALIFICATION BARS Y, 
Stf-Set. Sidney A. Guy Marpac to 2nd Py KY Tarnishproof RHODIUM Fin- - VY 
Brig, FMF y ish, all designations, each....8 .25 Y 
pl. George F. Frazier—Charleston to S , . . : 
+. tn aaa CHURCHVILLE, Francis LeR., 4-14-37 Y At Your Post Exchange o1 
Set. Charlies L. Ardnt—WC to SRD San Diego for FMF, San Diego RY Dealers Evervwhere 
tint Set John E. O'Neil—CRD to Quan- PEARL, Harry L., 4-15-37, Bremerton for y : 
ico Seeean  coel y KY 
“ . MD, USS “Tennessee Yy ANOTHER UALITY 
APRIL 24, 1937 ‘. i P LAKE, Vernon F., 4-20-37, MB, Quantico Y H-H 8 
Cpl. Harold I ; Kincaid—USS Wvyo- for Shanghai, China. y -RODUCT 
ming to. NYd. Washington MATHIS, George M., 4-19-37, Charleston y PROD 
APRIL 26, 1937. ce for MB, Charleston, S. C. Y 
coe, Seene A. Besma—WC to Philadel- NEILSON, Herbert H., Jr., 4-16-37, Mare WY, Hilborn-Hamburger, Inc. 
phia MTS : ae Island for MB, Mare Island 
Sgt. Dan Sullivan—USS “Oklahoma” to SCHOLL, Karl J., 4-20-37, Portsmouth for SX 15 East 26th Street 
WRD * NP, Portsmouth, N. H. Y New York, N.Y 
Sgt. Lloyd D. Ganzel—Boston to ERD WHITE, John P., 4-21-37, MB, Washington Y CW SCER SNe Se 
Set. Fredk. H. Hast—Norfolk to NYd., for Marine Band, Washington, D. C RY 
Washington HAZLETT, Harry F., 4-22-37, Washington, NY 
MTS Emile Jouanillou—PI to Quantico D. C. for Post Band, Quantico >>y>Y 
ddl 


June, 1937 


~! 
' 








BANK HERE ~ BY MAIL HUGHES, Edgar C., 4-24-37, Washington, SCHWALKE, Joseph C., 4-26-37, Cape May 
ay D>. Cc. for MB, NYd, Washington, D. C for MD, RR, Cape May, N. J 















































































COMPOUNDED INTEREST @ Waite be eg Per <P Parris Island Se } gs , Rn > ie Parris Is- 
PAID ON YOUR SAVINGS r ist Sig. 30., Quantico. | Vie ee land for MB, arris sland. v : 
MARSH, Alonze “C, 4-23-37, New York SEITZ, Ludwig F., 4-29-37, Washington, 
for NMD, Yorktown, Va. D. C., for Marine Band, Washington, 
CURRY, Edwin D., 4-23-37, Quantico for D. C. 
PSBn, Quantico. LINFOOT, William D., 4-29-37, Quantico 
HELMICK, Albert E., 4-23-37, Quantico for MB, Quantico. 
SAVINGS BAN K for RRD, Quantico TENNANT, Harvey ¥.. 4-27-37, San Die- 
enanD GRAMAM AYE. BROOKAYN SMITH, William H., 4-23-37, Norfolk for go for MCB, San Diego. 
— DofS, NOB, Norfolk, Va ROBERTSON, Donald W., 5-1-37, Philadel- 
WILSON, Clarence A., 4-25-37, Washing- phia for DofS, Philadelphia. 
: ton, D. C., for Hars. MC, Washington PERRY, Berry, 4-27-37, San Diego for ' 
D.C, MCB, San Diego. ‘ 
B S It’ SIMON, Ray, 4-19-37, San Francisco for JACKSON, Francis M., 5-1-37, Quantico 
€ ure Ss MCB, San Diego. for MB, Quantico. 
BROOKER, Dorsie H., 4-17-37, San Diego KIEFER, Henry A., 5-1-37, Quantico for 
for MCB, San Diego. MB, Quantico. 
| HOLMAN, Albert M., 4-17-37, San Diego KANE, William J., 4-28-37, Puget Sound 
| for MCB, San Diego. for MD, USS “Lexington.” 
STAMPS, Max M., 4-16-37, Mare Island TOWLES, Jesse C., 4-25-37, St. Thomas 
for NAD, St. Julien’s Creek for St. Thomas, V. I. 
| MOYLAN, Vincent J., 4-24-37, San Diego BROWN, James R., 5-3-37, Washington 
| for MCB, San Diego. D. C., for MB, Quantico. 
| RUPE, Edward G., 4-20-37, San Diego for BAUMAN, Christopher W., 5-3-37 Chicago 
MCB, San Diego. for MB, Mare Island. 
| GRAY, Irving J., 4-21-37, Seattle for HIENSCH, Charles D., 3-21-37, Shanghai 
| UL Le PSNYd, Bremerton, Wash. for Shanghai, China. 
| < GREEN, Raymond C., 4-27-37, Boston for HUGHES, John “F,” Jr., 3-31-37, Olon- 
| Sap MB, NYd, Boston, Mass. gapo, P. I., for MB, NS, Olongapo, P. I 
POOLE Archie S., 4-27-37, Philadelphia MOLESKIT, Charlie F., 5-5-3237, Quantico for 
for MD RS, Philadelphia RR Det., Quantico 
April 12, 1937 75. Goehring, Curtis July 2, 1935 
76. Hill, Lloyd M... July 15, 1935 
TECHNICAL SERGEANTS 77. Heckman, Paul J. July 15, 1935 
AVIATION: 78. Jones, Elmer Oct. 15, 1935 
1. Budrow, Joseph H. July 1, 1920 7%. Boyd, John T. Nov. 18, 1935 
a ——s 2. Berry, Bert R. Jan. 1, 1921 \0. Bealer, Ernest Jan. 19, 1936 
3 Smith. Ike S Aug. 15, 1921 81. Mannan, Wilber May 12, 1936 : 
' 4 a d . ( 2 = ‘ “ 3% 
!. Mettetal, Eugene Jan. 12, 1923 82. Dickey, Robert L. June 15, 1936 1 
| 5. Sears, Anthony J June 18, 1923 83. Fogerty, John F. Aug. 7, 1936 
JOSIAH ODENCE 6. Harkey, Herbert J. ao o£ of 84. Sleght, John M. Oct. 9, 1936 ( 
i 7. Jensen, Hilmar A. Dec. 4, 192: 85. Taylor, Hollis W. Oct. 13, 1936 ‘ 
Full Li ec l 8 Paszkiewicz, Andrew J Feb. 12, 1924 +3 ee agg ae os ane .. 5, Lo : 
f %. Blanks, Hugh A. July , 1924 ‘. j "ger, 4 ew A. - 9, 1956 
u ine o Canteen eH) 10. me = le rR ay - 1925 88. Watson, William F Jan. 25, 1937 ; 
Stores for 1 i 11. Kildow, Hopwood C. Feb. 2, 1925 RANDS: 
rey s 2 %% ay, St “Vv ; Se > 925 
Army, Navy and Marine t cS Dever, Same? os on. 1S one 1. Dahlgren, John G Oct. 2, 1926 4 
Corps A | 14. Godbee, Powell W Jan. 20. 1926 2. Brigham, Leland L. Oct. 18, 1926 | 
Pe 1k May Rtunsell Do Apel “8 rage Brean, Leon ics game 
fae 6 Tile Ji = * ’ ‘ 9°28 i wm, 4 rus A. I Pe » ee 
Agents | J «16. Wilson, James C-April $1886 = Wood, ‘Robert C. May 8, 1930 
1 YELLO BOWL PIPES | 18. Wilson, William F. Jan. 1, 1928 ¢. Tennceon, Eric & pee. oe ast 
\ 19. Sessions, Clevie July 23, 1928 . “es an - R. 20, bos 
KAYWOODIE PIPES | Lh mene nome Aggy §- ee oe 8. Greear, William B., Jr.Aprii 23, 1932 f 
| LONGINE WATCHES t 21. Scofield, Walter E Aug. 16, 1928 #. Jones, Raymond G. Feb. 7, 1936 g 
| PACKARD RAZORS \ 29 Papen, Herman \ Sept 11, 1928 10. Giffin, en E. Feb. 11, 1936 | 
23. Lewis, Tiliam ¢C Jan. 14, 1929 MESS BRANCH: 
ik WALTHAM WATCHES 34. O'Connor, Frederick Jan. 21, 1929 1. Murawski, John June 6, 1928 ; 
if Shipments to Any Port in a gy RS gun. 35. Se ®. Rossich, Louis April 1, 1929 } 
i the World i cS SuansVen, Frank . Feb. 1, 192: }. Briesemeister, Ervin C.. April 27, 1935 
i e Wor HM hi 27. Mahon, Cecil March 1, 1929 ee eggs Tuly 1. 1936 ' r 
28. Anderson, Ado J Aug. 6, 1929 S Siemon’ Sarai Tate oo | 
“S Anders n, A lolph o, bee: ». Jimmerson, William H. July 1, 1936 
215 Fourth Avenue a — Luther G oo ’ +434 6. Pedersen, Jens July 1, 1936 ‘ 
N Y k Cit + oe My Me Dee 7 ++ 4 7 Rider, Jenjamin K July 1, 1936 ¢ 
ew or ! y +e, Feb. 11. 1930 8. Zucrn, Alfred FE. - July 1, 1936 ‘ 
Established Over 20 Years t. Campbell, Donald R July 1, 1930 MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE: i 
4. Fitzsimmons, Eugene J. July 1, 193 1. Coleman, Jesse W March 12, 1925 . 
5. Gerey, John July 1. a 2. Salguero, Manuel M. Dec. 11, 1925 ’ 
6. Jahanf, George A July 1, 19 3. Ahern, John J. March 23, 1926 
7. Johnson, Melville T July 1, 19 t. Inglee, Charles W. Oct. 21, 1927 
8. Reynolds, Thomas W July 1, 1930 5. Higuera, Philip R. Dec. 8&8, 1928 
9. Rodgers, Hubert M July 1, 1930 6. Kapanke, William H Sept. 12, 1930 t 
40. White, Willie A July 1, 1930 7. Rentfrow, Frank H. Aug. 17, 1932 t 
11. Williams, Neal G July 1, 1930 8. Groves, Samuel Nov. 9%, 1932 
u 12. Winchester, Nero M July 1, 1930 9. Anderson, Allan C July 23, 1934 
N RY 13. Smith, Lloyd E July 22, 1930 10. Rausch, John J. July 23, 1934 3 
i4. Burns, Robert V March 13, 1931 1l. Moeger, Robert J Aug. 7, 1934 
15. Cole, Carlton G March 13, 1951 MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS 
LAUNDERERS & ORY 16. Kaltenback, R. W March 13, 1931 reo a we he HOOLS a a ' 
tmCusovee — 7. Maddy eo S Mare 3. 1931 ane, James i vuly i, v : 
- 18 or * altort I ar 1a: 1931 2. MePike, Arnold C Nov. 13, 1935 ; s 
- | 19. Knopf, Oscar A March 14. 1931 . Buss, Lawrence H Jan. 1, 1937 
Office in 1. Cordell, Ivy R May 26 1931 4. Kelsey, Fred “H March 3, 1937 
. -—— 11. Cole, George June 4, 1931 ». Deason, Alvin J March 24, 193 
Marine Pharmacy Building 2. Collier, Zadik June 4. 1931 PAYMASTER’S DEPARTMENT: 
93. Wiart, Marcel J June 9, 1931 1. Quinn, Harold E. Feb. 1, 1936 
»4. Adams, Leo W. July 13, 1931 2. Fairbairn, Clifford A. ..June 1, 1936 i 
Telephone 6 »5. Holmes, Darryl B Feb 32 Dunlap, Hubert H. Sept. 1, 1936 
56. Darner, Lawrence R. _ April 32 4. Rice, John H. Sept. 18, 1936 
‘ , 7. Wester, William C April 33 5. Carnes, Floyd E Oct. 21, 1936 
Daily Service a |e + 6. Justus, Leslie D. Dec. 4, 1936 : 
/ rf ‘ooper, Charles P July 3 STAN ‘ 
60. Schwab, John C July 34 SIGNAL } 
61. Eakes, John T., Jr July 34 1. Nelson, William Jan. 7, 1925 
62. Beauchamp, Frank J Nov. 34 2. Lynch, Merle M. Aug. 20, 1930 
63. Critz, Thomas E Nov. 34 3. Drummond, James P. Jan. 16, 1932 BE 
64. Word, William E Dec. 4 4. Pederson, John May 9, 1932 
M d | | F h 65. Cortright, Louis A Feb. 5 Burgess, Richard July 19, 1934 
o e une 66. Staph, William L Feb 6. Cannom, George W. July 20, 1934 
S 67. Woodruff, William L. Feb 7. Bowman, Lucian J. July 21, 1934 
Good Food :-: Good Beer #8. Roberts, Lee E April 8. Lewis, Joseph H. Dec. 12, 1934 
69. Orvis, Byron E May 9 ete Marcus J. Nov. 9, 1935 
r . 70. Hobbs, Ralph H May 10 ardisty, Richard A. Nov. 16, 1935 XN 
Opposite Marine Barracks 71. Hammers, Ralph E May 11. Dimter, Lee E. . Jan. 27, 1936 
7 72. Masters, Irvin V May 12. Gernert, Albert E Oct. 30, 1936 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 73. Forde, David L May 13. Davis, Frederick D. April 2, 1937 
74. Griffis, Tom J July 14. Mooney, John D April 2, 1937 
J 
-- n . a a fa e 
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QUARTERMASTER’S DEPARTMENT 
(General duty & staff departments) 
24, 15 


1. Woyshner, Paul April 1924 
2. Seufert, Henry A. June 23, 1925 
3. Anderson, Adolph Nov. 21, 1928 
4. Jackson, Leonard H. March 1, 1929 
5. Nowack, George J Aug. 3, 1929 
6. Anderson, Walter E. Sept » 1929 
7. Waits, Raymond C. Oct. 19, 1929 
8. Cagle, Carl J. Nov. 12, 1929 
+. Marcott, Albert F May 3, 1930 
0. Draheim, Aibert E May 6, 1930 
11. Gray, Barzillai M Nov. 3, 1930 
2. Stepka, Joseph F Feb. 4, 1931 
13. Fullerton, Chester P. Aug. 22, 1932 
4. Ludtke, Leonard July 19, 1934 
5. Watkins, Harry Jan. 23, 1935 
16. Scheffler, Walter C April 11, 1935 
\7. Vogt, Joseph G Jan 6, 1936 
8. Cain, Marlin P Jan 8, 1936 
%. Couch, Richard M Jau 8, 1936 
20. Noell, Charles A Jan 8, 1936 
21. Edwards, Joe F May 23, 1936 
22. Day James M Oct 8, 195° 
SUPPLY SERGEANTS 
1. Carlson, August W June 22, 1932 
2. Snellings, Herman L July 5, 19382 
TENTATIVE SAILINGS 
CHAU MONT Leave San Diego 3 May 
arrive San Pedro 3 May, leave 5 May; ar- 
rive San Francisco Area 7 May, leave 21 
May; arrive Honolulu 28 May, leave 1! 
June: arrive Guam 12 June, leave 14 June 
arrive Manila 20 June, leave 23 July: ar- 
rive Guam 29 July, leave 30 July: arrive 


Honolulu 10 August, leave 13 August ar- 


rive San Francisco Area 20 August 
HENDERSON - Leave San Francis« 
Area May; arrive San Pedro 5 May 
leave 7 May; arrive San Diego 8 May 
leave 11 May; arrive Canal Zone 22 May 
leave 25 May; arrive Guantanamo 28 May 
leave 28 May; arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 


June Will overhaul at Navy Yard, Nor 
folk, 7 June-10 August 
NITRO Leave Cavite 4 May; arrive 


Guam $ May, leave 10 May; arrive Oahu 


21 May, leave 25 May; arrive Puget Sound 
2 June, leave 5 June; arrive Mare Island 
8 June, leave 12 June; arrive San Pedr 
14 June, leave 17 June; arrive San Diego 
18 June, leave 21 June; arrive Canal Zone 
1 July leave 6 July; arrive Guantanamo 
9 July eave 9 July arrive Norfolk 1 
uly 

RAMAPO) Under overhaul at Na\ 
Yard, Mare Island, until 29 June 
SALINAS—Leave Norfolk 8 May: arrive 
Key West 12 May, leave 13 May: arrive 
Houston (Sinco) 17 May, leave 19 May 
arrive Canal Zone 26 May, leave 1 June 
arrive Houston (Sinco) 8 June, leave J 
June; arrive Norfolk 17 June 

SIRIUS (with Dredge “Hell Gate” ir 
tow)—Leave New York 4 May; arrive 


Canal Zone 21 May, leave 25 May: arrive 
Pearl Harbor 3 July, leave 12 July; ar- 
rive Puget Sound 22 July, leave about 
August, for annual Alaskan voyage 
VEGA At present undergoing repair 
Canal Zone—following schedule is there 
fore tentative: Leave Canal Zone 12 May 
rrive Guantanamo 15 May, leave 15 May 
irrive Pensacola, Fla 20 May, 
N.O.B. Norfolk 27 


May: arrive May. Up 
‘rival Navy Yard, Norfolk, will ur rg 
th erhaul 
DEATHS 
The fe wing deaths have been reported 
to Marine Corps Headquarters during the 
nontt April, 1937 
Officers 
IARTIN Joseph \ Ist Lieut FMCR 


i died April 11, 1937, of disease 
it Philadelphia, Pa Next of kin: Mary 


S. Martin, wife, 104 W. Olney Ave., Phil 
idelphia, Pa 
SHEARER, Thomas R., Major, USMC, died 


April 21, 1937, of disease at the IT Ss 
Naval Hospital, Washington, D. C. Next 
f kin: Mrs. Wave M. Shearer, wife, Ma- 





ne Barracks, Quantico, Va 
Enlisted Men 
BROWN Norman F., Pvt.. USMC, died 
April 4 1937, of disease at Peiping 
“hin Next of kin: Wesley H. Brow: 
fathe Manchester Road, Poughkeepsi« 
DAVIDSON, Robert W., Pvt.. USMC, died 
April ¢é 1937, of disease at Shangha 


China Next of kin: Fred A. Davidsor 
father, Kirkland, Texas 

HOLLAND, James © Pvt USMC, die 
April 15, 1937, at the U. S. Naval Hos 
pital, Sar Diego, California from ir 
uries received in premature shell exp] 


USS “Wyoming” Feb 


sion on board the 
937 Next of kin: Grady M 


ruary 18, 1937 


Holland, father, Brewton, Ala 

McGLYNN, Joseph E., Cpl. USMC, die 
April 26, 1937, at Quantico, Va. Next 
of kir Miss Ella McGlynn, sister :? 
Madison Avenue, New York, N 


June. 1937 


>. Wejta, Michael F. July 8, 1932 
4. Gilson, Allen J. March 9, 1933 
5. Buckle, James E. March 13, 1935 
6. Hesson, Sinclair B. March 13, 1933 
7. Robb, Preston H. March 13, 1933 
8. Tunick, Louis July 30, 1934 
9. Murray, Albert F. Nov. 4, 1935 
16. Parsons, Harry C Dec. 17, 1935 
ll. Taylor, Edward F. Dec. 31, 1935 
12. Cox, Warren W Feb. 19, 1936 
13. Lasater, Orval B. March 19, 1936 
14. Lutz, Francis J. April 2, 1936 
15. MeIndoe, Charles L April 23, 1936 
16. Gifford, Lucian C June 26, 1936 
17. Nash, Alton R July 9%, 1936 
18. Aure, Oscar J Aug. 3, 1936 
19. Lewis, Frederick G Aug. 19, 1936 
20. Curry, Lurty H Aug. 28, 1936 
21. Winans, Ben Sept. 1, 1936 
22. Weinberg, Philip Nov. 6, 1936 
23. Leskovitz, Frank J. Nov. 11, 1936 
24. Hanson, Fred H Dec. 16, 1936 
25. Schmackel, Charles H Jan. 4, 1937 


6. Courter, Joseph A., Sr. Jan. 19, 1937 


DRUM MAJORS: 
1. Tichacek, James T., Jr Feb. 27, 1935 
2. Peoples, Frederick L.. March 4, 1935 
BUTTS, Dennis W., PM. Set., retired, died 


April 16, 1937, of disease at Troy, N. C 

of kin: Esther Butts, wife, Box 
117, Troy, N. C. 

O'LEARY, Michael, QM. Set., USMC, re- 
tired, died March 23, 1937, of disease at 
tfellevue Hospital, New York, N. Y. No 
next of kin designated. 

WEAVER, William, Set., 
died April 23, 1937, of disease at the 
U. S. Naval Hospital, League Island, 
Pa No next of kin designated 

JOBE, Herbert L., Pvt., Class VI, USMCR, 
inactive, died February 26, 1937, of dis- 


USMC, retired, 


ease at St. Luke’s Hospital Pasadena, 
Calif. Next of kin: Joseph W. Jobe, 
father, 1718 Whitefield Road, Pasadena, 
Calif 


SCHROEDER, Milton P., Pvt. 1-Cl, Class 
IV, FMCR, inactive, died April 12, 1937, 
as result of automobile accident at Oak- 
land California. Next of kin: Mrs. J 
H. Schroeder, mother, 248 Union St., Sar 
Rafael, Calif. 

STEINHART, Arthur H., Tech. Sgt., Class 
II (d), FMCR, inactive, died March 29, 
1937, of disease at Quantico, Virginia 
Next of kin: Wm. T. Steinhardt, brother 
5725 N. Post St., Spokane, Wash 


PROMOTIONS 


TO SERGEANT MAJOR: 
Joseph G. Coyle 

TO MASTER TECHNICAL 
Richard Burgess 
Hilmar A. Jensen 

TO FIRST SERGEANT 
James R. Landers 

TO GUNNERY SERGEANT 
Charles E. James 
Lerrad D. Carter 

TO SUPPLY SERGEANT 
Claude L. Holton 

rO TECHNICAL SERGEANT 
Frederick D. Davis 
John D. Mooney 
Norman H. Jungers 
Lewis M Schaller 
Joseph F. Schucraft 
Orla S. Hoffer 
Robert Wall 

fO STAFF SERGEANT 
Conrad G. Meeks 
Edward C. Thoemmes 
Quillan L. Strickland 


SERGEANT 


George W. Martin 
Chester C. Stark 
Laurence G. Granville 
John J. Bobin 

Harold LeR. Davis 
George T. Perschau 
Sylvester S. Mann 
William C. Jewell 


Phillip Rosenberg 
Wayne Nasi 
TO PLATOON SERGEANT 
Wade H. Lee 
Bruce Wilson 
(Carl Haynes 
TO SERGEANT, 


REGULAR WARRANT 


Nathan Falken 
Joseph J. Winslet 
john W. Granthan 
Harry M. Towle 
Robert F. Estes 
Walter H. Johnsor 
Elmer A. Ewing 
Daniel R. Lebsock 
Hugh L. Wehrly 


Truman L. June 
Victor O. Wood 
John C. McDonald 
Einer A. Andersor 
Michael J. Hardick 
Jean H. Neil 





* 


* 


* * * * 
From the China 


Station to League 


Island... 


Leather Necks Know 
Their Beer 


That’s why the call is for the 
Pilsener of America at Post 
Exchanges from Maine to 
Florida. It’s the one beer that 
gives you the smooth drinking 
qualities of the best European 
beers without the extra cost. 





Call for it at the 


POST EXCHANGE 


or Dealers anywhere 


ADAM SCHEIDT BREWING COMPANY 
Norristown, Pa. 


* x *«* * 


* 


* 
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We invite all Marines, their 
families and friends, to stop 
here when in New York. 


44, STREET 
HOTEL 


120 WEST 44TH STREET 


Located just around the corner 
from Times Square, convenient to 
all shopping and business districts, 
and within a few minutes walk to 
over seventy-five theatres and 


night clubs. 


300 light airy rooms all modern- 
ly and comfortably furnished with 


showers or baths. 


Single $2.00 and up. 
Double $3.00 and up. 


Dining Room, Cocktail Lounge 
and Bar serving unusual  well- 


cooked food both Table d’Hote 
and A la Carte together with com- 


plete choice of Wines and Liquors 
at popular prices. 


Whether your stay in New York is 


alone or with your family; for a 
day, week or month, stop here and 
make it economical as well as com- 


fortable and convenient. 


H. H. CUMMINGS, Manager. 








Charles G. 
Dan Sulliv 
Ernest F. 
Robert E 
George J. 


William A. 


Harold Re 
Clower L 

George W 
Cromer W 
Stanley L 
Judson J 

Virgil Kay 
Fred L. T 
Carl F. Jo 


Criswell 
jan 
Ballinger 
Erwin, Jr 
Batson, Jr. 
Dudley 
eves 
Daniel 
Montieth 
. Smith 
Harney 
Locke 
yler 
urner 
hnson 


TO SERGEANT, SHIP 


WARRA 
Dave Aldr 
John H. F 
Bill L. Pa 
Homer L. 
Samuel Jo 
William M 


William C. 


Wilson H 
Thomas F 
Albert G 
James V 
Herbert C 
Elbert H 
Jesse F. ¢ 


Charles W 


NT: 
idge 
aggart 
rham 
Watkins 
hnson 
. Cheney 
Kepple 
Sparling 
Hunes 
McClure 
Valentour 
McBurnie 
Arndt 


ox 
Hewitt 


Alvin H. Kettlebar 


Andrew L 


Heaton 


John W. Simmons 
John Kilgore 


William 8 


Dugger 


Pierce S. Knapp 


Frederick 
To CORPO! 


James K 


F. Garcelor 


tAL, REGU 


Kayser 


Gerald LeR. Pines 


Harry G 
Edgar E 


Brown 
Dewitt 


Oscar Kurseth 


Frederick 
Erie M. M 
John M. P 


W. Huppert 
encer 
otts 


Raymond L. Ervin 


Henry D 
Frank Lis 
Elmer I 
Joseph A 


Bassett 
i 


Moulthrop 


Williams 


John H. Hanner 


Frank M 
Charles B 
Martin R. 
James F 
Harry W. 


Soltys 


AND 


LAR 


Jr 


Whittinghill 


Barnard 
Coady 
Carter 


Max Leitess 


Randol A 


Jordan, Jr. 


Clement M. Whitby 
Theodore L. Franke 


Ernest E. 
Homer F. 
Howard J. 
Stanton L 


Short 

Baker 
Meeks 
Williams 


Fred H. Hegle 


Raymond 
Ivan N. M 


F. Neel 
anytum 


Edward A. Sieber 


Arthur L. Coffey 
Aaron E. Oliver 
Edgar L. Miller 
Albert L. Davis 
Charles J. Long 
Julian W. Nelson 
Richard L. Berry 
Malcolm R. Lawson 
Charles M. Bickert 
Walter L. Tate 
Richard J. Gilbertson 
Richard E. Leady 
Howard A. Nelson 


Harold P 


Kincaid 


Henry Haugen 


Roy A. Pr 
James W. 
David Pea 
Leon C. H 
Edward E 
Richard G 
Wallace W 


uitt 
Reed 

rl 

andley 

Sims 

Morlier 
Lee 


Noble Eldridge 
John M. Moran, Jr 


Thornwell 
William J 
Oliver L. ¢ 
Robert E 

Robert J 

Arthur M. 
Charles E. 
Eugene R. 
Stanley Oc 
Joseph T 

Herbert D. 
Francis H. 
Robert W 


R. Mangum 
B. Ragan 
roft 

Foster 

Glascock 
Arculeo 
Lowery 
Biller 

hala 

Lasky 
Lynn 
Howard 
Carter 


Calvin C. Miles, 3rd 


Howard C. 


Boston 


John E. Flattery 


Rollin M. 
Alfred P 
Walter M 
William D 
George H 


Shaw 
Sylvain 
Roberts 
Linfoot 
Gould 


SPECIAL 


WARRANT: 


Raymond J. Heying 
Marion E. Thompson 
Raymond J. Jarosz 
Ernest R. Goodson 
Lawrence H. Holdren 
Whitfield A. Morton 
Everett L. Tennyson 
Melvin B. Nelson 
Everette B. Dunkle 
Cleo S. Bowers 
Walter L. Smelgen 
TO CORPORAL, SHIP AND SPECIAL 
WARRANT: 
Philip R. Karr, Jr. 
Wendell L. Dobbin 
Ben F. Marsh 
Wendell P. Keener 
Roy Carey 
Ernest W. Parkman 
Francis P. MeGrath 
Floyd A. St. Germain 
Lacer A. Waters 
Clarence D. Matteson 
Robert E. Dains 
Marvin D. Buschow 
Kenneth E. Schmidt 
Emery P. Brungess 
Charles D. Matthews 
Robert C. Guss 
Fred E. Little 
John Fabick 
Lewis A. Huddle 
Roscoe M. Hamilton 
John P. McMahon, Jr 
Edward D. Nicholson 
George R. Edwards 
Erwin B. Vassar 
Sylvester Boucher 
John G. Williams 
Floyd M. Cartwright 
Edmond H. Oliver 
Thomas C. Reed 
Stanley V. Martin 
James E. McDonald 
Chester T. Barker 
Leo J. Werner 
Henry DeS. Quirk 
Dwight L. Ray 
Wilbert A. Frain 
Clinton J. Morris 
Thore A. Johnson 
Adrien N. Prescott 
James J. Blanch 
William K. Vance 
Joseph W. Holup 
Sydney G. Coats 
Carl E. Owensby 
Wade H. Roach 
Harley C. Powell 
Leslie W. Forsberg 
Jacque J. Giddons 
Thomas L. Edmundson 
Norman M. Foster 
Chauncey A. Harrell 
Thomas M. Canterbury 
Louis S. Juillerat 
Richard F. Fleming 
TO FIELD COOK: 
Ernest J. Osborn 
Joseph A. Scott 


RESERVE CHANGES 
Appointments 

The following appointments have been 
made in the Marine Corps Reserve with 
the rank from date noted: 

Captain Max Clark, FMCR, 7 April, 1937. 

Captain Joseph F. Hankins, VMCR, 7 
April, 1937. 

First Lieutenant Emmet C. 
VMCR, 26 March, 1937. 

First Lieutenant Henry J. 
VMCR, 16 April, 1937. 

Second Lieutenant Dwight M 
VMCR, 1 July, 1935. 

Second Lieutenant Elmer C 
VMCR, 1 July, 1935. 

Second Lieutenant Kimber H 
VMCR, 1 July, 1936. 

Second Lieutenant Daniel P 
FMCR, 26 March, 1937. 


Swanson, 
Adams, Jr., 
Cheever, 
Rowley, 

Boyer, 


Closser, 


Second Lieutenant Herbert A Vernet, 
Jr.. FMCR, 26 March, 1937. 
Second Lieutenant Harold Granger, 


VMCR, 15 April, 1937. 

The following have been appointed Na- 
val Aviation Cadets, Marine Corps Re- 
serve, on 9 April, 1937, to rank from 3 
January, 1936: 

Howard F. Bowker 

Freeman W. Williams 

They are now on duty at the Naval Air 
Station, Pensacola, Florida, but have been 
ordered to report to Aircraft One, FMF, 
MB, Quantico, Virginia, on 20 May, 1937. 

Promotions 

The following promotions have been 
made in the Marine Corps Reserve 

Captain Richard W. Sooy VMCR, 28 
January, 1936. 

Captain Joseph P. Adams, FMCR, 22 De- 
cember, 1936. 

Captain William P 
December, 1936. 

Captain Hugh C 
April, 1937 


Youngs, VMCR, 23 


Drewster, VMCR, 7 
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First Lieutenant Claudous H Baker, 
VMCR, 25 May, 1935 

First Lieutenant Charles E Parker, 
F MCR, 24 February, 1937. 

First Lieutenant Horace Ss. Mazet, 


FMCR, 24 February, 1937. 

First Lieutenant William H. Klenke, Jr., 
FMCR March, 1937. 

Separations 

The following separations have occurred 
from the Marine Corps Reserve 

Captain Levi O. Gates, VMCR, resigned 
6 April, 1937. 

First Lieutenant William B Jones 
VMCR, resigned, 23 April, 1937. 

First Lieutenant Archibald C Slay- 
maker, VMCR, discharged, 19 April, 1937. 


Headquarters Bulletin 


Number 139, April 15, 1937 
ROSTER FOR PROMOTION 
The Major General Commandant has ap- 
proved the recommendations of the Non- 
commissioned Officers Promotion Board for 
promotions to the grades indicated 
MASTER TECHNICAL SERGEANTS 
(SIGNAL TROOPS): 
Technical Sergeant Richard Burgess 
Technical Sergeant George W. Cannom 
TECHNICAL SERGEANT (SIGNAL 
TROOPS): 
Staff Sergeant John D. Mooney 
Staff Sergeant Frederick D. Davis 
Staff Sergeant Norman H. Jungers 
Staff Sergeant James D. Gay 
Staff Sergeant Robert I. Bryan 
STAFF SERGEANTS (SIGNAL TROOPS) 
Sergeant John W. Webber 
Sergeant Stephen Lesko 
Sergeant Edward C. Thoemmes 
Sergeant Conrad G. Meeks 
Sergeant Quillin L. Strickland 
Sergeant Carl H. Gustaveson 
Sergeant Hubert N. Thomas 
Sergeant Jasper J. Gillette 
STAFF SERGEANTS (CLERICAL) 
Sergeant Bert A. Green 
Sergeant Sidney A. Guy 
Sergeant Carl H. Glaser 
Sergeant Robert M. Hendrickson 
Sergeant Harold L. Cook 
Sergeant Chat Speight 
Sergeant Raymond M. Becker 
Sergeant Elmer P. Goree 


RETIREMENTS 


The following named men were placed 
oa the retired list of the U. S. Marine 
Corps on the date set opposite each name 
Sergeant Major Sam Oelrud, FMCR, May 
1, 1937 

Sergeant Major William Rider, FMCR 
May 1, 1937. 

Quartermaster Sergeant James H Me- 
Donald, USMC, May 1, 1937 

First Sergeant Lennard 5 
USMC, May 1, 1937 

Gunnery Sergeant James \ 
FMCR, May 1, 1937. 

First Sergeant Bertren J Deasau, 
FMCR, May 1, 1937 

Sergeant John Henry Hullard, FMCR, 
May 1, 1937. 


TRANSFERRED TO RESERVES 


Sergeant Major Raymond Clayton, Class 
{i(d), May 15, 1937 ; 


Schaeffer, 


(Jordon 


Future address 4 
Punahou Court, Makiki Street, Honolulu, 
T 


Sergeant Major Joseph K. Roberts, Class 
Ii(d), May 10, 1937 Future address: c/o 
Dona Amalia Rosales, Sonsonate, Republi: 
of El Salvadore, Central America. 

Sergeant Major Gordon L. Shadbolt 
Class I1(d), May 7, 1937. Future address 
606 People’s Bank Building, Second and 
Pike Streets, Seattle, Washington. 

Quartermaster Sergeant John S. Hale 
Class Il(d), May 6, 1937 Future address 
Christiansted, St. Croix, Virgin Islands. 

First Sergeant Wilfred E. Bassett, Class 
li(d), May 10, 1937. Future address: Gen- 
eral Delivery, Ocean Beach, California 

First Sergeant Dewey Killen, Class 
{i{d), April 30, 1937. Future address 
General Delivery, San Diego, California 

First Sergeant Harmon L. Knight, Class 
{{(b), April 15, 1937. Future address 
General Delivery, Tupelo, Mississippi. 

First Sergeant Austin J. V. Roberts, 
Class I1(b), April 15, 1937. Future ad- 
dress: General Delivery, Tientsin, China 

Gunnery Sergeant Carl W. Daulton, 
Class II (da), April 30, 1937. Future ad- 
dress: Galesville, Wisconsin. 

Technical Sergeant Joseph C. Vogt, 
Class Il(d), May 10, 1937. Future address 
Cavite, Cavite, . ae 

Sergeant ed Sullivan, Class II(d). 


April 30, 37. Future address: Navy 
Y. M. Cc. A., Norfolk, Virginia. 


June, 1937 


Corporal Walter Ferrin, Class’ II(b), 
April 15, 1937. Future address: Y. M. 
Cc. A., Bremerton, Washington. 

Corporal Frank Murnin, Class_ II(d), 
April 30, 1937. Future address: General 
Delivery, San Francisco, California 

Corporal James G. Thomas, Class II(b), 
April 30, 1937. Future address: Shell 
Lake, Wisconsin. 

Private First Class Charlie Wilder, Class 
IIi(b), April 30, 1937. Future address 
e/o Veterans’ Administration, Manila, P. I 


MARKINGS IN SERVICE-RECORD 
BOOES 


The attention of all officers is again in- 
vited to the necessity for greater care in 
the awarding of markings in service-rec- 
ord books. Such markings, upon expira- 
tion of enlistment, become the basis for 
awarding of character, and good-conduct 
medals, or bars. Carelessness in this mat- 
ter results in unnecessary correspondence 

Officers charged with the handling of 
enlisted men's service-record books should 
take this responsibility seriously. Dis- 
charge certificates are frequently used in 
securing positions in civil life; character 
awarded during every period of service 
should be appropriate, in order that the 
final average may represent an honest ap- 
praisal of the individual’s service. 

In this connection attention is invited 
to articles on Pages 34 and 35, of Reprint 
of Headquarters Bulletins, and to Bulle- 
tins No. 110, page 2, and No. 119, page 2 


CHARLOTTE AMALIE 


The following ordinance was passed by 
the Municipal Council of St. Thomas and 
St. John, and was approved by the Gov- 
ernor of the Virgin Islands 28 December, 
1936: 

“That the name ‘Charlotte Amalie’ is 
the official name of the principal city on 
the Island of St. Thomas, Virgin Islands 
of the United States.” 

Accordingly, the correct address for the 
Marine Corps Force in the Virgin Islands 
Is: 

VO Squadron 9M, 

Fleet Marine Force, 

Charlotte Amalie, 
St. Thomas, Virgin Islands.” 


TARGET PRACTICE 

PEIPING MARINES WIN INTERNA- 
TIONAL SMALL BORE RIFLE MATCH 
For the sixth consecutive year the Marine 
Detachment, American Embassy, Peiping, 
China, has won the Johnson Trophy, a 
prize awarded to the winner of the annual 
International Small Bore Rifle Team 
Match participated in by the Legation 
Guards of the various countries stationed 
at Peiping, China. The match was fired 
March 11 and 12, 1937. 

HAINES BAYONET TROPHY —Com- 
pany E, 2nd Battalion, 5th Marines, lst 
Marine Brigade, Fleet Marine Force, was 
awarded the Haines Bayonet Trophy for 
excellence in bayonet training during the 
target year 1936. 

THE FRANKLIN WHARTON CUP— 
The Barracks Detachment, Marine Bar- 
racks, Puget Sound Navy Yard, Bremerton, 
Wash., with a figure of merit of 4.169, was 
awarded the Franklin Wharton Cup for 
excellence in rifle marksmanship training 
during the target year 1936. 

HIGH SCORE (Rifle)—330 or better 
over the rifle qualification course for the 
target year 1937 since the beginning of 
the current target year: 





Set. Claude N. Harris 336 
Cpl Leonard A. Oderman 335 
Pvt. Denard L. Gusler 331 
Pfc. Marvin F. Hayes 333 
Sgt. Raymond D. Chaney . 332 
Cpl. John J. Baltra . 331 
Cpl. James 8S. Harris ... 331 
Pvt. Frank J. Cavanaugh, Jr. 331 
Pvt. Herman G. Corbett 331 
Cpl. Leonard A. Booker 330 
Cpl. Johnny Jenings 330 
Cpl. George W. Rell 330 
Something to Shoot At: 
Sgt. Claude N. Harris 336 


HIGH SCORE (Pistol) —95 or better 
over the pistol qualification course for the 
target year 1937 since the beginning of 
the current target year: 


Ist Lt. Mercade A. Cramer 98 
Gy-Set. Roy M. Fowel 98 
Captain Orin H. Wheeler — 
2nd Lt. Charles W. Harrison 96 
Ist Sgt. Cecil H. Clark . 96 
ist Lt. James R. Hester . . 95 
2nd Lt. Gordon A. Bell 95 
Pfe. Anthony Kasbycki . 95 
Something to Shoot At: 
lst Lt. Mercade A. Cramer . 98 
Gy-Sgt Roy M. Fowel ee ‘ 98 












Shoot Better Scores ... 
Clean Your Rifle with 


HOPPE’S No. 9 


@ Keeps the barrel shooting its 
best. Easy to use. Quick acting. 
Shines bore mirror-bright. Pre- 
vents RUST. Get it at the PX. 
Use it ashore and afloat. For 
sample bottle, send 10c to 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2305 N. 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Gun Cleaning Guide—FREE 








a 
Distributors of 
KAYWOODIE PIPES 
SMOKERS ARTICLES 
CLOCKS — WATCHES 
RAZORS — BLADES 
CAMERAS — FILMS 
CIGAR LIGHTERS 
CIGARETTE CASES 
Send for our illustrated catalogue. 


MORRIS STRUHL 


24 West 23rd Street 
New York, N. Y. 











Guy, Curran & Co., Inc. 


313-319 NINTH ST., N. W. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Hosiery, Underwear, Gloves, 

Towels, Sheets and Pillowcases, 

Blankets and other Post Exchange 
Merchandise. 


Wholesale Only 








“SAVINGS” 


A Savings Account is the Foundation of 


SECURITY 


Whether you stay in the service or 
return to civil life a need for ready 
cash is inevitable. Open an account 
so that when that need arises you will 
know what it means to— 


“Have money in the bank.” 


The First National Bank 


of Quantico, Va. 
Member of 
Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation 











MARINES! 


Take advantage of this special offer 
Complete Clothing Outfits 


as low as $33.95 
SUIT SHOES TIE 
HAT SHIRT SOCKS 


BELT or SUSPENDERS 
GARTERS 


Terms as low as $3.50 monthly 
PENTER COMPANY, INC. 
Credit Clothiers for Men and Women 


724 BROADWAY 
SAN DIEGO CALIFORNIA 
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POSTMASTER JAMES H.UNDERWOOD OF 

GUAM, WAS ONE OF THE FIRST REGULARLY 
EMPLOYED SCHOOL TEACHERS THERE. AT 
THAT TIME MR. UNDERWOOD WAs 
A CORPORAL IN THE 0.S.MARINES. HE 
STILL HAS IN HIS POSSESSION HIS 
AYPOINTMENT BY GOVERNOR SEATON SCHROEDER, 
(CAPT. U-S. NAVY) FOR THE PERIOD OF Ifo! -1902. . 


—_ 
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SERCEANT IHOMAS P. (PADDY)? BRENNAN, 
M.B., NAVY YARD, CAVITE ,P1., WHO 15 A 
MEMBER OF THE SAN FRANCISCO 
PIPE BAND, CLAIMS THE TITLE OF 
BEING THE ONLN PIPER IN THE 
MARINE CORPS. 








GAME, CLARKE HIT 8&8 HOME RUNS. 





NIG CLARKE WAS A PROFESSIONAL BALL PLAYER 
BEFORE HE BECAME A MARINE. HE ESTABLISHED 
AN ALL TIME RECORD ON JULY 14,1902 , CORSICANA 
VS. TEXARKANA WHEN IN & TIMES AT GAT IN ONE 











A CENSOR TUCKED A LETTER, FROM 
CPL. JOSEPH RENDINELL USMC. TO MISS 
MAE DELANEY, IN HIS BEDDING ROLL 
BEFORE HE WENT INTO ACTION AT 
BELLEAU WOOD IN 1418. HE FORGOT 
ALL ABOUT THE LETTER UNTIL HE 
ACCIDENTALLY FOUND IT IN MARCH, 
1437. HE FORWARDED IT WITH 
EXPLANATIONS FOR ITS NINETEEN 
YEAR DELAY TO MISS DELANEY. 
SHE HAS BEEN MRS. RENDINELL 
FOR EIGHTEEN YEARS. 
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RED ORMSBY, GASSED IN FRANCE WiTH 
THE MARINES, DIDN'T GET ENOUGH OF 


FIGHTING, SO NE BECAME A Bic LEACUE 


UMPIRE 
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YOU CAN REPEAT ALMOST 


EVERY EXPERI 


ENCE IN LIFE 

















—-EXCEPT 








lovay is life. Tomorrow is a hope. Yesterday is a 


dream. Nothing is so dead as a day that has passed. 











this: If you take care of today, tomorrow will take care 
of itself. And one of the most important safeguards 




































4 Only the trailing clouds of memory remain. you can take is to be certain your training is modern 
One today upon another today--how quickly a that you are adequately equipped to master the 
decade is built! Youth approaches manhood in high problems of 1937. Today, in almost every line of human 
heart, embraces maturity as the period of his conquest, | endeavor, ambitious men are modernizing their train- 
then “remembers with a sigh the days that are no more.” ing by spare-time study of International Correspon- 
So life goes —like that. NOW is the only oppor- | dence Schools Courses. Their action is a guide to you 
tunity. NOW is the moment of success. NOW men -and NOW is the time to act! Complete information 
decide — NOW men win or fail. on any subject in which you are interested will be sent 
(re vou one of the men who are wondering today without cost or obligation. The coupon is for your 
what will happen to them tomorrow? Then remember convenience. Return it today. 
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
BOX 5276-Y, SCRANTON, PENNA. 
- — : . - —" 
% Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet, “Who Wins and W hy, * 
and full particulars about the subject before which I have marked X: 
TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 
Welding, Electric and ( D Me 
- « Foreman D Mecha 
DC Steam Engineer 
CF Steam Electric -ngineer 
i Mapping 2D Marine Engineer 
eden CD Chemistry Pharmacy 
t oreman D Co n Manufacturing 
Wiring Pr r ow len Manufa ring 
Air tioning l'rain Operation C Agriculture 
Radio Automobile Mechar D Fruit Growing 
Refrigeration 0 Ce Mining Navigation Aviation Engines © Poultry Farming 
BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 
I s Mana ine Business Corres; ence C 
ir ial Man We Ster ping C 
, I ec Managemen D French Civi i 
Mail Carrier 
Railway Mail Clerk CD Cartooning 
BD omplete Cx reial Grade School Subjecta 0D Lettering Show Cards OC Signs 
DOMESTIC SCIENCE COURSES 
O Professional I)resemaking and lesigning Tea Room and Cafeteria Management, Catering 
OC Home Dreasmaking Advanced Dressmaking Millinery oods and Cookery 
MINI... snussssctabihi sie iianissceatamyiubniianibiadasiatiaaianiinatidacamacinidiaanal i cetidiibccanal CS SENT a 
City seianiseshlideiaasiatiaiaiine BOC cccccnccnrsmneienammnttinnaenian Present POsitiet......cccccccsevecssscescesseescsvecsvssenerssanacecenensvecsseevecsssesssesseeees 
you reside in Canada, send this coupon to the International Corre spondence Schools Canadian, Limited, Montreal, Canada 
} 
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‘ROUND THE WORLD IN RECORD 
TIME. Dorothy Kilgallen, girl re- 
porter, says: “Camels helped to 
keep me going. I know they 


don’t frazzle the nerves — ever!” 


~; 
4~ 


COSTLIER 
TOBACCOS 


Camels are made 
from finer, MORE 
EXPENSIVE TO- 
BACCOS...Turkish 
and Domestic... 
then any other 
popular brand. 


Presenting Joanna de Tuscan — ideal 
American Girl Athlete — talented, attractive, 


fond of dancing, and newly crowned 
WOMEN’S FENCING CHAMPION OF THE U. S. 


Today the sport of fencing 
puts much the same value 
on healthy nerves as did 
the deadly duels of long ago 


_ Joanna de Tuscan’s own 
words: “A person whotwitched 


would never stand out in fencing. 
My No. 1 reason for smoking 
Camels is—they never jangle my 
nerves. I enjoy smoking Camels 
so much. It’s Camels for me al- 
ways ‘for digestion’s sake’ and 
when I need extra energy too. 
They’re so mild and never make 
my throat harsh or rough.” 


HEAR “JACK 
OAKIE’S COLLEGE” 


A fun-and-music show 
with Jack Oakie! Catchy 
music! Hollywood stars! 
Tuesdays—8:30 pm 
E.S.T.(9:30pmE.D.S.T.), 
7:30pm C.S.T., 6:30pm 
M.S.T., 5:30 pm P.S.T., 
WABC-Columbia 
Network 


40 YEARS A RAILROAD 
MAN — 15 years a Camel 
smoker. “I'm a throttle 
man,” says Charlie Chase. 
“I don’t takechances with 
nerves. I smoke Camels.” 


ZAMELS NEVER 


GET ON YOUR 


NERVES 





